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CHAFTBR  L 


**  Unpmctit'd  he  to  fawiiy  or  seek  for  pow% 
"  Bf  doctrines  fashioii'd  to  the  TuryiDg  hour; 
*'  Far  other  aims  his  heart  had  leam'd  to  priie, 
**  More  skill*d  to  raise  the  wretched  than  to  rise.*' 

Gobbmith. 

yjE  forget  to  mark  the  lapse  of  time  when  on  roseate 
wings  it  speeds  away ;  but  memory  is  a  faithful  histo- 
rian, that  will  not  fail  to  remind  us  of  that  page  on 
which  is  written  the  volume  of  our  lives ;  there  if  we 
find  a  leaf  that  is  not  sullied  with  a  tear,  let  us  reflect 
on  that  page,  and  consider  it  the  happiest  of  our 
existence. 

Fifteen  summer  suns  had  blossomed  with  its  sweets, 
— and  fifteen  hoary  headed  winters  passed  with  all 
their  sullen  train, — since  that  happy  morn  which 
waked  to  joy  and  to  happiness  transcendant,  the  lovely 
unreluctant  bride  of  Tanjore  Trelawney ;  and  as  Re- 
becca then,  in  her  turn,  began  to  arrange  the  bridal 
ornaments  of  her  sister  Rosa,  she  reminded  her  of  the 
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time  when  she  had  assistei  her  on  the  same  happy 
occasion. 

"  Do  you  remember,  Rosa,"  uttered  she,  "  how 
offended  you  were  at  my  shedding  tears  because  it  was 
my  bridal  day?  Did  not  old  Doctor  Bradbury  laugh 
at  me ;  and  Mary  Bradbury  go  so  far  as  to  tell  me  that 
it  was  downright  affectation,  on  a  day  so  joyous,  so 
momentous  ?  Tell  me  then,  my  dear  sister,  this  being 
your  marriage  day  also,  with  Trelawney,  why  1  behold 
you  thus  ?  You  love  Trelawney,  he  is  your  heart's 
elected,  and  yet  you  weep,  Rosa,  like  me." 

^^  Ah,  Rebecca,  it  is  because  1  feel  at  this  moment 
what  were  the  sensations  of  my  beloved  sister ;"  an- 
swered Rosa,  smiling  through  her  tears ;  ^^  the  serious 
impression  of  a  marriage  vow  should  not  be  considered 
lightly, — it  is  not  a  transitory  one,  Rebecca,  for  it  can 
only  be  absolved  by ^ 

"  Death  !**  uttered  Rebecca,  "  and  then  it  ascends 
to  heaven  ;  affection  wafts  it  with  a  sigh, — sympathy 
embalms  it  with  a  tear, — and  holy  angels  deign  even 
to  bless  and  consecrate  the  image  of  its  virtues  there.** 

Reader !  since  the  foregoing  conversation  took  place 
between  these  lovely  and  beloved  sisters,  Rosa  and 
Rebecca,  fifteen  revolving  years  had  passed  away ; — 
still  the  village  of  Kenilworth  remained  in  the  peace- 
ful security  of  its  lovely,  rural  and  retiring  shades  ; — 
still  the  soft  breeze  whispered  among  the  honeysuckles, 
and  the  fragrance  of  the  violet  still  was  there; — ^the 
murmuring  rivulet  yet  flowed  pure  and  transparent; 
-—the  robin  sung  as  usual  on  his  favorite  hawthorn, 
unmolested,  and  each  returning  spring  a  thousand 
little  feathered  warblers  paid  their  visits  there  7 — ye8« 


Kenilworth,  sweet  villii<re,  thy  charms  were  Htill  the 
same ;  and  all  but  the  White  Cottage  retained  an 
appearance  of  their  primitive  beauty. 

All  but  the  White  Cottage!  and  was  not  that  the 
eame? 

Yes,  it  stood  in  its  former  beautiful  and  Hequestered 
lituatiou  ;  it  reared  its  unassuming  head  amongst  the 
clump  of  trees  by  which  it  was  surrounded;  you 
could  still  tee  the  lovely  little  garden,  cultured  with 
tare,  and  improved  by  industry;  there  were  still  some 
rose*  in  it,  that  revived  with  summer's  opening  bloom. 

But  where,  oh  !  where  was  its  possessor,  our  worthy, 
our  excellent,  our  inestimable  pastor  ? — where  was 
tlie  rector  of  Kenilworth,  Mr.  Clareodale? 

Mark  where  the  cypress  weeps  over  a  plain  and 
nndecorated  tomb;  it  was  of  white  marble,  bearlag 
on  its  fair  surface  the  following  inscription  : —  :ii 

Sacbed  to  the  Memory 

of 

WILLIAM    HENRY    CLARENDALE^ 

LATE   RECTOR    OF  THIS    FASIBH. 

He  descended  to  the  grave,  calm  and  peaceftd,  in  the 
evening  of  his  days^ 

A  bright  example  to  bis  Pariahionen, 

In  whose  hearts  he  has  left  a  memorial  of  bis  virtaes, .  and  a 
lasting 

MONDMBKT  OF   Ult  VRAUE. 

The  tale  was  too  true  t  it  was  Mr.  Clarendale  who 
bad  quitted  hie  earthly  tenement  for  ever ; — it  was  our 
worthy  pastor  who  had  breathed  his  last; — the  kind 
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flriend,  the  liberal  patron,  the  niinisteriiig  aagel  of  tha 
poor — ^Mr.  Clarendale,  of  Kenilworth ! 

Ah !  who  did  not  look  up  to  him  as  a  protector  ?•— 
The  orphan  children,  the  widow,  the  insolrent  debtor, 
alike  had  their  claims, — and  never  were  those  claims 
denied ; — ^yet  it  was  this  man  of  virtue  who  was  lost 
to  them  for  ever, — of  which  a  piece  of  cold  and  lifeless 
clay  alone  remained,  to  prove  the  frail  and  transitory 
existence  of  all  earthly  creatures ;  from  which  salu* 
tary  lesson  the  heart  that  rests  too  strongly  on  the  vaia 
presuming  glories  of  this  world  may  take  an  early  and 
impressive  warning ;  the  voluptuary  to  recoil  at  the 
throes  of  guilty  conscience ;  the  licentious  betrayer  of 
female  honor  to  stop  in  his  career  of  systematic  vice ; 
the  merciless  to  be  just ;  the  cruel  oppressor  to  relax 
in  his  severity;  the  haughty  to  be  humble,  and  the 
unpitying  to  shed  a  tear,  it  will  ascend  to  heaven 
more  welcome  than  a  thousand  treasured  virtues,  for 
it  will  be  the  tear  of  penitence,  recorded  in  that  sacred 
page  where  the  accusing  spirit  shall  not  blush  to  give 
it  in,  for  the  ministering  angel,  as  he  writes  it  down, 
will  drop  the  pitying  tear  on  human  error  and  blot  it 
out  for  ever. 

In  less  than  six  months  from  the  demise  of  Mr.  Cla- 
rendale,  the  remains  of  his  beloved  and  amiable  wife 
were  placed  beside  him.  She  had  not  sunk  beneath 
the  blow  by  the  loss  which  she  had  sustained  in  her 
excellent  husband ;  he  had  taught  her  differently  to 
appreciate  the  blessings,  or  receive  the  visitations  of 
Almighty  Providence,  than  to  murmur  at  its  decrees ; 
— ^Mrs.  Clurendale  died  as  she  had  UvcmI,  an  exemplary 
wife  and  mother,  surrounded  by  her  affectionate  chil- 
dren and  lovely.  grand*chUdren,  whose  tears  lonir 
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moistcnod  ber  remains, — in  the  ssiiurcd  hope,  that  she 
should  shortly  rpjoin  that  kindred  spirit  from  whom 
on  earth  she  hud  never  been  divided.  Lovely  had 
they  been  in  their  lives,  even  as  twin  roses  on  one 
stalk, — they  had  bloomed,  blossomed  and  faded  toge- 
ther. 

At  the  demise  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clarendale,  Mr. 
Trelanney,  who  had  long  been  the  husband  of  the 
hoppy  Rosa,  purchased  the  White  Cottage  and  occa- 
sionally inhabited  it  in  the  summer  season,  when  they 
paid  their  annual  visit,  either  at  the  house  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Philip  Bradbury,  or  at  the  residence  of  Henry 
Clarendale,  and  hither  often  would  Rosa  and  Relieccn 
repair,  to  the  favorite  seat  of  their  beloved  father, 
and  converse  without  reserve  of  old  times  and  old 
friends ;  and,  Here  my  father  used  to  ait, — and,  Here 
was  ray  mother's  fevorite  spot,^was  ejaculated  by 
the  fond  sisters  till  they  were  frequently  dissolved  in 
tears ;  when  suddenly  the  sight  of  the  lovely  children 
woold  disperse  the  shades  of  mcUncholy  which  were 
dnvn  around  them,  and  in  the  pleasing  reflection  that 
they  were  mothers  too,  they  soon  recovered  their 
cbeerfulnesB. 

One  only  child  had  blessed  the  marriage  of  Rebecca 
which  was  a  daughter,  and  called  Emma ;  Henry 
Cbrendale  had  a  son  and  daughter  presented  to  him 
1^  his  Iteloved  Mary,  the  names  of  whom  were,  Sedley 
■nd  Lucy;  but  the  Descendants  of  Trelawney  were 
more  numerous,  and  consisted  of  five  lovely  children, 
—two  sons,  and  three  daughters ;  the  names  of  whom 
were  the  following : — 

William  Henry,  the  first-born  child  of  Trelawney, 
so  called  in  compliment  to  the  htber  of  his  Rom,  the 
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late  Mr.  Clarendale ;  but  at  the  birth  of  his  second 
child,  which  was  a  daughter,  Rosa  submitted  it  to  the 
choice  of  her  husband ;  and  often  having  heard  him 
say,  that  although  Alexina  had  never  been  a  fkvorite 
name  with  him,  (having  had  too  much  reason  to  re- 
member it,)  yet  it  had  been  the  name  of  his  father's 
sister, — that  sister  whom  he  had  so  passionately  loved, 
and  to  whom  in  early  infancy  Trelawney  had  been  so 
dear,  and  Rosa,  placing  her  sweet  smiling  cherub  in 
the  arms  of  her  husband,  archly  enquired,  in  a  tone  of 
the  most  fascinating  sweetness,  what  he  was  going  to 
call  his.  daughter. 

To  which  Trelawney  replied, — 

^^  Alexina,  if  you  have  no  objection,  my  dear  love^ 
— it  was  the  name  of  my  beloved  aunt,  whose  memory 
I  revere,  and  if  you  have  no  dislike,  why  ^ 

"  Ah !  Trelawney,"  interrupted  the  lovely  Rosa, 
^^  do  not  suppose  me  to  indulge  in  such  weakness ;  I 
can  dislike  nothing  which  you  make  choice  of,  we  will 
therefore  call  our  daughter  Alexina,  if  you  please.^ 

But  the  following  year  produced  a  son,  and  his 
mother  called  him  Tanjore,  in  preference  to  any  other* 

The  ensuing  twelvemonth  another  little  stranger 
came  into  court,  and  her  fiither  named  her  £llen  Rosa, 
without  any  objection  being  made. 

And  in  two  years  after  this  period  Mrs.  Trelawnej 
again  produced  an  increase  to  her  charming  family, 
which  soon  made  its  appearance  in  a  little  girl,  whpee 
peculiarly  arch  turn  of  features,  the  moment  that  Tre- 
lawney had  beheld  her,  made  him  exclaim, — 

<<  Why  this  little  saucy  minx  is  the  picture  of  Mary 
Bradbury;  there  is  actually  Mary's  pouting  lip.'' 

To  which  Mrs.  Trelawney  smilingly  replied, — 


k „.,.  . 

H        "  But  you  will  be  pleased  to  recollect,  mj  love,  that 
^     Mary  Bradbury  had  one  of  the  prettiest  moutlis  in  the 
World." 

Mrs.  Philip  Bradbury,  (who  was  also  present,) 
taking  her  little  niece  out  of  the  arms  of  her  father, 
e;cclainied, — 

"  And  so  has  this  little  ifioppet.     I  protest,  Rosa, 
I  think  this  will  be  the  prettiest  of  all  your  children." 
"  Not  if  she  reHCinbles  Mary  Bradbury,"  cried  Tre- 
lawney ;  "  I  never  thought  Mary  pretty." 

"  And  yet  I  think,  that  Lucy  Clarendalc  is  an  un> 
commonly  lovely  girl,"  uttered  Rebecca:  "to  fw 
sure  she  is  an  astonishing  resemblance  of  my  brother 
*  Henry  :  she  has  his  fine  complexion,  and  his  [>eautirul 
•ilt>um  bair  and  dark  blue  eyes  ;  (iqt  ^dl^y  is  Itlfe.hia 
motbv." 

"ilprotest,  t)>at  I  will  not^h^r  iqy  dk^r  Msry  9P,cfn>- 
Qiented  upon,  by  you  twp  unm^eiful  c^f-atures,** 
Hltercd  Mrs.  Trelawney;  "  and.as  to  m;  little  l>ro)rn 
g^isy.here,  if  yoM  fio  aot,di^rove  of  it,  Tral^wiiey,  I 
■IhiU  certiftinly  call  btrMftr^,  l^^^use,  as  )ou  ^y,  sl)e 
so  Htr»ngiy.tee«inble8Mr8.HepryClAr«ndal£." 

Tb&reply  was, — ".Call  her  wfaat.yqu.pleaee ;"  and 
the  youngest  daughter  of  Mr,  fTrelaHoey,  w,as  after 
the  above  convarsation,  the  v^ry  ensuing  .morning, 
baptized  by  the  nanwB  of  Mary  .Rebecca  JTi^^nces;  \y^e 
two  latter  tmng  in  compliment  to.ber  mother  and  si^er, 
and  the  former  as  a  testiowny.of  her  jaffe^tion  for  ber 
Ctithfiil  friend  Qdary  .Bradbury,  who  .had  l>een  ^ 
earliest  companioD  of  her  youthful  days. 


i 
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'^  All  the  world's  a  stage, 
^  And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  players; 
**  They  have  their  exits  and  their  entranoes; 
'*  And  one  man  in  his  lime  plays  many  parts; 
**  His  acts  being  seven  ages/* 

Shahespeare. 

In  the  education  of  his  children,  Mr.  Trelawney 
had  adopted  a  somewhat  singular  plan,  from  the  too 
general  system  of  the  present  day ;  and  that  was  to 
keep  them  in  profound  ignorance  as  to  what  might  be 
expected,  from  their  worldly  prospects,  or  pecuniary 
hopes  and  wishes  in  all  that  respected  mundane  affairs; 
determined  that  neither  of  these  children  should  pos- 
sess a  single  shilling  of  his  property,  however  splendid 
or  wealthy  were  his  known  possessions,  provided  that 
they  did  not  prove  themselves  sufficiently  worthy  of 
the  gifts  of  fortune,  or  that  they  discovered  in  early 
life  traits  of  a  mercenary  or  sordid  disposition. 

We  do  not  mean  to  infer  that  it  was  Mr.  Trelaw- 
ney's  intention  to  leave  his  children  beggars,  or  that 
his  large  possessions  were  to  devolve  to  strangers ;  no, 
but  he  certainly  meant  to  proportion  them  according  to 
their  merits,  and  would  that  every  wise  fkther  could 
pursue  so  laudable  and  praise- worthy  a  resolution. 

The  elder  branches  of  a  family,  if  unamiably  dis- 
posed, would  not  so  frequently  have  it  in  their  power 
to  vaunt  over  the  more  humble  expectations  of  the 


If 
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younger  ones  ;  they  would  not  boast  of  aifvantag(.>a 
^ined  only  in  consequence  of  their  birth-right,  which 
hail  superior  qualifications  and  superior  virtues  been 
consulted,  would  never  perhaps  have  fallen  (o  their 
share;  nor  would  an  elder  brother,  or  an  elder  sister, 
become  exclusively  the  object  of  attention,  merely 
because  they  were  to  be  considered  the  most  wealthy 
branches  of  the  family. 

"  I  will  not  educate  my  children  with  any  preten- 
tions;" uttered  Mr.  Trelawney  to  his  beloved  Rosa, 
one  day  when  they  had  been  visiting  the  apartments 
appropriated  for  their  respective  studies,  "  they  shaU 
learn  to  have  no  pretensions  but  what  they  derive 
from  their  own  merits,  talents  and  industry ;  and  I 
would  rather  see  them  vain  of  these  than  of  the 
proudest  gifts  of  fortune." 

'*  Certainly,  my  love,  it  is  all  very  true,  but,  -— " 
Mrs.  Trelawney  pa  used;  and  Trelawney  exclaimed, — 

"  But  what,  my  Rosa  ?" 

And  she  instantly  replied, — 

"  But  will  the  world  appreciate  these  qualities  quite 
so  justly  i  What  is  merit,  talent,  industry,— nay, 
what  is  virtue,  when  put  into  the  scale  with  the  ac< 
quisition  of  fortune?  Alas,  my  love,  you  well  hnow 
that  the  one  would  not  weigh  n  feuther  in  comparison 
with  the  other ;  to  which  ail  hearts  bow  in  homage, 
all  eyes  gaze  with  admiration,  all  tongues  whisper 
graise.  Is  not  wealth  a  shrine  which  even  kings  wor- 
ship, and  nations  still  adore  ?'* 

"  Then  to  that  shrine  they  shall  not  bend  in  the 
Descendants  of  Trelawney,"  uttered  he ;  "  my  children 
■hall  not  be  regarded, — they  shall  not  be  flattered, — 
fiir  the  sake  of  their  inheritance ;  and  they  can  never 
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otterly  be  despised  anij  becftiise  thai  Ibey  are  coo- 
pered {x>or.^ 

^^  I  admit  that  riches  are  not  virtues,"  cried  Mri. 
Trelawney,  '^  but  rirtaes  may  improve  them ;  they 
may  be  rendered  greiit,  they  tnay  be  rendered  gloriom 
by  the  manner  in  which  we  iqypoint  them  to  onr  use.*' 

To  which  Trelawney  replied, — 

^^  It  is  true  that  they  sometimes  debase  and  sonc^ 
times  exalt  their  possessorSj  my  love ;  and  there  is 
also  an  intermediate  space  by  which  they  do  neither ; 
and  this  is  precisely  what  I  do  not  wish  my  children 
to  adopt.  He  that  does  no  good  when  he  has  the 
power,  though  he  does  no  evil,  does  not  perfectly 
answer  the  end  of  his  creation ;  and  therefore  is  he 

censurable  in  the  eyes  of  his  Maker ! but  we  will 

talk  of  this,  my  love,  at  some  future  opportunity,  our 
children  are  yet  tender  in  blossom,  but  remember,  Rosa^ 
'tis  we  who  are  to  pneserve  the  fruit,  or  they  will  perish, 
my  love ;  'tis  we  who  are  to  bend  the  twig  while  they 
are  yet  young,  or  they  will  disappoint  our  fondest, 
our  waraiest  hopes  and  expectations  of  their  ma- 
turity. You  are  a  mother  so  tender  of  your  ofispring, 
that  1  Dwti  I  have  some  apprehension  that  your  exces« 
sive  indulgence  may  spoil  the  management  of  them." 

Now  there  was  a  chord  in  Mrs.  Trelawney's  heart 
that  could  never  bear  to  be  touched,  though  ever 
so  lightly,  and  it  was  her  fondness  for  her  children, 
and  with  rather  more  colour  than  usual  it  now 
mounted  to  her  glowing  cheek  while  she  warmly 
replied, — 

^^  Dear  Trelawney,  look  at  our  cbUdren, — ^look  on 
William, — ^look  on  Alexina, — and  look  at  the  younger 
»nes^ — my  EUen,  my  Tanjore,  and  my  little  cherah, 
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Mary,  then  aA  a  mother  if  it  ie  ibea  possible  not 
to  loTe  them." 

Rosa  was  stili  beautiful,  she  had  passed  the  spring, 
hot  she  was  yet  in  the  summer  of  lier  charms,  and  at 
this  moment  she  looked  in  the  eyea  of  ber  husband 
handsomer  than  he  had  ever  seen  her  before,  and  ail 
his  r^ly  was  to  kiss  aO*  a  tear,  whkh  was  falling  like 
the  dew  oaly,  which  the  Eephyr  shakes  from  roses ;  it 
was  no  rude  tempest  which  had  brought  it  there; 
it  was  no  jarring  digcord  that  had  occasioned  its  intru- 
sion, but  it  was  a  drop  which  holy  nature  sometimes 
mixes  with  her  purest  sweets,  it  looked  bright  as  the 
starry  firmament  in  a  soft  celestial  sky,  when  the 
moon  gently  steals  behind  a  cloud,  and  makes  fairer 
their  pelluciil  light ;  and, 

"  Go,  my  angel,  do  what  you  please  with  your 
duldrea,  but  do  not  spoil  Cheni,"  was  uttered  by  Tre- 
lawney,  in  a  moment  of  the  most  transporting  fond- 
ness, nor  was  this  conversation  afterwards  resumed 
til)  the  Descendants  of  Trelawney  were  found,  by 
tlMir  A»d  parents,  to  be  rapidly  Bdvancing  towards 
maturity. 

The  boys  under  the  tuition  of  a  gentleman  who  had 
been  very  early  selected  by  their  fitther  to  sfi^terifiieod 
the  management  of  their  education. 

The  applicants,  which  had  been  ambitious  of  ob* 
taining  this  eligible  and  distinguished  situation,  bad 
indeed  been  excessively  numerous ;  but  Mr.  Trelaw- 
ney made  choice  of  Mr.  Fotheregill,  before  he  bad 
coBverwdwith  him  precisely  half  an  hour,  not  because 
he  had  been  eager  to  display  any  great  or  shining  abi- 
lities that  he  was  known  to  have  possessed,  but  beca^M 
be  hkd  the  modesty  of  concealiny  them. 
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^  Fothengill  is  a  man  of  few  words,"  uttered  Mr 
Trelawney,  ^^  and  therefore  I  will  certainly  have  hinu 
Tanjore  is  already  too  talkative,  a  prating  tutor  would 
make  him  much  worse,  and  Fothersgill  must  quiet 
him.  I  could  never  endure  to  see  boys  too  forward 
in  conversation ;  it  produces  a  flippancy  of  speech 
which  it  is  exceedingly  difficult  for  them  to  get  the 
better  of  at  a  more  ripened  season.** 

It  is  true  that  the  tutor  or  the  young  Trelawneys 
was  not  only  a  man  of  few  words,  but  his  person  was 
also  as  quaint  and  as  singular  as  his  manners,  with 
which  the  formality  of  his  dress  always  corresponded; 
he  wore  his  own  hair,  which  being  lank  and  thin,  and 
of  a  coal  black,  and  combed  straightly  over  his  fore- 
head, gave  him  much  the  appearance  of  a  quakei ; 
yet  his  integrity,  his  principles  were  indisputable,  and 
this  was  considered  by  Mr.  Trelawney  to  precede  all 
other  earthly  recommendations,  and  had  long  esta- 
blished Mr.  Fothersgill  on  a  good  footing  in  his  iamily ; 
he  was  aware  that  his  boys  could  not  do  wrong  pro- 
Tided  Fothersgill  had  the  direction  of  their  studies ; 
and  the  choice  of  their  pursuits ;  and  on  the  other  hand, 
Fothersgill  was  fiilly  sensible  of  what  were  the  inten- 
tions of  Mr.  Trelawney  respecting  the  education  of 
his  sons.  The  elder  of  whom,  William  Henry,  he 
had  indeed  but  little  trouble  with,  as  he  was  by  nature, 
as  it  were,  moulded  to  his  hands ;  he  had  all  the  sweet* 
ness  of  his  mother's  disposition,  without  the  impe- 
tuosity of  his  father,  of  whom  in  person  he  was  the- 
exact  counterpart,  he  was  tall,  graceful,  and  elegantly 
proportioned,  and  the  turn  of  his  expressive  features 
were^  like  Trelawney's,  rather  grave,  except  when  any 
fevorite  aubject  lighted  him  suddenly  into  enthusiasiSi 
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Ibn  the  suabeaai  whidi  shone  to  briglidy  in  (he  conn* 
4aMuice  of  hit  flifher,  wovld  bnrtt  forth  lihe  the  refhl- 
gent  rayt,  wanning  but  neVer  teorehing  the  objectt 
which  torned  to  him  -for  proitectiovi ;  bat  when  not 
cnUed  into  energy,  the  manners  and  habits  of  Williahi 
Henry  Trelawney  were  of  a  quiet  and  isven  gentle 
temperatore.  Not  so  the  lively,  animated  and  riraeious 
Tanjore,  who  was  two  years  the  junior  of  his  broitheri 
and  whose  statnre,  though  considerably  smalfor,  might 
in  its  admirable  proportions  of  exact  symmetry,. hare 
been  a  model  for  the  Apollo'of  Belvidere ;  nor  -were 
his  foatnres  less  perfect  than  his  form,  bearing  so 
strong  a  resemblance  to  his  beauteous  mother,  that 
the  &ce  of  Rosa  was  stamped  almost  on  erery  linea- 
ment ;  he  had  the  rosy  freshness  of  her  complexion, 
her  dark  bright  beaming  eye,  and  the  smile  of  a  laugh- 
Big  cherub,  which  in  the  period  of  his  infant  days  so 
often  charmed  and  transported  his  idolizing  father, 
who  certainly,  owing  to  his  strong  resemblance  of  Mrs. 
Trelawney,  had  insensibly  grown  fonder  of  little  Tan« 
jore  than  he  was  of  the  rest  of  his  children. 

We  say  insensibly,  because  Mr.  Trelawney  was  not 
himself  aware  of  the  predilection  till  occasions  called 
it  forth ;  for  of  all  Trelawney's  children,  Tanjore  was 
the  most  faulty,  and  was,  therefore,  the  more  fre- 
quently punished,  and  it  was  the  pain  which  the  inflic- 
tion of  his  punishments  excited  in  the  heart  of  his 
fother,  which  had  first  whispered  the  important  secret, 
that  Tanjore  was  dearer  than  all  the  rest  of  his  chil- 
dren ;  and  in  consequence  of  this  important  secret 
Mr.  Trelawney  pursued  a  method  quite  contiary  to 
his  inclinations, — that  of  imposing  on  himself  the 
hardest  restrictions,  by  using  more  severity  with  Tan* 
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jorajiniordertocbeck  this  growing  aad,  as  be  thouglit, 
thia  nest  isqiroper  prepeniity ;  but  .die  tnirfortDne  wu 
that  the  little  urchin  had  taught  every  body  else  to 
love  him,  in  spite  of  UienselTes ;  his  mother  Jtmed 
him,  and  his  sisters  loved  him,  beyond  the  pow»n  vi 
eoncealmeot;  and  even  Folhersgill,  the  rigid  4ut«*, 
conld  not  help  laughing  sometimee  «t  the  wily-tnok* 
of  his  incoTrigible  little  pupil,  his  lectures  to  him  lOn 
all  occasions  being  always  expressed  precisely  in  ihe 
following  words,— 

"I  stand  amazed,  Mr.  Tanjore,  at  your  temerity." 
But  at  these  words  the  lecture  generally  mded,  and 
his  pupil  again  transgressed,  and  again  was-repri- 
manded  in  the  same  manner,  so  that  at  last,  ^^ 
stand  amased  at  your  temerity,**  had  become  a  pro- 
verbial sentence  with  Mr.  Fodiersgill,  and  for  some 
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of  it,  topppie  now  I  were  to  take  down  tliat  cane 
wkidi  ie  autpoided  orer  your  heed,  and  eiercue  it 
orer  yoor  •houlden.'* 
Ofei  wbieli  Taiyore  epiritedly  replied,— 
^Well,  Mr.  FothengiH,  that  yon  may  do   and 


^Jknd  that  I  have  a  right  to  do.  Sir,  firom  the 
anthority  of  yonr  fiUber/'  returned'  the ^na hit  tutor, 
without  making  any  advancee  towards  taking.dpwn. 
thecane. 

On  which  little  Taigore  boldly  replied,— 

^  Beat  me  then  as  hard  as  ever  you  are  able,  Mr. 
Fothersgill,  and  I  wont  Gomplain,-HDio,  not  one  bit ; 
tat  you  shall  not  beat  my  dog,  because  if  you  was  to 
beat  him  ever  so  much,  you  know,  he  could  not  speak 
to  you.** 

Wheth^  that  the  anger  of  Fothersgill  had  subsided, 
or  that  the  humanity  which  the  little  offender  had  so 
strongly  manifested,  was  considered  a  sufficient  atone- 
ment for  the  fault  he  had  committed,  we  cannot  pre- 
tend to  determine ;  but  of  this  we  are  quite  certain, 
that  the  cane  remained  quietly  in  its  station,  and  the 
pointer  was  not  beaten,  on  it  promise  that  he  should 
never  more  transgress  or  invade  the  territories  of  Mrs. 
Cook,  either  in  the  larder  or  the  kitchen. 

Thus  had  Tanjore  obtained  an  ascendancy  in  his 
juvenile  days  over  the  heart  of  his  tutor,  which  as  he 
ripened  into  maturity  gained  strength  and  energy,  and 
every  day  became  more  predominant ;  but  Fother8||m 
wisely  adopted  the  plan  of  his  patron ;  he  took  every 
possible  precaution  he  could  devise,  to  keep  this  pre- 
dilection for  his  young  favorite  a  profound  secret, 
except  when  nature  slyly  threw  it  out,  which  was  sel* 

p.p.  D 
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dciin  brethr  tU^  ealie till Tdtijc/re wtfft dfeteetINi  m  tlMfc 
flrolt,  imd  w&fch  6e  #a8  nevei^  Ibn^  in  giVii%  tMih 
occasion  for. 

At  this  period,  bo^ferer,  kn  et^t  to^ok  |iIM^  ^  so 
sudden  and  afflicting  a  natiiri^  ftiLt  it  Was  t^i*;f  near 
sending  to  an  untimely  grave  the  beauteous  fi^ildl^' 
hearted  Ro^a,  ftnd  whii:h  c^tainly  did  prtiduce  a 
source  of  sorrow,  k^g  felt  andd^lorM,  in  tMe-ftMlf 
of  Mr.  Trelawney,  but  eU^Ay  in  the  be«rl  tff  liift 
beloved  wife ;  and  that  event  was  the  death  of  IMbI* 
sister,  the  loiely^  the  gentle^  4he  amilM^  MM.  I%i)ip 
Bradbury,— the  ^v^  gbdd  and  kind  Ret>ei^  who  in 
giving  a  pretnature  birth  t<^  a  still-borri  iiifiult  MM;  jtf  ii 
few  successive  dilys  onl^  afteritards,  fell  A  silbrlii^ 
to  the  extreme  delicacy  of  her  toiistitaii&b,  tb  fW 
heart- wounding  anguish  of  a  doating  husband,  tb^  iil^ 
expressible  grief  of  her  sister  and  bFotlleir$  dMl  (he 
deep  regret  of  all  her  numerous  friends. 

In  Mrs.  Trelawtifey,  however,  it  hdd  iMNincbd  Wtt^ 
sequences  the  most  idarming^  as  nhe  reniained  Ibr 
many  weeks  i^eriburiy  ilidispos^  and  tittMy  mecMi- 
liable  for  the  loss  of  her  sister,— -not  Duly  a  disllhr,  Mt 
a  dear  and  invaluable  friend,  (for  l^t  it  be  rCuinyk^ 
that  sisters  do  ndt  dways  perform  th^  dntiM  6t  tiM 
sacred  character;)  but  Rosii  had  found  Reb^ksei^ 
through  all  the  stages  of  h^r  life^  II  friend  #bMtt  khe 
had  loved  with  the  most  unchanged  aflf^tfdi ;  vLlid;  tti 
use  the  beautifiil  similitude  of  Shakespeiirti,-^^^  Thtf 
still  had  ate,  «md  drank,  and  dept  together,  todf  Itkd 
Junb^s  swans,  had  ever  been  inseparable.'* 

*^  The  expiring  moments  of  Rebeccii  had  beeii,  Hki 
tke  whole  tenor  of  her  peaceful  tranquil  life  ahd 
gisntl^  disposition,  calm,  pladd,  and  even  cheerftdly 


muni9^  iMUHfftiame»  BQ  ierrmt^  ntrked  her  |iale 

jiim«riW  JPW^yiin^  bat  wkh  •  finn  eolbetai 

muner,  and,  in  a  wmt0  f WMtly  Mopoted,  ibe  aA> 

f^iyp^tfig  i^  t^  jiroiil^  be  patfieBt  an^  re^gmi  n 

J^q^  ^v^  JQ:ti|l#  4eir^riBh.p«ie  of  the  aln^at  firantie 
fii<Wfc  >^ ^mr 4i9fu»Bt ^fi^gryifkj  wiU]^  jtbtts pain 
ipf  fBtiinig  jlpmr  TiiMI^  mob  ^emes^if e  -  yrjef  ?---^uid 
y^Uj  jpiy  dllWWBt  Pbyip^  Jbylhia  dMraetieii  and  dae* 
f^  7— Tpu  (qiQiT  ^bat  jjfc  if  ^he  will  of  my  Heaivenly 
Father  that  I  am  now  called  to  the  mansions  of 
etecnal  ppftc^,  and  you  ^see  that  I  am  prepared  to 
resign  myself  to  bis  blessed  mandate  ;-rhe  cannot  do 
wrong ;— 'and  tjj^oiigh  I  feel  M  hard  to  pa^  with  those  ^ 
I  loye  so  dearly,  yet  I  have  long*  been  taught  to  IpVje 
my  Creajtpr,  bejUer  than  all  earthly  thingp.  For  my 
E^ma  I  i^o  noit  feel  the  anxiety  of  a  mother  who 
leavjeis  ber  offsprii^  desolate,  for  {  well  knowy  that  in 
aiy  b^V^f^ater  she  will  have  aiU  a  mother^s  care, — 
to  yo^  ih0n,  Ilosa,  1  bequeath  her,— *the  parting 
k^acy  of  ypiir  poor  Rebecca ;  you  will  be  a  motiher 
tp  ^y  cfaddy-Hand  you^  my  Philip,  will  never  forget 
tjie  dut^s  of  a.&ther ;  I  know  you  will  Aot, — you  hay.e 
b^B  tjl^e  best  of  {ip^ban48  and  of  friends ;  and  may  the 
F^tb^iof  all  ^Marcy  prptecjt  and  bles^  you  ibot^h !"" 

JM(rp*  fPlviUp  ^radbury  :theii  dasired  that  her  little 
^^ipAma  4Wght  jbe 'br.ought  to  b^  bedside,  and  folding 
l|Br  to  bar  I^apm,  with  a  nxotbar's  last  ^blessing  she 
ipeipgned  her  (to  the  arms  .of  heir  mater,  and  wiJdh  her 
oy<9s  AiJMm^  to  jtbe  last,  wiAh  dave-like  expree^UHi^ 
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towards  her  husband,  gently  breathed  her  last  sigW, 
her  lovely  features  still  retaining,  even  in  the  arms  et 
death,  that  smile  of  serenity  and«weetness  for  which 
they  had  erer  been  so  remarkable. 

Over  this  scene  time,  however,  did  not  so  qnickly 
throw  a  veil, — the  dying  moments  of  Rebecca  were  not 
easily  to  be  forgotten  in  the  recollection  of  her  discon- 
solate sister;  nor  could  even  the  attentions  of  her  be- 
loved Trelawney,  or  smiles  of  her  own  lovely  children 
stifle,  at  peculiar  times,  those  incontrolable  bursts  of 
anguish  which  gushed  in  torrents  from  her  eyes  wh«i* 
ever  she  visited  the  White  Cottage  at  Kenilworth,  or 
paid  a  mournful  tribute  of  affection  to  the  tomb  of  her 
sister. 

Meanwhile  Philip  Bradbury,  in  less  than  a  period 
of  two  years,  had  followed  to  the  grave  his  loved 
Rebecca.  His  constitution,  never  strong,  had  yidded 
to  the  indulgence  of  excessive  grief,  and  poor  little 
Emma  became  indeed  a  treasured  orphan,  in  the  sole 
care  of  her  aunt  Trelawney,  with  whom  she  was  almost 
an  idol ;  for  she  not  only  possessed  the  sweetness  of 
her  mother's  disposition,  but  her  features  were  so 
exactly  similar,  that  she  often  recaUed  the  image  of 
Rebecca  to  the  minds  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trelawney,  to 
whom  it  might  with  truth  be  said  that  Emma  Bradbury 
was  an  elder  daughter ;  for  Mr.  Trelawney,  who  was 
passionately  fond  of  her,  already  beheld  in  her  the 
counterpart  of  the  heavenly,  mild,  patient  and  pru- 
dent Rebecca  Clarendale ;  for  Emma  had  all  the  placid 
virtues  of  that  incomparable  creature;  and  the  fond- 
ness of  Rosa  for  her  lovely  niece,  was,  perhaps,  ex- 
tended to  a  foult,  though  it  neve»  created  any  jealousy 
IB  the  minds  of  her  own  youthfbl  girls,  because  they 
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kad  idwajs  liew  tauglit  to  ragmrd  Emma  as  her 
nrter;  it  h  ttm&j  howerer^  that Imr  aacwuiancy  oyer  the 
mind  of  their  mother  was  unbooiided^  for  Emma  aerer 
solicited  in  vain  ofher  aunt  to  grant  any  of  her  requests. 
If  Emma  asked  an  extraordinary  indulgence  she 
iras  never  refiised,  and  therefore  was  often  made  the 
embassador  of  the  Bliss  Trelawneys,  and  eren  of  Bfrs. 
Pelham,  the  governess,  when  they  required  her  inter« 


And  at  length,  she  was  chosen  for  the  same  purpose, 
by  the  young  gentlemai  also,  and  sent  to  Mr.  Trelaw- 
ney  with  a  petition,  which  always  met  with  the  desired 
success. 

With  her  ancle  Henry  too,  and  her  aunt  Mary, 
Emma  was  the  same  favorite,  it  is  no  wonder  then 
that  she  became  the  idol  of  the  whole  family,  and  o  f 
her  young  cousins,  in  the  midst  of  whom  she  was 
always  considered  a  president;  even  when  Mrs.  Pel- 
ham,  their  governess,  was  by,  they  always  appealed  to 
Emma  to  decide  on  an  important  question  ;  and  even 
little  Mary  had  followed  the  example  of  her  sisters, 
for  on  beholding  her  cousin  coming  into  the  school- 
room, she  would  eagerly  fly  towards  her,  and  exclaim, 

^^  Oh,  Emma,  dear  Emma,  I  am  so  glad  you  are 
come,  for  what  do  you  think  ? — ^Mrs.  Pelham  says  I 
am  too  young  to  learn  French ;  but  though  I  am  a 
very  little  girl,  I  heard  you  tell  papa,  the  other  day,  I 
was  a  very  clever  one ;  and  what  you  say  is  right. 
Mamma  says  you  are  always  right ;  and  if  that  is  the 
case,  I  will  learn  French  directly,  because  I  am  a 
clever  girl,  whether  Mrs.  Pelham  likes  it  or  not,  and 
1  will  tell  her  that  Emma  says  so."' 

^*  No,  indeed,  Mary,  but  you  must  not  tell  Mrs. 


Pdham  wy  ^Wk  ^buv/'  ^^'^  ^m%  bat  npt  witli»i|t 
fci90J9K  jtt^  glowiiig  che^  ^f  i^  MwcUvg  Uttto  c^wiiii ; 
^  (Mi^aiuie^  in  the  Sf^di  fitu^  it  mpvii  be  iextre«iely 
jr«A94  fuad  in  the  «ext^  tyou  w^d  he  tdUiig  w  ua* 
Irytb.  If  Afjra.  FeUnuDy  wbo  is  your  gpyemera,  thinks 
yo«i  jve  y»t  Aoo  yoiwg  lo  learn  Fivmch,  yon  ean&ot 
suppqae  <tbet  I  would  contraidict  faer  as^^rtion.^ 

•^  Welly  but/*  retorted  the  little  pleader,  ^^  aqppoee 
that  papa  and  mamma  were  to  go  over  to  Frajofie,  ma^ 
take  «>e  wjUi  theaa,  how  silly  I  shotild  look  if  I /Md  not 
know  how  tjO  ask  lor  what  I  might  want ;  erery  bodgr 
WAidd  think  I  ww  a  fool^-r-woiiU  not  th^,  Smi^a  ?'* 
To  which  Emma  gravely  replied, — 
•^  No,  my  lov/s :  every  body  are  not  conaideiiiNl  fi>ol8 
who  do  not  study  the  French  language ;  and  k  will  he 
thought  xiuite  sufficient  at  your  age  if  you  I^bmt^  to 
speak  your  own  correctly."' 

^  Well,  bui  do  persuade  Mrs.  Pelhaoi  to  let  me 
laam  French,  dear  Emma^  and  I  will  love  you  so." 

^^  And  do  you  «ot  love  me  now,  Mary  ?*'  enquired 
Emma* 

^^  Qh  yefi^  dearly»T-as  muohras  I  loveiny  Mters,  and 
briptheir  Willian^  and  brother  Tanjore,rT7wd  ob,  Jbo^w 
I  do  jk>ve  xny  brother  Tanjpre,  be  is  such  a  $wMt  fel- 
)oW|T-is  Aot  he,  Emma  ?" 

]yt'is  iiot  certain  what  reply  was  made  to  Abfs  artlsas 
ili9QQent  ^  ihis  question ;  but  it  is  certain  itbat' the  fiur 
tnNjjifepa^ent  skin  x>f  the  lovely  Emma  seemed  as  if^lbe 
bad  svuddqnly  /caught  the  reflection  of  soinie  bluafaiti^ 
Doms,  which  now  jcestad  with  the  mort  briHiant  colow 
ta  iber ^glowing cheek;  and  the  result  of  Ahe  fiwegoiog 
conversation  was,  that  Mary  Tcelawney  was  half  a 
Frencb-woman  before  the  end. of  the  next  jiuoceeding 


jmUFi  Itithg  #  tee  fcaA  MfeiiitftfW  &r  M  beMUfel 


.  "I 


<Mige  tllb<«  MAMglt  ta«^t0H  tUW  tt  be^ 

or  Ub  tqtor,but8opw<hiiiMir#Bl»dtrvigrt%  tlte-gMlte 

"flijtfM  aMri^  Mba  M  «iU  l»^  iil#  «]M«i  Itf^i 
<^ MHfH^^tokld hb^ ^ EAmll  dwH^N tfltttei iheolirft 
brmnch  along  with  her ; — the  moment  she  opens  tfetat 
IiWHf'«i6i^  4r  lMri,.«lMM^  my  ftihn^ 

itmum^  a  war  m  Ulftyj  b^  «hmyft  snifieB  wbm' 
EiMiMl  l|ttiMn  to  faim/' 

^<  WOl  tMt  ft  Mt  at  till  flraaife)"  ottered  WiU 
liam>  ititH  Whom  bid  brother  had  been  conversing, 
^^  wbeti  you  hnbw  what  a  fiiToHte  fthe  is  with  every 
body  else ;  and  dbe  is  an  orphan  to6,^ee,  dear  Bmma 
j9  [an  orphan ;  but  for  all  that  sbei  will  never  want 
protection^^^h  never,  while  the  Descendants,  of  Trc- 
lawney  live  V 

William  uttered  this  with  peetiliar  warmth  and 
energy;  all  th^  ihther  beamed  in  his  fine  expressive 
eye,  and  Tanjorb  regarded  him  at  this  momcmt  with 
the  most  particular  attetitioti ;  at  lebgth  with  a  look  of 
the  most  cutitiihg  archness,  be  suddenly  exclaimed,-— 

^  What  do  you  suppose^  WiUiaWjf  I  was  just  then 
amusing  myself  With  tM$  thoughts  of." 

To  which  William  i^eplied,— 

^  I  rtell^  cannot  teH,  Tairjore ;  your  thoughts  are 
always  flchc^'sdi^Hts.'^  - 

"  Are  th'ey  ?**  liald  ThiijbtT&i  laughing ;  «  why  then, 
upon  hif  Woird,  tBis  is  the  pi-ettiest  dream  I  ever  had 
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waking, — I  was  actually  thinkiog  what  a  charmiDg 
wife  Emma  would  make  for  one  of  us/* 

The  cheeks  of  William  instantly  assumed  a  color 
of  the  brightest  criinson,  while  he  answered  his  bro- 
ther, in  a  tone  of  pettishness  which  was  by  no  means 
usual  with  him  on  other  occasions, — 

^^  Your  thoughts  are  highly  ridiculous  and  impro* 
per ;  Emma  is  our  sister ;  we  have  always  been  tau^t 
to  consider  her  such,  from  the  days  of  our  earliest 
infancy/' 

^^  Yes,  when  we  were  little  boys  and  girls,  I  remem- 
ber,^ cried  Tanjore,  now  laughing  more  immode- 
rately ;  ^^  it  was  all  very  well  then  to  call  Emma  sister, 
but  now  we  are  both  growing  men,  I  don't  consider 
her  any  such  thing,  I  assure  you ;  she  is  no  more  than 
our  cousin,  and  would  make  a  very  pretty  wife  ;  and 
1  know  very  well,  William,  that  you  think  so,  though 
you  donH  choose  to  say  so." 

Tanjore,  without  waiting  for  William's  reply,  now 
scampered  away,  either  unconscious  that  what  he  had 
just  uttered  had  inflicted  pain  on  a  brother's  heart,  or 
that  their  lovely  cousin  was  an  object  of  more  moment 
in  his  thoughts  than  she  was  in  his  own ;  for  the  heart 
of  Tanjore  was  at  this  period  of  youth's  happy  and 
delightful  season,  free  as  the  mountain  air,  and  with 
limbs  elastic  as  the  bounding  doe,  and  spirits  animated 
with  health,  fresh  as  the  roseate  morning,  he  pre- 
sented himself  to  Mr.  Trelawney  to  receive  his  aeons' 
tomed  gift  on  his  mother^s  hirth-day;  on  his  way 
thither,  however,  he  first  encountered  Fothersgill, 
whom  he  saluted  in  the  following  manner,-— 

<<  Mr.  Fothersgill,  what  has  my  fiaither  given  you 
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— -It  18  my  mother's   birth-dny,  you  know,  siiid   lin 
always  gives  every  body  something  on  this  day ;  come, 
do  tell  me,  for  1  am  dying  with  curiosity  to  Icurn  th^ 
^t^nt  of  my  fkther*s  generosity,  for  the  most  impor- 
tant reason  possible, — I  want  to  borrow  some  money 
of  yon,  Mr.  Fothersgill  ?" 
To  which  Fothersgill  gravely  replied, — 
"  Mr.  Tanjore  Trelawney,  I  stand  wholly  amazed 
at  your  temerity ;  you  have  in  the  firi^t  place,  Sir, 
asked  a  most  impro|>er  question  ;  and  in  the  next  de- 
parted from  good  manners.— I  really  stand  amazed  at 
Jour——" 

Bat  Tanjore  was  flown,  and  heard  not  the  last  part 
^V  the  sentence  which  his  quaint  tutor  had  addressed 
^<^  him ;  he  was  already  seated  in  an  arm-chair  in  his 
^^ther's  library,  receiving  from  his  hands  his  accus- 
tomed gift,  which  on  this  occasion  was  only  the  one 
"'^^If  of  what  he  had  expected  to  be  presented  with. 

"  There,  Sir,**  cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  counting  the 

•^"^oney  in  his  hands  ;  **  this  will  make  you  remember 

your  improper  conduct  last  year,  when  you  led  your 

l^ointer  into  your  sisters'  dressing-rooms  to  <lrstroy  all 

^1l€^ir  white  mice;  it  was  a  wanton  act  of  cruelty,  and 

i    now  give  you  your  deserts." 

^Panjore  received  the  money  from  the  hands  of  his 
tVither,  with  an  air  of  humility,  and  with  a  ^ood 
humoured  smile,  exclaim  in";, — 

*•  No,  indeed,  my  dear  father,  you  have  not  given 
ine  my  deserts." 

"  As  how,  Sir,"  cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  not  o;lancin«^ 
a  second  time  at  hi;^  rosy,  laughing,  and  urchin-like 
countenance,  tearful  that  the  punishment  he  was  now 
F.  p.  F- 
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imposing  would  immediately  relax  of  its  severity. — 
*•  As  how,  Sir,  I  say?"  repeated  Mr.  Trelawney. 

^^  Because,^  answered  Tanjore,  ^^  if  you  had  only 
considered  what  I  had  merited  from  my  deserts,  you 
had  not  given  me  any  gift  at  all. — ^But  my  sisters  have 
long  since  forgiven  my  fault ;  and  my  fiither ^" 

Mr.  Trelawney  now  turned  his  expressive  eye  full 
on  the  countenance  of  the  darling  of  his  heart ;  and 
nature  spoke  volumes  in  the  praise  of  Tanjore. — ^He 
strained  him  to  his  heart  in  silence, — ^ran  to  his  desk, 
counted  out  a  double  portion  of  his  yearly  present, 
and  bidding  him  make  a  proper  use  of  it,  hurried 
out  of  the  library,-«^not  to  conceal  but  to  enjoy 
the  sensations  of  a  fond,  indulgent,  delighted  and 
gratified  fiUher. 
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CHAPTER  IIL 


**  Fall  OM^y  »  gviDy  of  purait  iigr  aeniie, 
**  Tho  dark  uiifiitboaMble  oafes  of  ocean  bear  » 
**  Full  maoj  a  flow V  is  bom  to  blmh  Bmeen, 
**  And  wuic  111  sweeCncM  on  the  desert  air." 

That  Mr.Trelawney  had  been  auActently  diagueted 
with  the  mode  of  ftshionable  living,  daring  his  long 

abode  in  the  splendid  and  magnificent  mansion  of 
Liord  Fitzosbourne,  could  not  be  doubted,  for  he  had 
beheld  nothing  there  but  a  succession  of  frivolities  (to 
call  them  by  the  mildest  possible  terms,)  from  which  a 
thinking  and  rational  mind  would  very  naturally  have 
revolted,  and  from  which  he  himself  had  frequently 
retired  to  his  books  and  his  studies,  which,  though 
silent  companions,  afforded  him  sources  of  pleasure 
and  amusement  he  had  looked  in  vain  to  find  in  the 
gay  and  festive  scenes  which  were  continually  passing 
and  repassing  at  Fitzosbourne  House ;  and,  to  add  to 
the  natural  aversion  which  Trelawney  had  to  all  such 
scenes,  ^  Rosa  and  the  White  Cottage '  were  ever  pre- 
sent to  his  glowing  fancy,  and  which  probably  painted 
the  calm  and  sequestered  scenes  of  humble  life  with  a 
more  vivid  colouring  than  they  really  were,  had  not 
the  pastor's  daughter  shone  so  brightly  and  conspi- 
cttoosly  on  the  canvas.  In  the  beautiful  landscape, 
drawn  by  creative  fancy,  she  was  ever  an  ol^eeC 
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\rhic1i,  sleeping  or  waking,  his  delighted  iinngination 
loved  to  trace ;  she  had  followed  him  even  to  his  first 
interview  with  his  destined  bride,  Lady  Alexina  Fitz- 
osbourne,  the  glaring  defects  of  whose  mind  and  man- 
ners had  reminded  him  more  strongly  of  the  lovely 
Rosa,  and  more  tirmly  than  ever  had  rivetted  her 
diains  around  his  already  so  greatly  captured  heart. 

With  such  impressions,  Mr.  Trelawney  became  at 
rength  the  husband  of  the  happy  Rosa  ;  and  when  he 
found  himself  really  in  the  possession  of  this  inesti- 
mable treasure,  for  which  he  had  so  long  sighed,  he 
immediately  determined  to  share  her  enjoyments, 
which  he  was  fully  aware  could  not  be  obtained  in  the 
bosom  of  riotous  dissipation,  and  for  which  he  knew 
that  Rosa  had  never  been  formed,  and  consequently 
felt  no  ambition  to  shine  in ;  and  these  were  the 
principal  reasons  why  Mr.  Trelawney  wished  his 
children  to  be  educated  in  the  manner  which  has 
already  been  stated,  that  they  might  not  either  acquire 
a  perversion  of  taste  or  sentiment,  or  imbibe  a  passion 
for  fashionable  propensities,  in  which  nature  and 
feeling  are  sometimes  overlooked,  or  considered  wholly 
as  unnecessary  appendages  to  exalted  rank  and  ikshioiu 

Hence  accounted  for  the  introduction  both  of  Mr. 
Fothersgill  and  Mrs.  Pelham  into  the  &mily  of  Mr. 
Trelawney,  the  latter  a  gentlewoman  both  by  birth, 
education  and  manners,  and  whose  occupations  had 
been  for  several  suiiceeding  years  wholly  confined  to 
the  paths  of  literature,  by  which  she  had  never  been 
able  to  get  beyond  the  bounds  of  mediocrity  ;  but  why 
she  had  not  done  so  need  not  be  inquired  into,  for 
Mrs.  Pelham,  though  unceasing  in  the  labours  of  her 
profession,  was  both  a  needy  and  a  poor  avthoresi^ 
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She  had  no  high-sounding  title  to  her  name,  no  snug 
nttle  annuity  on  which  she  could  comfortably  retire 
for  the  residue  of  her  life,  and  write  her  compositions 
en  passant  or  tout  pour  plahee.  No,  Mrs.  Pelhara  was 
precisely  obliged  to  write  for  bread,  or  bread  she 
could  not  procure ;  and  this  was  a  circumstance,  most 
anfortunately  for  her,  as  well  known,  to  her  publishers 
as  to  herself,  to  whose  rapacity  she  was  constantly 
exposed,  and  by  whose  unfeeling  and  mc^rcenary  prin- 
ciples she  was  invariably  persecuted.  . 

In  this  sittiation,by  no  means  enviable,  Mrs^Pelham 
continued  till  she  advanced  to  highet  steps,  hitherto 
having  only  f  wasted  her  sweetness  on  the  desert  air/ 
and  attracted  the  attention  of  Lady  Honoria  Belmont, 
who,  being  still  unmarried,  after  the  decease  of  the  « 
noble  Duke,  her  father,  lived  but  lO  promote  the 
happiness  and  benefit  of  her  fellow  creatures,  by  ap- 
propriating the  pnc  half  of  her  wealth  to  the  service 
of  humanity. 

Her  Ladyship^s  attachment  to  Trelawney  had  never 
coaspd,  and  although  hopeless,  it  was  likoly  to  remain 
unchanged  to  the  end  of  his  existence.  The  brilliant 
glows  of  a  youthful  passion,  it  is  true,  had  fled  for 
ever :  it  had  never  been  revealed  to  niortal ;  and 
though  '  concealment,  like  a  worm  i'  the  bud,  had  fed 
upon  her  damask  cheek,'  yet  it  had  admitted  reason  to 
its  aid.  Gifted  with  an  understanding  of  the  finest 
order,  and  with  talents  which  rarely  fall  to  the  lot  of 
such  exalted  personages,  Lady  Honoria,  after  a  short 
struggle,  did  not  yield  to  the  indulgence  of  a  passion 
which  she  knew,  from  its  first  approaches,  was  hope- 
less and  unavailing ;  and  when  she  heard  that  Tre- 
lawney was  really  mf^rri^Hl  to  the  pastor's  daughter, 
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she  retired  to  her  closet,  searched  oot  a  part  of  the 
sacred  volume  which  exhorts  us  to  patience  and  forti- 
tude, even  in  the  most  trying  moments  of  our  lives, 
and  there  found  relief  and  consolation  from  the  heart- 
wounding  thorn  of  reflection. 

We  will  not  say  that  Lady  Honoria  was  so  much  of 
the  stoic,  that  a  tear  did  not  escape  from  her  lovely 
eyes,  when  she  read  the  following  paragraph  in  the 
news  of  the  day  : — 

^^  Yesterday  morning,  at  Kenilworth,  in  the  county 
of  Warwickshire,  by  special  license,  Tanjore  Trelaw- 
ney,  Esq.  the  rich  East-Indian  nabob,  to  Miss  Rosa 
Frances  Clarendale,  youngest  daughter  of  Mr.  Wil- 
liam Henry  Clarendale,  the  highly  respected  rector  of 
that  place.  We  learn,  that,  from  this  event  (which  has 
long  been  protracted  by  circumstances,  now  folly  au- 
thenticated in  the  fashionable  world,)  that  the  poor 
inhabitants  of  the  neighbouring  villages  have  received 
considerable  donations  fi*om  the  overflowing  purse  of 
Mr.  Trelawney,  atid  the  amiable  and  condescending 
smiles  of  his  lovely  bride.'' 

It  was  then  that  Lady  Honoria  found  it  necessary 
to  assume  a  virtue,  if  she  had  it  not ;  and  that  was, 
seemingly  to  be  reconciled  to  a  destiny  for  which  there 
was  no  alternative. 

Most  joyfully,  then,  did  she  avail  herself  of  a  pres- 
sing invitation  given  by  her  brother.  Lord  Sydney 
Belmont,  and  his  lovely  Jean,  to  pass  some  moaths 
with  them  in  Scotland,  where  the  wild  romantic  beau- 
ties of  that  delightful  country,  and  the  society  of  the 
warm-hearted  Highlanders,  who  welcomed  the  ^bonnie 
English  lassie '  with  all  the  enlivening  smiles  of  Scot* 
tish  urbanity,  charmed  her  to  enthusiasm, — to  which 
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Mren*  adtW,  the  kiixl  and  endearing  altenlioiis  of  a 
■»  adored  lier. 
Though  tirirevraled,  even  to  him,  the  sources  ©riiis 
nctl dialer's  habitual  tits  ot'elooin  and  melancholy, 
r  ^*t  he  well  knew  the  latent  cause  from  wlncti  tliey 
iprnnsr.  and.  l»y  every  menus  in  his  power,  assisted  too 
Ijt  hi*  lovely  Jean,  Htrovc  to  banish  Irom  her  mind  all 
onplcB*ing  retroi^pection;  and  at  length  they  suc- 
ceMted, —  Lady  llonoria  gradually  recovered  her 
chrrrfal  iierenily ;  and  the  lily,  which   had  so  long 

■  piled  ber  blooniing  cheek,  was  now  once  more  tinged 
iritb  the  ro«e  nf  lieulth  ;  und  her  fond  brother  hailed 

■  its  first  approach  withtirnMationsof  the  most  rapturous 

eligbt.     lie  wa!4  no  longer  apprehnnfiive  of  repeating 

e  ofhifi  friend  in  the  presence  of  hJH  sinter,  for 

Pl^dy  Uonori;)  herself  loved  to  dwell  on  his  pcrfec- 

I   tkinx,  lo  Ulk  of  his  marriage  with  his  beloved  Rosa, 

Afkd  even  lo  iay,  that  tthe  ardently  prayed  that  his  pre> 

■rat  profpccts  of  felicity  might  long  continue. 

"  And  will  my  dear  siller  be  able  lo  meet  her  friend 
Trdawney,  in  Scotland,  with  the  same  composure  as 
»lie  oijrr  did  when  he  visited  us  in  Kngland?"  de- 
iBBBded  Lord  Sydney,  glancing  a  look  of  the  most 
oScctionate  expression  towards  his  belovcil  sister. 
"Should  1  invite  Trelawney  and  hi»  Rosa  to  Diim- 
birltng  Ca*llr,  lo  which  he  has  ol\en  promised  lo 
rane,  will  my  Honoria  then  avail  herself  of  an  oppor- 
imtty  of  renewing  her  acquaintance  with  a  being 
vbom  I  sm  certain  has  ever  been  anxious  for  her 
bapptnm  und  welfare  I" 

Though  a  deep  blush  had  at  first  spread  its  crimson 
h«e«  on  (he  (iiir  countonnnce  of  Laity  Honoria,  at  the 
thMghts  of  meeting  Trelawney,  yet  it  lasted  only  for 
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a  moment  there,  and  she  replied  to  her  brother 
a  look  of  the  most  ineffable  sweetness, — 

'<  Ciertainly,  my  dear  Sydney,  I  can  have  no  possible 
objection  in  mixings  in  the  society  of  my  brother's 
guests,  and  most  intimate  and  particular  friends ;  and 
I  am  well  assured  that  Mr.  Trelawney  is  one  of  them  i 
doubt  not,  but  if  he  visits  us  at  Dumikirling  Castle, 
that  Ilonoria  will  not  shrink  from  a  meeting,  and 
g^iving  a  welcome  to  her  brother's  old  associate  and 
fHend." 

"I  am  perfectly  satisfied,  my  Honoriii,"  uttered 
Lord  Sydney ;  and  in  the  course  of  the  ensuing 
Ohristmas  holidays,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trelawney  paid  a 
visit  to  Lord  Sydney  Belmont,  at  the  Castle  of  Dunn 
fairling,  and  were  received  by  Lady  Honoria,  in  a 
manner  that  reflected  the  highest  honor  to  her  exalted 
mind  and  nobleness  of  character ;  fbr  not  an  atom  of 
her  former  weakness  (if  such  it  could  be  called)  could 
be  traced  in  her  countenance  or  her  manner,  as  she 
addressed  Trelawney  and  his  lovely,  timid  Rosa,  with 
whose  interesting  and  engaging  disposition  she  soon 
became  charmed;  and  before  they  returned  to  Eng- 
land she  cemented  a  friendship  which  was  not  to  be 
borne  away  by  the  stream  of  fashion,  or  changed'wifh 
the  change  of  fortune ;  it  was  steady,  persetering  and 
constant,  and  Trelawney,  if  he  had  before  only  ad- 
mired the  character  of  Lady  Honoria  Belmont,  now 
held  it  in  veneration,  beyond  all  praise,  well  knowing 
that,  in  the  society  of  such  a  woman,  his  Rosa  would 
be  blest,  while  her  highly  accomplished  mind  and 
elegant  manners  would  constantly  tend  to  improve 
and  enlighten  her. 

At  this  period  Mrs.  Trelawney  was  in  the  seventh 


^Eo^  of 
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1  of  her  prfijnniicy   with  Tanjopc;   and  when 
F  HvnorJa,  soon  after  her  arrival  in  England, 
*^rml  (o  vUit  iier  beloved  Oiend,  Ho»a  placed  her  Utile 
bov  io  her  amid,  then  iibout  five  months  old. 

*^  Look,  Lady  llonoria,"  uttered  she, "  what  a  little 
r urchin   I  have  gut,  since   I  had  last  the  imppineas  of 
lolding  }ou." 

I   "■  A  boy,  my  dear  friend !"  exclaimed  Lady  Hono- 

*  he  thnuld  certainly  have  been  a  girl,  be  is  so 

tdigioii-ily  handsome  :  and  I  am  oxcesstvely  disap- 

DtntwI.— 1  had  already  fluttered  myselfivith  the  hope 

W^  aeeiiu;  a  little  llonoria  when  I  came  to  visit  you  : 

■S'rc'Uwney,  you  know,  made  me  a  promise,  before  he 

left  bcoiland." 

■'  Which  promise  should  have  been  held  sacred,  if 

plhi«  arehin  hiid  proved  a  daughter,"  cried  Rosa;  "litit 

fMow  1  caiinot  suppose  that  you  will  have  any  thing  to 

do  with  bini." 

To  which  Lady  Honona,  who  bad  been  all  this 
while  uressinir  the  lovely  infant,  replied, — 

'*  Indeed,  Mrs.  Trelawney,  but  you  shall  not  sup- 
poae  any  surli  thing,  for  I  intend  to  have  a  great  deal 
iH  do  with  him.  What  have  you  called  the  lilllc 
rogue  r 

^  Tanjore,"  answered  Mrs.  Trelawney,  at  the  same 
■ovent  that  Mr>  Trelawney  entered  the  apartmeiil. 

Thrbalie  was  still  in  the  arms  of  Lady  Honoriu, 
a>d  Trelawney  exclaimed, — 

**  How  highly  is  my  boy  honored.  Lady  Honoria, 
hjfjoar  condeMensioo  in  becoming  his  nurse; — ah! 
1  •■ill  one  day  make  him  sensible  of  \nf  happiness  in 
fharing  (he  smiles  of  Lady  Hunoria  llelmont.  He  is 
ancaramnaly  like  im  (nolher,  is  he  not  ?" 

F    ».  F 
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T0  winch  Lady  Honoria  replied,-* 

^  Never  ^d  I  beliold  feaiures  bo  exactly  aimilar; 
but  remember  that  he  ie  mine ;  yon  know  1  bccpslm 
him,  some  moatka  4>a€k,  and  though  he  is  not  ae 
Himoria,  I  believe  I  shall  like  him  eqaaUy  well  im  the 
character  of  a  little  Taajore.^ 

From  this  period  of  his  infantine  days,  it  was  very 
natural  to  suppose  that  little  Taajore,  as  he  ixcreased 
in  growth  and  beauty,  shoukl  become  a  reigning  &* 
vorite  with  Lady  Honoria  Belmost^r-fand  so  he  was; 
Smt  she  never  weaU  listen  to  aay  iftales  reported  of 
him,  not  even  from  his  fend  father,  always  answering 
his  complaints  of  Taw^ore's  encreaaing  propensity  to 
mischievous  tricks,  in  the  following  raanner : 

<<  WeU,  wefi,  this  wont  last  for  ever/' 

To  which  Mr.  Trehuroey  would  smile,  and  say,—* 

^  But,  my  dear  Lady  Honoria,  they  haTe  lasted 
long  enough ;  he  is  perpetually  doing  what  he  ought 
not  to  do." 

<^  So  are  we  all,'"  cried  Lady  Honoria,  ^  though 
twice  the  age  of  Tanjore ;  we  are  all  doing  wrong, 
and  constantly  deceiving  ourselves,  in  the  thought 
that  we  are  acting  right,  till  the  consequences  of  our 
own  folly  absolutely  stare  us  in  the  face,  pointing  out 
to  our  deluded  senses  the  path  which  has  bewildered 
us.  But  whydonH  Fothersgill  correct  his  inoorrigibie 
pupil  ?** 

"  That,  Lady  Honoria,"  answered  Trelawney,  "  is 
a  secret  which  I  cannot  precisely  make  out ;  he  has 
been  serere  enough  with  William ;  but  I  actually  be* 
liere  that  he  is  amused  with  the  tricks  of  Taii}ore^ 
abd  is  grown  so  fond  of  the  little  nrchis,  that  he  does 
not  like  to  punish  him,  though  he  knows  thai  he  is  in 
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fcdlt.  However,  I  must  inast  on  am  enibrcoiiient  nf 
my  comniaiuls,  and  the  very  next  tiKiu  Uutt  the  liuy 
contmitH  a  fiiull,  I  will  see  (hat  he  i^  correet^ii  i»  a 
proper  manner." 

"  Do  so,''  cried  Lady  I-ioiioria,  scafce  able  Ib  sup> 
;ress  a  smile  at  the  pretended  an^er  which  Mr.  Tro- 
iauney  had  manifested,  as  hn  talketi  of  the  follies  of 
bis  darling  boy  ;  and,  determined  that  she  would 
seemingly  acquiesce  in  any  punii^hment  which  should 
ii»  frtture  be  inHicted  on  Tai^oce^  i^he  added,  with  a 
look  of  gravity,  as-  iVIr.  Tretawsey  reae  to  depart, — 

^' Remember,  now,  to  set  (be  exinnple  of  puni^^huicnt 
yourself  on  Tanj«re,  the  very  next  time  that  he  of- 
fend?;  aiifl  neither  Fot4i«t'^iU  or  any  other  ptTsou, 
however  blindly  partial  txy  the  faults  of  Tjinjoro,  in 
tfcM  <a»a^  h  Bfc<»oWI  imayint^  would  aUkipt  to  dtapnte 
afbdhav's  prior  right  to^abe  dtanagcment  •fhis  ohildi." 

**You'  CTV'  rtgftt,  Ifa^HoRoriB,"  mid  Trriawnej^ 
MBmiagtf  weU'  pIeM«d  that  she-  Iradi  a*  lost  eatBnd 
intv  biaylBiiBwilb  reepeotito  iWcorasclion  of  Tmi^r^s 
**tb«  boy  tInW  not  b«  spoiled  for  wantJwf  a  proper 
p*iiislimeBtr;^«nd  if  Fotheveplt  dares-  t<r  diipalei  my 
authority,  heBball  riMttmtly'^iC  my  Mrvke.  ThoUfjk 
1  own  it  will  hurt  me  laudv  *o  penrtt.  with  Mm,  yet 
VoMieMyitt  must^Dot-'be  suffered  to  epoil  rnycbtld^'nt; 
m>  would  be  eartvemely-  reppshemifaje^  yow  knnw,  iMif 
n«Hi«riB,  were  1  t!o  permit  it." 

('Ob^  AMureAIyi"  dried' l>fldy  HonorioynOw'fftiflMg 
aleagh,  whioll'BlK-ooiiU  not' easily  snppi^sHj  "  putlisb 
l^jsmf  bj> atf  moansj  puniab  biiniB0Terely,'  tod<  let 
me  aw  thai  yo«  dv  it,  Mr>  TM)MMiiey>^oui>8SIf— ^ 
aaA¥V)tiiet<Bg«fl  iB'tttMly  o«CoPittt9'q4WBt«9i*.'' 

Bft  'Ewlhwntff  tlHM^took  his  l«af«,,higMiif  sftiiMbil 
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with  his  own  feelings,  as  having  gained  the  i^proba* 
tion  of  so  warm  an  advocate  as  Lady  Honoria  Belmont 
to  back  his  suit,  with  respect  to  the  management  of  his 
young  favorite,  who,  in  a  very  few  succeeding  days  after 
the  conversation  with  Lady  Honoria  Belmont,  gave 
ample  scope  for  his  ihther's  using  severity  towards  hinoy 
in  the  following  manner: — 

The  whole  family  were  one  morning  assembled  at 
break&st,  when  Mr.  Trelawney  demanded  to  know  if 
they  had  a  mind  to  a  little  frolic  in  the  village  of 
Kenilworth,  as  he  was  going  for  a  few  days  to  the 
White  Cottage,  whither  he.  intended  also  to  invite 
Mr.  dnd  Mrs.  Henry  Clarendale,  with  their  cousins 
LiUcy  and  Sedley,  to  enjoy  the  pleasures  of  a  rural 
fete,  given  in  commemoration  of  his  wedding-day. 

"  But  remember, "  cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  "  that, 
tliough  it  is  a  day  which  I  consider  to  be  the  happiest 
of  my  whole  life,  the  day  on  which  I  obtained  your 
mother  for  a  wife,  yet  I  will  not  wholly  contribute  to 
the  ezpences  of  the  entertainments  I  shall  propose, 
without  each  of  you,  my  children,  putting  in  your 
mite  towards  it.  You  know  you  have  all  your  yearly 
gift ;  let  us  see  how  generous  you  will  be  with  it,  and 
according  to  tvhat  you  are  pleased  to  deposit  in  my 
hands,  so  will  I  appropriate  it  to  the  pleasures  and 
amusements  which  you  will  receive  during  our  stay  at 
the  White  Cottage ;  at  which  you  will  observe,  that 
your  uncle  and  aunt  Clarendale,  and  your  cousins 
Sedley  and  Liucy,  will  be  only  the  invited  guests. 
They  will  have  nothing  to  contribute  towards  the 
expences  of  the  entertainment  they  will  receive,  ex- 
cept by  their  acknowledging  that  they  have  been  gra* 
tified  by  sharing  in  it.    Now,  then,  my  children,  I  av 
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« 


'most  anxiously  awaiting  your  reply  to    my    propo- 
■ition." 

Mrs,  Trelawney,  having  insidiously  stole  a  eide 
glance  at  Tanjorc,  was  floon  informed,  by  one  of  llie 
most  expressive  countenances  in  the  world,  that  all 
was  not  right  in  that  quarter,  and  (hat  (he  proposition 
just  made  by  his  father  was  Hkeiy  to  be  productive  of 
more  pain  than  pleasure;  and,  not  daring  a  second 
time  to  cast  a  look  towards  her  treasured  boy,  Rosa 
fixed  her  eyes  on  the  silver  coffee-pot,  from  which  she 
was  pouring  out  some  coffee,  while  her  heart  beat 
tumultuously  in  her  fond  maternal  bosom,  lest  that 
Iter  darling  might  now  be  exposed  to  the  displeasure 
of  his  father. 

Emma,  Alexina,  Ellen  and  William,  had  all  laid 
their  contributions  on  the  table;  and  even  Mary  oiil 
with  her  little  neatly  netted  green  purse,  while  ahe   ' 
arcbly  exclaimed, — 

'*  There,  papa,  that  is  all  1  hare  got  now ;  you 
gave  me  two  guineas  on  mamma's  birthday,  but  Mrs. 
Pelham  knows  what  I  have  done  with  the  rest, — don't 
you,  Mrs.  Pelbam  ?" 

To  which  Mrs.  Pelham  replied, — 

"  Oh  yes,  my  love,  1  can  give  your  pa^a  a  very  good 
account  of  it." 

"  I  beg,  Mrs.  Pelham,  you  will  not  put  yourself  to 
that  trouble,"  cried  Trelawney,  now,  fbr  the  first 
time,  darting  a  look  of  inquiry  at  his  son  Taiijore : 
"  if  you  know  to  what  uses  Mary  has  approprialed 
her  uoney,  that  information  is  quite  sufficient. — 

**  Bat  I  would  know,  Mr.  Tanjore,  why  you  alone 
choose  to  be  mercenary  on  this  occasion  ?"  continued 
Mr.  Trelawney.     "^When  your  brothers  and  sisters 


iMiTie  80  cfaeerAiUjr  conAributadi  Hhmm  urtwfitrtirni  t^  fee- 
ward  the  progress  of  my  fond  endeavours  to  reader 
yom  all  Inippy^  wby*  youy  Sir^  I  should  he  f^mit  to 
imow^  reaain  sileal  amongi  ili«i».aU  i^— «hal  aco  your 
auotlMrcs  for  tbb  eztraordkiary  condaci  ?*' 

Afar;  Fotbecagjll  had^  for  tha^  spuce:  oC  sevfivi  mir 
Butes,  began  to  sit  very  uaeasy  on  his  chaic  \  and 
when  his  pupil  waa  thus  addressed  by  his.fatbai^i  be 
found  bb  situatioa.  la  be  alMost.  insuppertaUb^  mfr 
prehensire  (but  cevtainiy  not  ko^ifiiDg  what  bad.  Mt- 
oaaioned  the  parsimony  ef  his  yei«uig;fiivorite)^  that  im 
oondact  mifi^t  be  caUed  iato  questmi  1^  Mn  Tae- 
lawney^;  bu^  whai  was  FoiheasgUl'si  surprise,,  ioi  hMir 
the  following  sentence  escape  from  the  lipsi  af^  bis 
pupil),  at  the  same  mament  that  he  game  bim  a  look  of 
such  supplftcfttion,.  aidiMl  too  by  one  froai  Mxa.  Tae* 
lawaay,  that  he  wae  feroadi  into  silenoc^  while  be 
heard  him  pronounce, — 

^^  It  isv  not  from  meroenai^y  principles  that  I  wkh- 
bold  my  coairilMiKiona  ou:  the;  preseni  ocaasion^  fioo* 
you  know,  my  dear  father,,  that,  my  daspesitiaa  ist  aot 

mercenary ;    but but  I  really  have  not  got  ibe 

money,  and  that  is  the  whole  tnuth  of  the  businessi'* 

To  whiohjMr.  Tvelawney  replied,  with  a  look  aiare 
stern  and  displeased  than  ever  he  had  addressed  Taur 
jore  before, — 

^  That,.  Sir,  is  very  likely  tobe  the  case,  L  bavet  uu 
doubt^  but  your  extrava^anlt  propensity  migbt  induca 
yott  to  part  with  all  your  money,  had  I  given-  you 
twenty  times  as  much;  however,  though  thiaba  tka 
truth,  it  is  a  truUi  whicb  does  not  perfectly  satisfy 
youir  fatfaer^s  feelings,  with  respect  Un  its  pcopriety ; 
nod!  l  muat  request  to  know  in  what  manner  j^u  huM 
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iap%>r«  yov^**  eried  Haa  tei  .«tall>  Iwmi— i  <!■■  ^ 

wiliilQM«d^|M»irUeh  MaUli  ^iriy  m  Ae  clnMDigBd 

Art  Mr.  Tnolawnaj  it^mOit  imm  IiSijUr  doM 


^N%ilM.fIMluiriiejr,IimrtiijiM7a«r  tuAim^ 
fitrirty  peor^ioa  ii  MiyodisdbfBct ;  itkmJB  wtmSMB 
of  Mi  Mlntji^  Ik  wiH  {wrfbm  it  piiiio^iBBjf  iulmwuiiioa 
beiiif  CMfliieroi  iBOBaaoryi  «iid  I  beg  tiat  be  -UMgr 
not  iie  ^efttreatvfl  te  gime  as  cxplonxtioB  of  kam  ipro* 
oeediogi,  of  wJhieh,  were  he  mot  aainned,  ht  wovld 
instantly  disclose.  Mr.  FotkersgiU,  you  are  has  tnter, 
and  if  yoa  do  9ot  hjiow  any  thing  about  tkis  business, 
I  maat  thiak  you  either  wilfblly  negligent  of  your 
pupil's  moralB,  or  shaaiefuUy  blind  to  his  fimhs  and 
iadiscrotioBB." 

To  which  inritaUe  spoeoh  of  Mr.  Trelasmey  oven 
tbe  quaint  and  qniet  FotheragiU  was  et  length  roused, 
and  he  answered  him  ia  die  fisllowuig  madner  ? 

^  Mr.  Trela wney,  Sir,  I  stand  amased  at  yo«r  peita- 
lanee ;  when  your  aon's  morals  are  really  in  danger, 
k  is  time  eno^i^  fiir  yon  to  neproTe  me ;  and  whan  I 
fiad  him  ideally  guilty  of  indiscretionB  it  will  be  then 
tiflie  fer  me  to  correct  him.  With  respect  to  what 
noes  lie  nmy  have  appropriated  his  money,  Sir,  I  know 
iiio  mere  than  you  do ;  bat  tins  I  will  boldly  attest, 
ifaaA  if  yon  had  trusted  him  with  the  treasure  of  a 
golden  mine,  b^  voolc'  rather  exalt  than  debase  him- 
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telf  by  your  j[|;enero8ity.  I  liave  known  him  give  his 
last  mite  to  relieYe  the  distresses  of  the  unfortunate, 
-**ye8,  young  as  he  is,  thoughtless  and  volatile  as  he  is 
considered,  he  considers  the  wants  of  others  with  more 
tender  compassion  and  just  discrimination,  than  I  hare 
known  wiser  and  older  heads  to  do.  Now,  Mn  Tre- 
lawney,  if  these  are  feults  in  Mr.  Tanjore  wUdi  yon 
wish  to  have  corrected,  why  you  must  correct  them 
yourself  Sir,  that  is  all  I  have  to  say.  You  are  my 
patron,  and  I  have  ever  duly  acknowledged  and  ftlt 
grateful  for  your  favors.  But  when  I  behold  such 
god-like  propensities  in  a  youthful  ^Mrited  mind,  yon 
must  not  persuade  me  that  .they  are  faults,  or  that  I 
should  falsely  attempt  to  pervert  their  charming  im- 
pression; for  before  I  can  do  that,  Mr.Trelawney,  I 
must  change  my  nature  altogether, — ^and  so  1  have  the 
honor  of  wishing  you  a  good  morning." 

And  away  stalked  Fothersgill  out  of  the  room,  with 
a  slow  and  measured  step,  but  returned  instantly  with 
a  stranger,  who  had  accosted  him  at  the  door  and  said, 
that  he  had  the  most  urgent  business  with  Mr;  Tre- 
lawney,  and  must  speak  with  him  immediately. 

Mr.  Trelawney  expressed  some  surprise  when  the 
stranger,  who  followed  close  at  the  heels  of  Fothers- 
giU,  thus  suddenly  addressed  him, — 

^^  I  came  hither,  Sir,  in  the  name  of  my  brother,  to 
offer  you  his  most  grateful  acknowledgments  for  the 
relief  which  you  so  compassionately  afforded  to  his 
unfortunate  fomily  during  his  confinement  in  a  solitary 
prison,  from  which,  I  thank  heaven,  that  he  is  at  last 
emancipated.  His  wife,  his  children,  had  inevitably 
oerished  but  for  your  timely  and  liberal  donatioiii 
which,  indeed,  was  conveyed  to  them  through  the 
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l^ilidf'bl  an  dhlmown  iUend ;  but  ah,  Mr.  TnHttwhey, 
we  teow  flrotao  vrliose  hands  it  came,  you  can  conceal 
everything,  but  the  overflowing  generc^ity  of  your 
noble  fonl.** 

The  lips  of  Trelavi'Dey  were  perfectly  sealed  with 
astonishment  and  alurprise  during  the  whole  time  that 
the  stranger  had  been  speaking,'  bat  when  he  ceased, 
he  exclaimed, — ' 

^  I  should  have  been  extremely  happy.  Sir,  in  con- 
fessing myself  the  author  of  the  benefaction  to  which 
yoo  allude,  but  justice  Uds  me  positively  disclaim  any 
merit  which  belongiT  to  another ;- 1  was  never  apprised 
of  your  brother's  misfortunes,  and  therefore  conse- 
quently could  not  be  the  individual  who  has  so  gene- 
rously  stept  forward  to  relieve  him.*' 

^*  How,  Sir,"  uttered  the  stranger,  "  were  you  really 
not  the  unknown  friend  who  sent  the  sum  of  ten  |K>unds 
to  the  distressed  wife  of  my  brother,  and  have  1  not 
the  honor  of  addressing  Mr.  Tanjore  Trelawney  ?" 

"You  are  right.  Sir,  in  the  name,  but  not  in  the 
person.  There  is  some  mistake  probably  in  the  busi- 
ness," cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  expressing  still  greater 
astonishment  than  before, 

"  I  do  not  know.  Sir,"  uttered  the  stranger,  "  for 
on  one  of  the  enclosed  notes  there  was  the  name  of 
Tanjore  Trelawney  written,  though  not  legibly,  and 
I  think  1  have  now  the  hand-writing  in  my  possession 
of  the  parcel  which  enclosed  the  money,  on  which  is 
written,  '  from  a  friend  unknown.'" 

"  Have  the  goodness  to  produce  it,"  uttered  Mr. 

Trelawney. 

The  stranger  immediately  took  the  paper  from  his 
pocket-book  and  gave  it  into  the  hands  of  Mr.  Tre- 

F.  P.  » 
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Jawney,  who  no  sooner  caught  a  glance  of  the  well- 
known  characters  than  he  exclaimed,  with  an  agita- 
tion he  could  scarcely  conceal, — 

^^  You  are  right,  Sir,  the  gift  you  received  was  oer- 
taioly  from  Tanjore  Trelawney ;  but  it  was  from  the 
generosity  of  the  son,  and  not  the  father !  and  there  is 
my  son,  Tanjore  Trelawney,  who  now  sits  before  you.** 

Oh,  ye  immortal  bards,  that  soar  in  the  bright  re* 
gions  of  sublime  fancy,  drop  but  one  feather  in  your 
flight,  that  I  may  dip  it  in  the  colours  of  all  creative 
poesy,  to  paint  the  glowing  countenance  of  a  fond  mo- 
ther, and  the  highly  transported  feelings  of  a  doating 
father,  who  unable  to  utter  a  single  sentence,  burst 
into  a  flood  of  tears,  and  then  hurried  out  of  the  room, 
desiring  the  stranger  to  follow  him,  which  he  imme- 
diately did  into  his  study,  when  Mr,  Trelawney,  reco- 
vering his  self-possession,  addressed  him  in  the  fol- 
lowing words, — 

^^  Sir,  though  an  entire  stranger,  you  have  this  day 
been  the  means  of  making  me  the  happiest  father  in  ex- 
istence, and  I  beg  you  not  only  to  receive  the  enclosed 
as  a  tribute  of  my  gratitude  for  my  now  enviable  sensa- 
tions, but  an  offer  of  my  most  sincere  and  unfeigned 
thanks ; — at  the  moment  of  your  arrival  hither,  my  son 
bad  been  receiving  a  severe  reproof,  for  what  I  had 
imagined  was  due  to  his  thoughtless  extravagance,  by 
having  expended  the  whole  of  the  ten  pounds  which 
I  had  given  him  for  pocket  money. — Judge  of  a  fii- 
ther^s  joyful  sensations,  to  find  that  he  has  appro- 
priated it  to  the  noblest  purposes  for  which  riches  were 
designed, — the  exercise  of  humanity  !*' 

The  money  was  a  draft  on  Mr.  Trelawney's  banker, 
tor  the  sum  of  fifty  poundsy  for  which  he  would  not 


reeeire  (tie  tliank^  of  the  stranger,  who  liowing  ^rate- 

fully,  instantly  departed  from  Trelawney's  house. 

Meanwhile  Fnlhersgill  enjoyed  the  completest  tri~ 

h  lie  had  ever  experienced  in  the  course  of  his  lire ; 

*  did  Mrs.  Trelawney  fail  to  tell  Lady  Honoris  of 

;'s  occurrence,  at  the  earliest  opportunity. 

iHtauding  which,  young  Hcapegruce  continued 

I,  and  his  father  continned  to  reprove  him  ; 

h  when  Fothersgill  thought  ilUtinied  and  unsea* 

tned  generally  produced   the  following  quaint  nen- 

ice, — 

'^Mr.  Trela»ney,  Sir,   I  stand  amazed  at  your  se- 


9  which  Mr.  Trelawney  would  reply, — 

'  What,  Fothersgill  pleading  again  for  Tanjore, 
irben  you  know  that  he  is  in  fault." 

'^  Sir,"  cried  Fothersgill,  "1  do  not  consideF  him 
ID*  more  in  fault  than  when  he  gave  the  ten  pounds 
,   to  the  ulriuiger  in  distress." 

Those  words  generally  put  an  end  to  all  disputes  lie- 
tweeo  Pothersgill  and  his  patron,  and  Tanjore  waa  im> 
■edialety  restored  to  favor.  He  was  always  in  mischief, 

wner ;  and  when  he  had  nothing  else  to  think  of,  he 
h  would  frame  excuses  to  steal  into  the  dressing-room  of 
1m  tistcre  on  purpose  to  torment  them,  or  leaze  Mrs. 
Peiham,  with  whom,  however,  hewasnoamall  favorite. 
Sametimrs  he  would  attack  his  eldest  sister,  Alexina, 
and  Katier  the  contents  of  her  work-box  all  over  the 
room  ;  then  he  would  lay  siege  to  Ellen's  book  of  draw- 
la^  KUd  run  away  with  one  of  the  most  fini-hed  head« 
in  thewholecollection;  but  most  of  all  he  loved  lo  romp 
trilh  the  little  lively  Mary,  till  he  managed  to  tear  her 
frock  all  to  pieces,  and  then  she  would  exclaino^-i- 
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<^  I  wish,  Tanjore,  you  would  be  quiet,  and  let 
alone,  see  how  you  have  torn  my  frock,  Mrs.  Pelhan 
will  be  so  angrj',  and  so  will  Emma,  and  though  I 
know  you  Hon't  care  much  about  Mrs.  Pelham,  yet 
when  Emma  is  angry,  you  are  ready  to  cry.*' 

Enima  silently  stole  a  glance  at  Tanjore  at  this  mo* 
ment,  from  beneath  the  fringe  of  her  dark  blue  eyes 
and  perceived  that  the  observation  made  by  little  Mary 
had  put  his  face  in  scarlet,  for  he  coloured  deeply^ 
while  he  repliea, — 

^^  I  am  sure,  Mary,  you  never  saw  me  do  any  such 
thing." 

"  But  indeed  I  have  though,"  retorted  Mary, "  and 
I  have  heard  you  sigh  so  heavily,  and  look  so  sadly 
when  Emma  was  displeased  with  you ;  is  it  not  all 
true  now,  sister  Ellen  ?*' 

To  which  Ellen,  who  n  as  leaning  over  her  drawing, 
replied,  ^'  Nonsense,  why  do  you  ask  me  such  ques- 
tions, Mary  ;  do  you  think  that  1  have  not  sufficient 
employment  on  my  hands  without  watching  Tanjore's 
or  Emma^s  looks  ?" 

*^  Well,  you  need  not  be  so  cross  about  it,ne^Bhe 
Emma  ?"  cried  Mary,  and  Emma  was  obliged  at  last 
to  speak ;  which  she  did  in  the  following  manner,  and 
with  a  gravity  which  was  quite  unusual  with  her  on 
other  occasions, — 

**  Really,  my  love,  I  was  so  engaged  with  my  work, 
that  1  have  not  attended  to  the  one  half  of  what  you 
have  been  saying." 

"  What  not  about  my  brother  Tanjore  ?"  cried 
Mary,  with  a  peculiar  archness  in  her  countenance  and 
manner,  at  which  it  was  almost  impossible  to  resist 
smiling,  and  Alexina  and  Emma  both  iaoghed  heartily, 


i 

'      whileTani 
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whileTanJore  very  bueJIy  employed  himBelfinpiilliosa 
Ulite  silken  purse,  which  belonged  to  one  of  his  sisleie, 
C^miplflcly  lo  pieces :  and  Emma,  not  without  betraying 

I  aoiii«  slight  cmbiirrassment,  answered, — 
.   "Oh  yes,  I  have  heard  you  say  that  Tanjore  waa^orry 
ivhen  be  thought  be  hud  otiended  me,   but  1  am  aum 
t  h»  repeittcdly  done  so  without  betraying  the  least 
^mptonifi  orBorrow  and  regret ;  in  nhort,  he  in  too  vo- 
lillli-  to  be  inilch  roncerned  about  his  friends.   I  do  not 
liink  he  ran  be  Hcrious  fur  ten  minutes  together." 
[  Thv  Milk  purse  being  now  completely  demoliiiihed, 
'anjore  Hxed  his  eyes  full  on  the  countenance  of  (he 
•Jling  Emma,  while  he  uttered  with  a  peculiarand 
wen  affecting  expression, — 
"  I  mwl  contradict  your  assertion,  Emma,  when  you 

I  Biy  (hat  \  canuol  be  serious  for  five  minutes  together. 

I  Vou  have  now  made  me  serious  whether  I  likcit  or  not, 
bjr  llie  oncbari table  sentiment  you  have  just  expiensed 

^lonards  me.  I  did  not  imagine  such  unkindness  could 
|ave  sprung  from  that  lair  bosom  ;  however,  1  will  not 
tompUin  of  your  severity,  it'  you  think  I  have  merited 
Pt  1  ahall  only  bid  you  remember  thai  a  time  may  come 
wltrl)  yon  will  have  more  cause  to  blame  my  stability 
md  my  firm  unshaken  resolutions, than  charge  me  with 
levity,  fickleness,  and  change.  Then,  Emm>i,  yon  will 
ofit  acriiae  ine  oT  insensibility  ir  upalhy  towards  my 
IViendi :  and  immedialrly  he  whisked  out  of  the  room, 
liumming  (he  air  of  'Away  w  ith  melancholy,'  that  no  one 
nwhl  po«i>ibly  have  imagined  lb:it  ho  had  Just  uttered 
K>  gnTv  a  speech  as  that  which  he  hiid  udilressed  to  his 
lovely  cousin,  in  whose  gentle  bosom  a  sentiment  had 
aoc«DKiously  sprung,  the  nature  of  which  the  a  fl  righted, 
tiatJA  aaii  upprelieusive  maid  dared  uot  encourage  or 
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breathe  a  thought  of^  much  less  enquire  into ;  and  Ion 
after  the  departire  of  Tanjore  she  remained  pm^ 
foundly  silent,  without  once  removing  her  eyes  firoii 
her  work,  fearful  that  their  expression  might  be  dk^ 
covered,  and  hardly  conscious  herself  what  that  expres- 
sion originated  in,  she  started,  however,  when  Wil* 
*]iam  Trelawney  entered  the  room,  and,  tapping  hd^ 
gently  on  the  cheek,  exclaimed,— 

*'  *  What  art  tlioa  musing  on,  meditating  maid?' '' 

To  which  Emma  replied,  blushing  deeply,  wbieb 
was  not  unremarked  by  William, — 

'^  I  am  just  now  meditating  in  what  manner  I  amtoi 
finish  my  work." 

^^  Then  you  must  finish  it  some  other  time,"  uttered 
William,  gently  removing  her  work-box,  and  spread^ 
ing  some  beautiful  flowers  on  the  table,  ^  for  do  you 
know  that  I  am  sent  to  summons  you  to  the  drawing- 
room  ; — and  you,  Alexina,  and  you,  Ellen  ; — ^for  my 
uncle  Henry  and  aunt  Clarendale  are  come  to  spend 
some  days  with  us  ;  and  Lucy  and  Sedley  too.  As  to 
JLiucy,  you  never  beheld  so  enchanting  a  creature  in 
your  life, — she  is  ten  times  handsomer  than  ever.* 

^^  Ah,  brother  William,  but  do  you  know  what  yo« 
said  when  Lucy  was  here  before,"  cried  Mary. 

^^  Ah,  do  tell  us,  Mary,  that's  a  dear,'*  cried  Alexina, 
laughing  most  immoderately  at  the  confusion  exhibited 
on  the  countenance  of  her  brother. 

*^  I  am  sure  I  cannot  recollect  what  I  said,"  uttered 
he ;  ^^  something  about  my  cousin  Lucy,  I  suppose." 

^*  No,  indeed,  but  it  was  not  though,"  cried  the 
laughing  Mary,  ^^  for  it  was  something  about  Emma; 
Papa  said  that  Lucy  Clarendale  had  the  prettiest  Use 


|«]r«^  iu  the  world,  and  you  tiiiid, — 'Then  I  am  mire, 
6ir,  }ou  never  looked  at  (lie  eyes  of  our  dear  Emmii ; 
they  art)  blue,  and  just  like  my  dear  »uii1  Uebecta's, 
and  tliat  U  the  icason  why  I  prefer  GiniiiaR  eye«  t)e- 
fbr«L.ucyClarenda)e's.  And  papa  and  tnnjitma  laughed 
Mt  after  you  weregone,  ^ou  cannot  think,  brother  WiU 
lieiD  ;  and  they  said  soinething  else,  but  I  am  not  £;ain^ 
to  tell  you  what  it  was, — don't  jou  believe  it." 

Al  ihb  moment  Md;.  Pelliam  entered  the  room,  to 
the  nc  imall  relief  nf  William  Trelawney ;  and  tho 
joung  ladie:^  retired  to  dress,  all  but  Emma,  who,  placing 
William's  benuliful  nosegay  in  her  fair  breast,  imme' 
di.'tely  accompanied  William  to  the  drawing-room, 
where  >be  was  presently  locked  in  the  embraces  of  her 
uncle,  aunt,  and  two  cousins  ;  Mr.  Henry  Clarendale 
whispering  to  bis  beloved  sister,  as  he  intently  and  ear- 
nestly surrejred  the  countenance  of  his  lovely  niece,— 

"  What  a  likeness  of  our  dear  Rebecca." 

To  which  Rosa  replied, — 

"  1  thuughtyoa  could  not  fkil  to  remark  it.  Tell  me, 
Mary,  did  you  ever  behold  »o  strong  a  resemblance  of 
■y  poor  aister." 

"^xcept  that  I  think  Emma's  hair  much  darker  than 
her  ■other's,"  answered  Mrs.  Clarendale,  "  in  ail  else 
the  (weet  girl  is  the  perfect  counterpart  of  Rebecca." 

At  this  moment  the  voice  of  Tanjore  was  distinctly 
kean). 

"There  ia  Scapegrace,"  cried  Mr4.  Clarendale,  and 
Miled  ;  and  in  he  bounced,  first  saluting  his  aunt,  and 
da  ntehing  Lucy  in  his  arms,  whom  he  almost  de- 
mred  with  kisses ; — 

"  Now>  aunt,  what  do  yon  say  to  that  V*  ulterad  Iwf 
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after  he  had  completely  discomposed  the  fine  flowing 
ringlets  of  Lucy^s  hair. 

^^  Why  that  you  are  the  most  boisterous  creature  in 
existence/'  cried  Mrs.  Clarendale,  unable  to  reaisi 
laughing  at  the  cunning  urchin  look  for  which  Tan- 
jore  was  remarkable  ;  '^  but  where  are  the  dear  g^irls  t 
— how  is  my  little  merry  nymph  Mary  ? — how  are  Mrs. 
Pelham  and  Mr.  Fothersgill  ?  I  must  ask  all  these 
questions  in  one  breath,  because  1  have  so  mucli  to 
say  in  private  to  your  mother." 

^^  Well,  here  they  all  come  to  answer  for  themselves,** 
uttered  Tanjore. 

And  Alexina,  Ellen  and  Mary  all  ran  up  to  their 
aunt  Clarendale,  whom  they  perfectly  adored,  and 
were  most  affectionately  saluted  by  her. 

^^  Dear  girls,  how  you  are  all  grown  !'*  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Clarendale,  surveying  the  fine  graceful  and  ele- 
gant figure  of  Miss  Trelawney  with  unspeakable  satis* 
faction  ;  '^  oh,  may  every  succeeding  year  thus  be  pro- 
ductive of  happiness  and  improvement  to  you  all.** 

A  glistening  tear  stood  in  the  eyes  of  Mrs.  Claren- 
dale, as  she  contemplated  the  lovely  group  of  youthful 
innocent  beings  before  her,  and  resting  her  affectionate 
looks  for  a  moment  on  the  peculiarly  interesting  coun- 
tenance of  her  beautiful  orphan  niece,  she  fancied  that 
it  was  marked  with  a  pensive  character  she  had  never 
observed  in  it  till  the  present  moment,  and  which 
occasioned  her  to  whisper  in  a  low  voice  to  Mrs.  Tre- 
lawney,— 

^^  Has  not  Emma  been  well  ?  she  is  much  paler  me* 
thinks  than  she  used  to  be." 

To  which  Rosa  replied^ — 

•<  I  have  thought  so  myself,  but  I  have  fondly  enquired 
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.  jHo  erery  change  that  I  see  murks  the  countenance  of 
i)'  darling-,  but  she  duet^not  complain oi  (he  slighteet 
faidi^potiflion,  and  1  can  only  attribute  it  to  the  delicacy 
of  her  complexion  ;  Rebecca  you  know  always  looked 
pale,  except  when  she  blushed,  just  like  Emma." 

Mrs.  Clarendale  made  no  remarkon  this  obeerration, 
but  it  is  certain  that  some  thoughts  had  intruded  them- 
■elve*  on  her  imagination,  which  she  did  not  chooce  to 
iweal,re«pectingthe  altered  looks ofihe  lovelyEmma, 
blnihedwhenTanjorehad  suddenly  darted  into  the 
),  and  whose  delicate  complexion  received  a  much 
deepn  and  warmer  tint  when  Tanjore  had  taken  Lucy 
ia  bis  anna,  and  so  affectionately  embraced  her.  These 
H  were  Ibc  thoughts  which  had  intruded  on  the  ntind  of 
BSIn.  Henry  Clarendale,  and  it  was  too  perceptible  tl 
^^pilliam  Trclawney  doated  on  the  charms  of  his  love 
^Hhacin,  and  thai  his  father  would  probably  have  ii 
^^^Kon  (o  seeing  him  united  to  Emma.     The  discover^l 
^^^  nude  by  no  means  told  a  flattering  tale  of  the  happ^  J 
V     %&u  and  futare  hopes  of  poor  Emma  or  William  TreJl 
lawney,  aa  in  either  case  disappointment  must  ensue. '^ 
Mn.Clarendale,  however, kept  her  own  suggestiona^J 
'"■>r  llwy  were  made  by  no  one  else,)  carefully  locked  1 
Jp  in  tbo  repository  of  her  thoughts,  and  heartily  pray(  J 
I c  that  no  unhappiness  might  occur  to  her  belovedj 
""?a,  or  her  bo  dearly  and  tenderly  regarded  fostereafl 
^ilil,  by  loo  early  indulged  attachments  of  the  hearli^ 
Mtaa  while  the  young  people  delighted  in  each  othpr^  J 
Moety  on  the  present  occa-'ion,  and   Mr.  Trelawney^  J 
dwing  the  line  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Clarendale*> 
•by  in   the   metropolis,  exerted  himself  to  procure 
then  I  Boccession  of  amusements ;  one  or  other  of  tha 
r  r.  H 
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dder   parties    always    accompanyiiig   the   yomigcr 
tranches  to  scenes  of  novelty  and  pleasure. 

One  night,  however,  only  Mrs.  Pelham  and  Ifa^- 
Fothersgill  were  deputed  to  attend  the  young  ladKapi- 
and  gentlemen  to  one  of  the  theatres,  and  as  Mr.  ^]^le» 
lawney  had  himself  a  private  box  in  each  of  the  re* 
spective  houses,  there  was  no  danger  of  mixing  in,  or 
of  their  being  annoyed  by,  improper  company ;  and 
the  carriages  being  ordered  at  an  early  hour,  away 
they  sallied  forth  under  the  escort  of  Mr.  Fothersgill 
'  and  Mrs.  Pelham. — ^Miss  Trelawney,  William,  Sedley, 
Emma,  and  Mrs.  Pelham  in  one  carriage ;  while  Mr. 
Fothersgill  took  charge  of  the  younger  ones^  in 
another, — namely,  Tanjore,  his  cousin  Lucy,  and 
Ellen  and  Mary. 

Great  charge  being  given  to  Tanjore  by  his  father, 
that  he  should  not  play  off  any  of  his  pranks,  and  re- 
minding him  that  he  was  the  protector  of  his  sisters 
and  cousin  to  a  place  of  public  amusement,  and  that 
he  should  hold  him  equally  responsible  for  his  conduct 
as  either  his  elder  brother  or  Mr.  Fothersgill,  'in  the 
care  of  them. 

"  What,  Sir,"  cried  Tanjore,  deeply  coloring,  "  do 
you  think  that  I  would  permit  any  insult  to  be  offered 
with  impunity  to  my  sisters  or  my  cousin  ?  No,  Sir, 
I  would  suffer  myself  to  be  torn  in  pieces  first ;  when 
I  was  a  boy  I  always  thought  how  happy  I  should  be 
when  I  was  old  enough  to  take  care  of  my  mother, 
and  this  thought  has  grown  up  with  me  from  in&ncy, 
— I  always  think  of  my  mother  when  I  see  a  woman 
insulted,  and  for  her  sake,  never  will  I  see  a  woman 
wronged.^ 
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Tujore,  without  waiting  (o  bear  what  his  father 
would  ftirther  advance  on  this  subject,  Beized  the  band 
of  Lncy  Clarendale,  who  wae  standing  next  to  bim, 
and  tBuaediately  scampered  aOer  bis  sisters  and 
Potberagill,  who  was  conducting  them  to  the  carriage, 
which  imraediately  drove  from  the  door;  and  no 
•oooer  was  Tanjore  out  of  hearing,  than  Mr.  Claren- 
dale  exclaimed, — 

M  Yoor  son  Tanjore  is  altogether  one  of  the  finest 
vpirited young  fellows  in  existence;  ]  never  saw  so 
promising  a  youth. — Did  you  observe  the  animation 
3  the  quick  lively  intelligence  that  sparkled  in  his 
!6  just  now,  as  they  rested  on  the  face  of  bis  mother  ?" 
'  ^nd  jrel,  Henry,  you  will  admit  that  we  are  all 
B  jwrtia]  to  him,  and  are  spoiling  tbe  boy  as  fast  as 
bU«,"  cried  Trelawney,  on  observing  (hat  his 
r  abaolutely  dwelt  on  his  perfections  with  rap- 
tare,  Wid  was  pointing  them  all  out  to  her  fi'iend 
I.  JIary,  bb  if  she  bad  no  other  child  but  Tanjore  in  the 
world ;  and  Trelawney  now  gently  reproved  her, — 

**  My  love,  you  are  wrong, — indeed,  my  Rosa,  you 
are  quite  wrong,  ia  thus  yielding  to  your  uncommon 
Soaiaem  for  your  youngest  son ;  you  forget  that  you 
lw*e  otbor  children  equally  amiable,  and  more  praise- 
worthy than  your  spoiled  boy.  Can  there  exist  a 
ntnnr  nobl«,  a  more  engaging  youth  than  William 
Tndawtkey  ;  and  I  am  proud  to  say,  that  more  aSec- 
tMoale  children  than  my  Alexlna  and  Ellen  cannot  be : 
•ad  as  to  my  little  poppet  Mary,  when  I  say  that  she 
■Iroagly  reminds  me  of  the  amiable  being  whose  name 
•ki  hat  the  honor  to  bear,  it  is  needless  to  enumerato 
Wr  perfcctions,  or  dwell  upon  her  praise." 
"  Thank  you,  Sir,"  cried  Mm.  Henry  Clarendale, 


■1       ^*  *B,  answered  Mrs, 

^-wj**^  .eJ  Trelawnej. 

'•*».   *fe, '^ii  *                ouUnalunJlyatlaid 

"fe» .    ^fc^  .  one  penny,"  cried  Tre- 
for  two  years,  and  in  tbe 

\^«L  ^%w  **''  ^  ^^  ™''''  °^  ^'®  thooaaod 

-J)L. ''^j^^  lOabond;  what  say  yoD  now. 


4^  ^^                of  Mn.  Clarendale  was  as  great 

'■*fc.  ''^^  and'!;  bat  TreUwney  would  not 

^      4f.  -^  u>7  aeknowledfrnent  of  thanks ; 

.  ^1^  ^  .re  them  enjoying  the  most  raptaroiis 

^^,,  >nlting  from  the  generosity  of  Trelaw- 

u  /e  take  a  peep  at  the  youthfhl,  happy  and 

t    '  /^*^  then  proceeding  rapidly  to  the  scene 

"  (J,  pleasure  and  amuB«nent  at  the  doors  of 
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<<  I  see  tkat  tiipui^  we  trf  bothgroviqg  ol^fiM  kave 
not  forgot  to  comploDCiit ;  well,  but  pooiiifdly  I  wnmt 
bear  n  word  vKMre  about  Tttgore,  be  it  tf  eharaibig 
IWlow,  and  I  bave  no  doubt  but,  if  I  waalike  Aoa%  I 
abottld  spoil  him  too.-— The  teo  povnds  joa  toow, 
-«<-come,  come,  tbat  was  beyond  all  cofltpare." 

'^  So,  my  love,  you  have  been  telling  Mary  tbnt  ioo^" 
cried  Trelawney,  and  smiled. 

^^  Certainly,  she  tells  me  every  thing,  as  yoa  onea 
did,  you  know,  TreUwney,"  cried  Mrs.  ClarenUs^ 
laughing. 

^^  But  what  do  you  mean  to  do  with  your  Sedlaf^ 
pray,  Henry  ?"  demanded  Trelawney ;  ^^do 
that  he  shall  follow  any  professional  pursuit.* 

^  Not  a  clerical  one,  that  I  am  resolved,* 
Mr.  Clarendale ;  ^  I  would  not  force  my  boy  inlo  awf 
mode  of  profession  to  which  he  has  an  vnoeaqoorabla 
aversion.  His  graad&ther  left  him  five  th^nwini 
pounds,  and  I  tUnk,  firom  his  habits  of  indostry,  ba 
may  one  day  acquire  the  sum  of  five  thousand  pounds 
more'' 

<<  I  teU  you  what  I  will  do,"  cried  Trelawney,  ^inm 
short  space  of  time  I  intend  to  send  Mastet'Tanjove  to 
travel,  and,  if  I  do  not  acconqpany  bim  mj^se^  I  shall 
make  Fotbersgill  as  my  deputy;  now,  Sedleyisre* 
markably  steady,  and  just  such  a  companion  I  sbouid 
like  for  my  son,  for  the  gravity  of  the  one  will  correct 
the  impetuosity  of  the  other.  Have  yov  any  objection 
to  Sedley  being  the  conqpanion  of  his  cousin's  travels  P 

<^  Ask  his  mother,*  cried  Mr.  Clarendale,  ^  for  mj 
own  part  1  would  not  reasonably  object  to  any  propo* 
sition  which  is  at  all  likdy  to  prove  beneficial  to  mj 
son.'' 


Miuiv  wimruttm*  t9 

"  I  fen*  oalf  (MM  di^  objactMn,"  aanmod  Mn. 


"  Tha  grat  expcBCM -wUeh  wonld  naturally  ■ttoiid 


"WUck  will  not  cost  700  one  penny,"  cried  "Ae- 
Bbwkt;  ''give  me  Sedlejftu-  two  yean^  and  in  the 
■aaBtiHS  1  will  gireLneytftesamof-ftrethMMuid 
pomdi  to  bay  ker  a  husband ;  what'  My  yon  now, 
Maiy,  to  ayplanr 

Hw  aatonitbBent  of  Bin.  Clanndale  iraa  as  gnat 
aBtkat<4'h«'kaaband^;  bat  Tcdawney  wooU  not 
fmrnk  ber  to  oAr  any  ackooaledgineat  of  tbanh; 
wd  we  will  leave  tbem  enjoying  the  moot  n^tnFotu 
■miitinni,  rasnlting  from  the  generosity  of  TreUw- 
Bcy,  wUle  we  take  a  peep  at  the  yonthflil,  happy  and 
delighted  party  then  proceeding  rapidly  to  the  scene 
of  noTehy,  ^earare  and  amusement  at  die  doors  of 
Orne 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


• '  • 


'.Gentle  girl,  if  thoo  wilt  be  my  love, 

"  I  will  adyance  tbee  high; 

**  Fll  grace  thee  with  a  chaplet  made  of  pearl, 

"  Set  with  choice  rabies,  sparks  and  diamonds,  planted 

**  Upon  a  velvet  hood  to  hide  that  head, 

**  Wherein  two  sapphires  bam  like  sparkling  fire; 

*"  Thu  will  I  do,  fiOr  Bettris,  and  far  more, 

*•  If  thoa  wilt  love  the  Lord  of  Doncaster." 

The  bill  of  fiure  which  was  presented  for  the  evening^s 
amusement  to  an  uncommonly  brilliant  and  crowded 
audience,  was  that  of  Hamlet  Prince  of  DemnariiKf 
and  the  after-piece  a  musical  one,  in  which  most  of 
the  Tocal  performers  of  celebrity  appeared ;  and  our 
youthful  party  with  their  sage  conductors,  (Mrs. 
Pelham  and  Mr.  Fothersgili)  met  with  no  interrup- 
tion in  alighting  from  their  respective  carriages,  nor 
on  proceeding  in  their  way  to  Mr.  Trelawney's  private 
box,  except  that  all  eyes  were  directed  to  an  assem- 
blage of  so  much  youthful  beauty  which  was  guarded 
indeed,  like  ^^  the  Hesperian  Fruit,"  but  not  by  objects 
of  a  very  formidable  or  terrific  appearance,  for  the 
•graceful  and  elegant  forms  bothof  Willmm  and  Tan- 
joreTrelawney attracted  universal  admiration  as  they 
conducted  their  lovely  smiling  sisters  and  cousins  to 
the  entrance  of  the  box,  in  the  front  seats  of  which 
Mrs.  Pelham  placed  the  lovely  Lucy  Clarendale,  as 


tai^f  thegffMiMt  ttnagoryaad  KUMaadhtf  yifu^ 

■■■tar,  wUk  tlM  ooeiqiied  the  contre  of ftlia  Moond  re w 

koMl^  whk  Enuu  OB  OM  ■ide,  SB^  Mkt  Trdswn^ 

OB  the  oAflTy  ■Bd  the  third  ■Bd  Ibortfi  row  omtuBed 

Mr>  Fbthertgfll  Mid  the  three  yoBBg  fBPtleaea,  Tto« 

jore  hsviag  itBtioBed  Uaielf  Best  to  the  door,  ■•  he 

could  aot  bear  confiBeiuen^  Bot  eveB  doriBf  <he 

iatenrak  of  the  peribmuuiee^  hie  ejee  beiag  Ib  ell 

diraetieae  OBd  hie  ears  too;  fer  he  preseatly  Betmed 

to  the  MlQwiBg  dielogne  betweea  two  hidiee,  en  dder 

■Bd  B  yoBBger  <Mie,  who  tat  IB  the  Best  bozy  OBd  who^ 

though  BBetteaded,  were  of  the  sMMt  reqpeetaUe  ep- 

prereBfe,  OBd  that  wee  iBmediately  aftwr  Miw  ■ 

had  Blade  her  exU  in  the  character  of  Ophelia,  which 

was  performed  indeed  with  her  usual  eclatj  but  by  no 

meant  with  her  usual  sweetness;  there  was  a  vein 

ef  aflectation,  and  a  total  want  of  conception  of  the 

character  as  drawn  by  the  Immortal  Bard,  which 

called  forth  the  severest  animadversions  from  the  two 

ladies ;  the  younger  of  whom  exclaimed, — 

"  Well,  I  shall  never  be  solicitous  to  behold  a 
specimen  of  the  abilities  of  Miss  — »—  in  that 
cbracter  again ;  how  shockingly  she  has  represented 


»i 


To  which  her  companion  replied, — 

^Mis-represented  it,  you  mean,  my  dear;  for 
there  is  certainly  no  representation  at  all  in  the 
bauness.  I  positively  never  beheld  any  thing  half  so 
coatemptible,  no,  not  even  in  a  barn.  But  what  does 
it  signify,  she  is  Miss  — *— - ;  she  has  got  a  great  name, 
tad  the  world  thinks  her  a  great  creature ;  but  she 
fkoaU  stick  to  her  line,  for  it  is  evident  and  plain 
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enongli  to  be  pcrtjeftfod,  flnft  «ke  kiM>W8  n  ttfle  <rf the 
langfiMi^  of  Shakespeare  m  I  do  were  1  to  attempt  to 
warble  out  the  noted  of  Catalmi.*' 

*I  own  she  Sees  not  appear  to  nndentand  the 
meaning  of  her  mthor,*'  eried  the  yomger  IbnuJe 
erltie,  ^bst  do  yon  know,  madam,  that  I  am  told, 
Bli88»  is  both  good-natnred  and  liberal.* 

^Th«B  I  can  assure  yon  that  the  report  is 
erroneoos,*  answered  the  old  lady,  ^  she  is  neithtf  tte 
one  nor  the  other ;  for  her  good-nature,  as  it  is  called^ 
approaches  nearer  to  idiotism  than  to  any  thin;  db^ 
and  her  liberality  extends  no  farther  than  ostmtation. 
To  real  and  genuine  good-nature  she  has  no  pretea- 
sions,  and  with  prirate  acts  of  kindness,  and  benero* 
lence  to  individuals,  she  is  totally  unac^ainted.^ 

As  the  overture  to  the  after-piece  was  jnst^  com- 
mencing, here  the  conversation  ended,  and  the  atten* 
tion  of  Tanjore  Trelawney  was  directed  to  another 
quarter, — ^two  sparks  of  fashionable  notoriety  having 
just  entered,  to  annoy,  but  certainly  not  to  gratify  the 
audience,  by  their  loud  whispers  and  their  ridiculous 
unmeaning  gestures  and  remarks,  which  they  intended 
should  pass  off  for  genuine  wit  and  humour,  but  fbr 
which  it  was  morally  impossible  that  they  could  ever 
be  mistaken. 

^  What  devilish  pretty  girls  there  are  in  that  box,** 
cried  one  of  them,  to  his  companion,  who  immediately 
levelled  his  glass  at  the  face  of  the  lovely  Emma  and 
the  elegant  figpire  of  Miss  Trelawney,  notwithstanding 
the  evident  looks  of  disgust  and  displeasure  with 
which  they  continued  to  be  regarded  by  Mrs.  Pelham, 
or  the  threatening  glance  which  shot  indignant  firom 


>  mfm  of  Tanjore,  as  he  surveyed  the  dflndy-lilce 
appearance  of  these  amiable  and  delectable  sprigs  of 
frshioB. 

ly'nfortunately,  however,  their  eyes  were  not  only 
■tlracted  hy  the  beauty  of  the  lovely  girls,  but  had 
rested  on  the  exceedingly  grotesque  figure  of  Pothers-  ' 
^11^  who  in  a  curious  cut  drab-coloured  coat,  and  a 
ve«t  of  no  very  modern  date,  had  put  oo  as  curious  a 
■Inpetl  hut,  to  prevent  the  cfTects  of  cold,  which,  as  it 
did  not  intercept  any  person  from  a  sight  of  the  per- 
fonnance,  he  had  been  permitted  to  wear  during  the 
whole  of  the  evening,  and  to  which  he  had  added,  a 
|Mir  of  green  spectacles,  the  lout  ensemble,  therefore, 
of  the  quaint  tutor's  appearance  was  sufficient  to  excite 
.the  T«dl)ii^  of  penoni  eren  leu  dispoeed  to  riotooa 
■kirlli  than  the  two  bshionable  dandies^  who,  at  the 
MCpeaee  of  Folheragtll,  now  heartily  indulged  in 
repeeted  roaraof  laughter,  notwithataBdingthatsilence 
had,  more  thao  once,  been  imperatively  called  for 
ftweaera^  parts  of  the  hoase ;  a  demand  with  which 
thne  fcahionable  gentlemen  seemed  in.no  humour  to 

Bfaanwhile  Tanjore  waa  by  no  meana  an  inactive 
pmoaage,  fait  blood  had  already  mounted  to  his 
fheaka,  and  hia  eyes  had  shot  forth  the  most  peculiar 
ghMM  of  disdain,  while  he  fiercely  whispered  in  the 
on  of  the  petrified  FothersgiU,— 
-  "  If  those  puppies  presume  to  laugh  at  yoD  again^ 
ValhengiU,  I  will  knock  them  down." 

To  whieh  the  alarmed  tutor  replied, — 

"  Mj  God,  Mr.  Tanjore,  I  stand  amazed  at  your 
Consider  where  you  are,  and  be  quiet,  I 
)  you.    As  to  those  foolish  boys,  1  don't  mind 

r.r.  1 
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them  in  the  least,  1  assure  you,  sit  still,  that's  a  good 
soul,  now  pray  do,  and  to  please  you  I  will  just  take 
off  my  spectacles  and  gire  them  one  of  my  broad 
looks."* 

<<  And  if  that  won't  do,  they  shall  presently  have 
one  of  my  broad  hints,  and  that  wont  be  a  very  gentla 
one,  I  promise  you,''  eried  Tanjore,  looking  disdain- 
ftilly  towards  them. 

By  this  time  the  tutor  had  not  only  taken  off  Us 
spectacles,  but  his  queer  Jittle  hat,  and  a  burst  orioad 
and  immoderate  laughter  from  one  of  the  foshionable 
sparks  immediately  followed. 

It  was  then  that  the  indignation  even  of  FothersgiH 
himself,  was  roused  to  some  degree  of  retort,  and 
stepping  up  to  the  side  of  the  box,  he  exclaimed,  with 
a  quiet,  quaint,  but  contemptuous  expression,—- 

^^  Pray,  young  gentlemen,  in  what  school  may  yon 
have  acquired  such  specimens  of  good-breeding.** 

^^  I  will  tell  you,  my  old  boy,"  returned  oneof  them^ 
^^  if  you  will  inform  me  whereabouts  you  manufiictured 
your  queer  little  hat." 

^'  And  also  recommend  me  to  your  tailor,  my  old 
one,  will  you,"  cried  his  companion,  ^^  rat  me,  if  the 
cut  of  that  coat  is  not  admirable.** 

To  which  FothersgiH  sharply  replied, — 

^'  And  I  believe,  gentlemen,  if  I  was  to  trouble 
myself  to  do  that,  that  neither  the  hatter  or  the  tailor 
would  thank  me  for  the  compliment,  or  consider  them- 
selves much  benefitted  by  the  honor  of  your  custom." 

FothersgiH  having  said  this  marched  back  to  his 
seat  and  quietly  sat  himself  down  again,  and  here  the 
aflTair  would  probably  have  ended  ;  but  as  the  curtain 
had  dropt  at  the  conclusion  oP  the  'first  act,  when 


i|MinwliQie  w»pgd«t  loid  digriog  ^Croptairy 

Af  Bmyper«q^ag»  wlio  hiMt  wt  iiear  ihnff 
m&w.  enjoj^f^tke  retort  made  ap  spfaritodlylijr 
tator,  they  received  a  check  to  their  ill-tfTifftJhili 
tkmmatrjwk&k  they.byjio  oieaiifexpeeted^ffiijlwere 
AAf  bent  on  revengiiig  tjhe  pretended  nffifent 
ilttir  mnieqaeiiDD  liad  «mtiwed«  by  breedjlpg  $, 
JB  the  houfl^  or.  to  asee  pMe  ^»proprjetf 
fre  these  gentlemepi,  by  heviDga  spree.  One  .o# 
Atm^  thfffiefcfe,  inunediately  came  oyer  to  Fotbemgilli 
ail' .bandidung  hie  dandy  cane  in  a  threateniaig 
fMitioa  axelaiHMd,— 

^  Qots  me,  old  boy,  but  I  shall  call  you  to  account 
fcr  what  you  have  just  asserted;  you  have  made  an 
attack  on  onr  honor  as  gentlemen,  and  rat  me  if  I 
doo't  omke  you  pay  for  it,  unless,  indeed,  that  one  of 
thorn  lovely  girls  would  condescend  to  intercede  for 

JOI* 

William  Trelawney,  Sedley  Clarendale,  and  Tan- 

JKtj  sow  all  rose  from  their  seats,  and  were  imme- 

iitdy  ap  in  arms  to  resent  the  affront  put  upon 

hthengill ;  while  Mrs.  Pelham  exceedingly  alarmed, 

Nf tested  that  the  carriages  might  be  ordered  irome- 

fckilj  to  leave  the  theatre,  which  was  now  beginning 

ftwdie  altercation  which  had  ensued,  to  be  extremely 

iwgi  iiwIAv  to  the  situation  of  her  beauteous  charges. 

Mm  Trdawney  and  Emma  both  joining  their  en- 

tntties,  that  their  brothers  would  not  involve  them- 

•rives  in  a  quarrel  with  utter  strangers,  who  might 

take  every  advantage  of  their  situation,  or  of  any  un- 

gaarded   expression  which  might  in   a  moment  of 
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inyoluntary  resentment,  escape  flrom  their  lips ;  bvl 
the  wild  impetuous  Tanjore  would  hear  nothing,  bat 
springing  forward,  he  pushed  his  brother  and  Fothov* 
gill  on  one  side,  and  darting  a  look  of  fiuy  at  the 
fashionable  spark,  addressed  him  in  the  followiag 
manner, —  *■  • 

^<  If  you  don*t  immediately  get  out  of  this  box,  Sir, 
which  is  the  private  property  of  my  fiither,  I  will 
knock  you  down  with  one  hand,  and  lay  your  eoM- 
panion  flat  with  the  other.  As  to  these  ladies,  I  have 
to  apprise  you  that  in  the  first  place,  they  are  my 
sisters ;  and  in  the  next,  that  I  will  shake  any  man 
into  atoms  who  dares  to  offer  them  an  insult.  Tke 
old  gentleman  in  the  drab-coloured  coat  is  also  under 
my  protection ;  he  is  my  tutor,  and  I  owe  him  a  res- 
pect which  will  not  permit  me  quietly  to  see  any 
aflfront  or  injury  shown  to  him ;  therefore,  you  will  he 
pleased  to  take  the  hint  I  have  just  g^ven  you,  either 
quit  this  box  by  &ir  means,  or  I  will  make  yon  by 
force,  that  is  all  I  have  to  say  on  the  business,*  and 
Tanjore  opening  wide  the  box  door,  the  completely 
abashed,  cowardly  and  disappointed  sprig  of  dandyiaa 
walked  out,  followed  by  his  silent  companion,  and  as 
they  did  not  return  to  their  box  again,  it  was  very 
naturally  supposed  that  they  had  paired  off  togethar^ 
heartily  glad  that  they  had  sneaked  out  with  a  whole 
skin  firom  the  little  hero,who  though  not  very  formidaUh 
in  his  appearance,  eitner  in  bulk  or  stature,  had  mani* 
fested  a  spirit  and  courage  which  they  would  har^ 
been  very  sorry  to  have  come  in  contact  with. 

All  eyes,  however,  as  well  as  all  ears  had  been 
directed  to  Mr.  Trelawney's  box,  from  wh^ce  tlie 
scene  of  confusion  ^proceeded,  and  the  spirited  con- 
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Iwt  or  the  young  hero,  as  they  Htyled  him,  was  most 
piilhusiasticaily  applauded,  especially  by  that  part  of  1 
the  audien<»  which  consisted  of  many  lovely  and  well  ' 
ilrc«t  females. 

Meanwhile  order  and  harmony  being  once  mora  J 
restored,  Tanjore  had  efationed  himself  behind  Ui  j 
grateful  and  highly  gratified  tutor,  who  surveying  his 
fine  expressive  and  animated  countenance  with  thti 
noet  unspeakable  satisfaction,  softly  whispered, — 

"  Dear  Mr.  Tanjore,   though  I  uland  amazed  al 
your  tCRirrily,  yet  my  heart  feels  and  acknowledgm 
yoor  nacoinmon  excellence  of  disposition  ;  you  have 
bnlta,  but  Ibey  always  yield  to  noble  propensities. 
Wlmt  a  lesson  have  you  ^ven  this  night  to  the  puppien 
of  the  age  ■    God  bless  yoU,  God  bless  you,  Mr.  Tan- 
joic;  1  shall  say  no  more,  but  I  shall  think  the  more 
of  joo,  jou  may  depend  upon  it." 
To  which  Tanjore  replied,  laughing, — 
"  1  wixh,  Pothersgill,  that  the  next  time  you  (avor  r 
Ki  with  your  company  to  the  theatre,  you  will  leave 
tbit  dcDced  little  queer  hat  at  home ;  I  have  been 
looting  al  it  this  half  hour,  and  upon  my  soul,  it  is 
BHHigh  to  excite  risibility,  if  one  was  disposed  to  be 
nw  *o  grave." 

"Well,  well,  I  will  leave  off  that  and  my  drab- 
coloured  coat  too,  to  please  you,"  cried  the  delighted 
Utor;  "  though,  I  assure  you,  that  they  are  both 
exceedingly  well  made,  Mr.  Tanjore.  When  your 
later  Mary  was  born,  I  paid  Mrs.  Trelawney  the 
toopliment  of  putting  on  my  drab-coloured  coat, which 
«u  then  quite  new,  and  it  is  somewhat  of  a  favorite 
jet,  still  1  will  put  it  aside  to  please  you." 
"  That's  a  good  fellow,"  uttered  Tanjore,  at  the 
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gill'G  queer  little  hat.  Lucy,  you  said  you  could 
hardly  help  laughing  yourself,  at  the  strange  figure  of 
Mr.  Fotheragill." 

"  Mary,  how  can  you  say  any  Buch  thing  ?"  cried 
Lucy  CUrendale,  deeply  blushing  on  perceiving  Airs. 
Pelham  was  by  no  meam  pleased  with  any  lodicrou*  "* 
observation  being  made  on  Mr.  Fotheragill ;  and  the 
replied,  somewhat  in  a  grave  tone,  to  the  smiling  little 
chatterer,  though  not  overheard  by  any  of  the  party,— 

"My  dear,  I  cannot  suppose  that  your  cousin,  Miu 
Lucy  Clarendale,  who  is  old  enough  to  know  better, 
would  encourage  you  in  so  gross  and  glaring  a  depart 
ture  from  good  mannen;  it  is  excessively  mfle  to 
laugh  at  any  one,  let  their  appearance  be  ever  ao  on- 
gular ;  you  may  laugh  with  them,  but  not  at  them. 
And  I  hope,  my  dear  Miss  Mary,  yon  will  in  fntnr* 
recollect  that  your  brother's  tutor  ia  not  t 
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RiiDt,  when  the;  i 
fcowtj  ^  Myiog  tlut  ilie  felt  thi  effbet*  of  a  most 
vfalwt  beed-ecM}  the  whole  time  that  she  bad  been 
attteOeatre. 

TeiAieh  Mn.  Trelawn^j  takiDg  her  hand,  with 
M  v  of  the  tenderest  explvssiiHi,  exclaimed, — 

**Bal,  my  dearest  love,  why  did  yon  not  tell  Hrt. 
tdkamit  1  am  very  certain  ehe  would'  not  have 
«ldad]pMi'to  etay  a  moment  longer  than  was  agree- 
•U»t»yonr  own  feelings.* 

"ffe,  indeed,  I  would  not.  Miss  Bradbury,"  said 
Mn.  P^am ;  "  but  yeu  know,  my  love,  I  never 
htwd  jeu  once  compluin  of  this  intolerable  head-ache  - 
Ik  whole  time  of  our  witnessing  the  performances,  so 
that  I  had  not  the  least  idea  of  your  being  uncom- 
fert&ble.  WbcQ  we  were  coming  atvay,  I  then  ob- 
Wrved  (o  Miss  Trelawney,  that  I  thought  you  looked 
pile,  ead  told  you  of  it ;  but  still  you  did  not  say  that 
J»B  were  unwell." 

"Ah,  but  it  was  not  till  my  brother  Tanjore  was 
(oisg  to  quarrel  with  the  two  gentlemen,  that  Emma 
hcpn  to  torn  so  pale,  Mrs.  Pelham,"  cried  little 
Ihry,  with  a  look  of  arch  cunning  in  her  round  gipsey 
fcee,  which  at  any  other  time  would  have  forced  a 
■ile  from  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trelawney,  but  which  now 
hi  a  very  contrary  effect  on  their  feelings,  as  they 
Mted  their  eyes  on  the  face  of  Emma,  whose  cheeks 
MK  immediately  suffused  with  a  colour  which  far 
acceded  the  brightest  tints  of  the  rose,  and  then  im- 
•wlistely  feded  to  the  paler  hue  of  the  lily.  Fortu- 
■lely,  however,  for  this  lovely  and  too  susceptible 
pd,  neither  Tanjore  nor  William  were  at  this  moment 
v.p.  K 
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present ;  and  the  alarm  in  which  she  was  thrown,  by 
the  apprehension  of  a  serious  quarrel  taking  place 
between  her  cousin  and  the  fashionable  dandies,  was 
given  to  her  uncle  and  aunt  as  the  cause  of  her  fisars, 
and  served  this  once  as  a  pretext  for  the  emotion  she 
now  betrayed ;  and  she  had  greatly  recovered'  from 
her  embarrassment  when  William  and  Tanjore  again 
returned  to  the  supper  table,  Fothersgill  and  Mrs. 
Pelham  having,  i^  their  short  absence,  explained  the 
whole  of  the  afiair  which  had  passed  at  the  theatre  to 
Mr.  Trelawney,  together  with  the  heroic  and  spirited 
conduct  of  Mr.  Tanjore  Trelawney, — at  which  Mr. 
Trelawney,  expressing  his  full  approbation  of  the 
manner  in  which  his  son  had  acted,  exclaimed,— 

^^  On  any  other  occasion,  Tanjore,  I  should  certainly 
have  condemned  your  too  incautious  haste,  in  addres- 
sing personages  of  this  description,  with  whose  cha- 
racters and  principles  you  are  totally  unacquainted, 
and  with  whom  it  is  excessively  dangerous,  as  well  as 
disgraceful,  to  enter  into  any  dispute ;  but  after  what 
Foth'ersgin  and  Mrs.  Pelham  have  just  related,  I 
,  must  admit  that  you  had  a  very  sufficient  plea  to 
attack  them,  on  the  side  of  the  defenceless,  and  resent 
the  impropriety  and  folly  of  their  conduct." 

Mr.  Trelawney  then  turned  towards  Fothersgill, 
and  smiled,  while  he  uttered  in  great  pleasantry, — 

^^And  so,  Fothersgill,  your  queer  little  hat  and 
drab-coloured  coat  were  a  fund  of  amusement  to  the 
dandy  beaux !  Well,  I  really  must  positively  confess, 
that  the  hat  (to  use  their  phrase)  is  the  queerest  little 
hat  that  I  ever  saw ;  and  the  drab-coloured  coat  is 
altogether  a  provocative  to  mirth.     You  must  doff 


them  both,  to  please  me,  Fofhcrsgill ;  or  I  shall  ex- 
pect to  see  you  made  a  character  of  in  the  public 
print  shops." 

To  which  the  quaint  tutor  drily  replied, — 

"  Sir,  I  do  not  care  what  character  they  make  of 
ne,  as  long  as  they  draw  me  in  true  colours." 

"  Which  is  seldom  the  case  with  the  gentlemeb 
in  tho  bruRb  and  pencil  line,"  cried  Mr.'  Trelawney, 
*'  who  sometimes  choose  (o  paint  characters  in  falne 
colours,  to  amuse  the  vitiated  taste  of  the  present  day." 

It  was  observed  by  Mrs.  Trelawney,  that  at  the 
H  very  first  mention  of  the  queer  little  hat,  Mary  had 
ir^  out  oPtbe  room,  havings  just  ifoleB  a  glance  at  her 
cousin  Lucy,  who.  had  bten  at  no  small  pains  to  pre- 
eerre  ber  gravity,  for  fear  of  giving  any  offence  to 
Mrs.  Pelbam ;  and  when  Mary  returned,  Mrs.  Tre- 
lawney exclaimed, — 

"  Marj^  my  darling,  it  is  almost  time  for  you  to  go 
to  bed,  yoD  are  not  accustomed  to  such  late  hours. 
Why  did  you  leave  the  room  so  abruptly,  my  love  ?" 

To  which  Mary  replied,  with  a  very  grave  fece, — 

'*  I  went  out  to  laugh,  mamma,  that  1  might  not  be 
thought  guilty  of  ill-manners." 

"  And  pray,^at  what  were  you  laughing,  you  little 
gipsey  ?"  cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  drawing'hftr  towards 
bim. 

"  Miy  I  tell  my  papa  Mrs.  Pelbam  t"  demanded 
Mary,  looking  at  her  preceptress  with  a  meaning 
which  Ihey  could  not  define ;  while  Mrs,  Pelham  im- 
mediately answered, — 

"  Certainly,  my  love ;  I  have  always  had  the  plea- 
sure of  instructing  you  in  the  language  of  truth."  ^l\, 

'« Well,  then,  I  will  tell  papa  all  about  Mr.  Fother»l 
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giU^s  queer  little  hat,''  cried  Mary,  and  the  rqproof 
given  her  by  Mrs.  Pelham  was  fuUy  explained ;  at 
which  it  was  morally  impossible  for  Mr.  Trelawney 
to  keep  his  countenance. 

^  The  queer  little  hat  again,  Fothersgill,*'  cried  he ; 
^  well^  but  joking  apart,  I  will  never  forgive  joa, 
Mary,  if  you  trespass  again  in  the  same  mauer. 
There  is  nothing  bO  abominably  disgusting  to  me  aa 
either  a  perpetual  titter  or  a  loud  unmeaning  laogh, 
which  should  never  be  indulged  in  at  the  expence  of 
good  sense  and  good  manners." 

Mary  and  the  young  ladies  now  all  retired  with 
IVIrs.  Pelham,  where  balmy  sleep,  added  to  the  fotigue 
of  their  evening's  amusements,  very  shortly  visited 
the  pillow  and  crowned  the  slumbers  of  each  youtitful 
and  lovely  individual,  one  alone  excepted; — Rtmn^^ 
poor  orphan  Emma,  had  received  a  trouhleaoflie 
guest  into  her  snowy  and  artless  bosom,  which  no 
drowsy  slumbers  could  banish  from  her  recollectioB| 
or  internal  monitor  succeed  in  teaching  her  to  forego 
the  remembrance  of.  She  slept,  indeed,  but  her 
dreams  were  only  of  Tanjore  Trelawney,  and  the 
soul-thrilling  words  he  had  addressed  to  her  io  the 
theatre.  What  could  Tanjore  mean  ?  Did  Tanjore 
^  really  love  her,  and  feel  unhappy  because  he  did  do 
*8o;  was  there  any  crime  in  Tanjore  loving  her? 
•  But  Emma,  in  a  close  enquiry  into  the  feelings  of 
Tanjore,  forgot  to  enquire  into  her  own ; — she  never 
asked  her  own  heart  whether  she  did  not  love  her 
cousin  Tanjore,  and  why  or  wherefore  she  was  ren- 
dered so  unhappy  by  that  reflection.  Oh,  love, 
insidious  love,  these  are  thy  first  advances  to  the 
bosom   of  the  blushing  maid,  holding  a  wreath  *'of 


• 

Imikfhuid^  gtAmei  in  tke  finlmoraofflmfc 
and  yovUiftil  fimcy  I  there  hope  hange  like  glitteduig 
deir-drops' spoil  thy  faahng  lenet.!.  there  beevenly 
fingrance  breathes  on  every  ehanned  feiiBe^  ■***tiw«g 
and  giTing  odour  from  eyery  fiiir  luid  Uofaaned 
eareet  t  there  k  mmie  wf  the  iaoet  delkkMu  nieladf 
floats'  on  thy  tongue  t  there  is  laptore  in  thine  eys^ 
and  grace  and  fiuKaynation  dwelb  in  every  smik !  Bitt 
come  not  nearer,  let  the  cfaaraied  maid  behold  Agr 
aedMngfima  only  in  the  perspeetiye^  or  whither  anil 
thy  soft  delusions  lead  her?  into  what  a  labyrinil 
wfll  hsr  nnguided  fbotsteps  stray!  No  fiir  and  . 
Idosfahig  roses  will  then  adorn  her  path,  but  thorm^ 
aharp  and  pierdng,  goad  and  sting  her,  even  to  the 
end  of  her  existence  !  The  rosy- winged  boy  will  then 
smile  at  her  credulity,  and  seek  some  fresher  flower 
to  amuse  his  roying  fhncy.  And  already  had  the 
loyely  Emma  imbibed  this  delicious  poison,  and  afraid 
to  ask  her  too  conscious  and  fluttering  heart  the  cause 
of  this  emotion,  she  endeavoured  by  every  means  in 
her  power  to  account  for  the  words  addressed  to  her 
by  her  cousin  Tanjore,  by  jforming  any  conjecture  but 
the  true  one ;  and  to  think  of  him  in  any  other  light 
than  that  which  so  lately  had  began  to  banish  peace 
from  her  gentle  bosom ;  but  to  do  this  was  no  easy 
matter,  till  she  worked  herself  up  to  something  like  m^^^ 
momentary  resentment  for  the  double  meaning  which 
bis  words  contained ;  for  it  was  evident  that  Tanjore^, 
even  if  he  really  loved,  repented  that  his  heart  had 
yielded  to  this  impression,  or  why  did  he  wish  to  con- 
ceal it :  Was  it  then  thought  a  crime  in  the  eyes  of 
Tanjore,  to  acknowledge   the   sentiments   she  had 
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inspired  i  which  if  honorable,  he  need  not  bluih  to 
own. 

"  If  then,"  reflected  Enuna,  "be  ia  so  fearM  of 
confessing  a  passion  which  he  feels  reluctant  to  eD> 
courage  the  approaches  of,  shall  not  Emma  be  equally 
tenacious  ? — yes,  be  shall  see  that  I  can  banish  the 
intruder  from  my  bosom  as  well  as  he,  nor  will  I 
listen  again  to  his  dangerous  and  insidious  speeches, 
uttered  perhaps  only  in  boyish  vanity,  because  he  has 
lately  discovered  some  weakness  in  my  manner  towards 
him,  of  which  be  is  disposed  to  take  advantage;  mean- 
while he  plainly  tells  me  that  he  wishes  to  conceal  it ; 
bat  no,  no,  Tanjore  this  will  never  do  for  Emma ; — if 
ever  I  love,  and  am  beloved,  the  object  that  is  eo  dear 
to  this  throbbing  heart  shall  neither  blush  nor  fear  to 
own  it, — ^till  then  adieu.  Cousin  Tanjore,  yon  shall 
find  that  Emmu  is  not  to  be  the  sport  of  your  trifling 
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(ra?  Emma  t>y  any  means  a  stranger  tu  that  name 
which  Tanjore  was  so  unwilling  to  repeat,  she  w«U 
knew  that  it  was  his  brother  whom  he  alluded  to,  and 
that  William  pnseionately  loved  her ;  nor  was  she 
unconsdous  that  his  passion  was  not  regarded  by  her 
nnrle  and  aunt  with  the  slightest  mark  of  disapproba- 
tion, but  on  the  contrary,  there  were  many  instances 
n-fairh  had  lately  occurred,  which  had  given  her  reason 
to  suppose  that  her  dear  aunt  would  have  no  objec* 
tioD  to  her  Tormicig  an  attachment  with  her  cousin 
^''illiam,  provided  it  wa^;  correspondent  with  the  feel- 
ings  of  her  own  heart;  nor  was  Emma  blind  to  the 
perfections  of  the  accomplished  and  amiable  William, 
whom  it  was  impossible  not  to  esteem,  to  respect,  lo 
admire;  but  she  felt  that  it  was  very  possible  not  to 
lovpbim  with  that  tender,  sof),  enchanting  passion  that 
«be  regarded  his  loo  seducing  and  bewitching  brother ; 
in  feet,  Emma  felt  love,  in  all  its  sweet  and  painful 
Ta'riety,  for  Tanjore ;  and  cherislied  friendship  the 
most  sacred  and  pure,  while  it  was  firm  and  lasting, 
for  William. 

Under  the  influence  of  these  reflections,  Emma  arose 
from  ber  sleepless  pillow,  having,  as  was  her  usual 
castom,  implored  of  her  Heavenly  Father,  that  pro- 
tection of  her  helpless  and  inexperienced  heart,  which 
to  those  who  fervently  rely  on  the  dictates  of  his  un- 
erring wisdom  is  never  asked  or  solicited  in  vain. 

Emma,  young  as  she  was,  had  been  taught  this  im- 
pressive lesson  from  the  lips  of  her  grandsire,  Mr. 
Clarendale,  nor  was  the  scene  which  had  been  ezhi- 
Inted  to  heryouthful  mind  in  the  chamber  of  her  dying 
mother  forgotten  in  her  retentive  memory  ; — ebe  had 
'Collected  all  that  had  passed  there,  and  what  had 
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been  remarked  in  her  days  of  childhood,— tliat  she 
would  be  as  prudent  and  as  amiable  as  Rebecca. 

^  And  shall  I  disappoint  this  prophecy  of  my  most 
dear  and  respected  friends,"  uttered  she,  as  she  ent^reil 
the  dressing-room  of  Mrs.  Pelfaam,  with  a  calm,  sedate 
and  tranqnil  air,  "  shall  I  prove  m)rBelf  unworthy  of 
being  thought  the  daughter  of  such  a  woman  as  my 
mother.  Oh,  gracious  heaven,  forbid  that  any  thought 
or  action  of  mine  should  disgrace  the  memory  of  my 
sainted  mother." 

Whether  these  words  were  overheard  by  any  perBOO 
in  an  adjoining  apartment,  as  Emma  walked  with  a 
slow  and  measured  step  along  the  corridor  wbich  led 
to  the  dressing-room  of  Mrs.  Pelham,  cannot  be  pr^ 
cisely  ascertained ;  but  certain  it  was  that  Emma  wai 
startled  by  a  deep  and  profound  sigh,  but  from  whence 
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"  Dear  Emma,"  cried  the  afTectionate  lUtle  creaturfl,- 
*' how  white  you  do  look;  I  dare  say  that  yott 
have  been  frightened  by  brother  Tanjore's  pointer^ 
Brother  Tanjore  delights  to  frighten  one  always  with 
that  nasty  ugly  dog. 
r      To  which  Emma,  greatly  recovered,  smilingly  ra-:  - 

P     "  My  dear,  I  really  have  neither  heard  nor  8ei«" 
your  brother  Tanjore's  dog." 

"  Well,  I  am  glad  of  that,"  cried  Mary ;  "  then   ■ 
pray,  Emma,  what  makes  you  look  so  sadly  ?" 

"  Perhaps  Miss  Bradbury  does  not  feel  quite  well,"  ' 
tried  Mrs.  Petham,  "  and  in  that  case,  I  wish,  my 
dear  Miss  Marv,  that  you  would  sit  down  and  be 
qaief,  and  not  torment  her." 

"  Do  I  torment  you,  dear  Emma,"  cried  'Mary, 
obeying  the  commands  of  her  preceptress,  though 
tritb  a  very  ill  grace. 

**  No,  my  love,"  answered  Emma,  "  but  I  am  really 
not  very  well,  as  Mrs.  Pelham  has  very  kindly  ob- 
served, and  had  much  rather  be  left  to  my  own  reflec- 
tions, than  enter  into  conversation,  for  which  I  feel 
too  low-spirited." 

"  Mary  was  now  profoundly  silent,  but  her  dowo- 
ctat  looks  very  plainly  bespoke  that  she  was  not  very 
Veil  pleased  either  with  Mrs.  Pelham  or  her  cousin 
Emma  ;  and  after  having  worked  a  little  at  her  net> 
ting,  she  suddenly  exclaimed, — 

**  I  wish  mamma  would  take  us  out  to-day.    May 
I  be  permitted  to  ask  her,  Mrs.  Pelham." 
To  which  the  preceptress  gravely  replied,— 
**  No,  my  love,  1  do  not  wish  you  to  do  any  such 
tikiDg.     1  must  positively  request  that  you  will  attend 

W.T  L  . 
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to  your  studies;  you  do  hot  recollect  how  npidly 
time  flies,  and  I  would  have  you  make  the  most  of  it> 
my  dear  Miss  Mary,  while  you  are  yet  young,  youtf^ 
is  the  most  proper  season  for  improvement.** 

The  little  rbund,  though  sparkling  eyes  of  Mary  na^ 
exhibited  an  expression  of  the  most  cunning  archnes^y  f 
at  which  it  was  almost  impossible  to  help  smilmg^ 
and   fixing  her  intelligent  countenance  foil  on  tb^ 
face  of  Mrs.  Pelham,  she  exclaimed, — 

*'  Then  what  does  the  song  mean  when  it  says, 

*  Yoath*8*the  season  made  for  joy  ;* 

which  papa  often  sings,  and  bids  me  play  it  to  hinp^ 
Mrs.  Pel  ham,  yet  I  can  never  make  papa  tell  me  th^ 
meaning  of  it." 

Mrs.  Pelham  was  now  seized  with  such  an  immo-^ 
derate  fit  of  laughter  that  she  found  it  difficult  tc^ 
reply  to  the  young  enquirer  in  a  manner  that  shcr 
thought  was  appropriate  to  the  question  she  had  just 
asked,  in  which  Emma  could  not  help  joining,  while 
she  uttered, — 

^^  Oh,  Mary,  you  are  the  drollest  little  creature  in 
existence ;"  and  at  this  moment  the  Miss  Trelawneya 
and  Miss  Lucy  Clarendale  entered  the  room. 

It  had  always  been  a  customary  rule  for  the  yonng 
ladies  to  breakfast  in  the  apartments  of  Mrs.  Pelliam, 
in  order  that  they  might  go  to  their  studies  imme- 
diately afterwards  ;  but  they  were  always  expected 
to  dine  at  the  tabic  of  their  father :  on  no  account 
would  Mr.  Trelawney  permit  his  family  to  be  absent, 
as  he  very  properly  considered  that  there  they  would 
acquire  that  easy  polish  of  good-breeding,  which  in 
witnessing  the  manners  of  exalted  personages  of  rank 
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and  fashion,  khey  would  coD^quently  afterwards  them- 
selves adopt. 

And  it  was  not  unfrequently  tbat  after  Mrs.  Pel- 
hsLin  and  her  lovely  pupils  had  breakfiistefl,  that  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Trelawney  honored  her  apartmctnts  with  a 
•  isit,  where  they  would  usually  stay  for  an  hour  or 
two,  to  view  the  progress  which  their  children  had 
made  in  tlieir  respective  studies  and  accomplishmenta. 
The  result  of  which  was  that  they  were  more  emulous 
of  improvement,  as  Mrs,  Trelawney  always  gave  a 
prize  to  the  young  candidates,  whenever  ghe  was  in- 
formed  by  their  preceptress  that  they  merited  such 
o»arks  of  encouragement.  Was  this  laudable  system 
"lore  adopted  by  Jhshionable  parents,  were  Ihej  more 
fretjuenlly  to  inspect  the  education  of  their  offspring, 
instead  of  leaving  them  wholly  to  the  management  of 
^"Ose  wbom  they  place  about  them,  many  failingii,  ami 
^''en  vicesjof  the  present  age  might  be  spared,  instead 
*^f  being  handed  down  (o  posterity,  as  they  too  fire- 
T'ently  are,  from  one  generation  to  another. 

Sometimes,  however,  Mrs,  Pelham's  visitants  con- 
"sttd  only  of  Messrs.  William  and  Tanjore  Trelawney, 
''■■o,  leaving  Fothersgill  to  his  meditations  and  fa- 
'''*«"ite  folios,  would  contrive  to  steal  to  the  apartment 
"^  JVIrs.  Peiham,  some  few  hours  before  dinner,  to 
^"Joy  a  little  chit-chat  with  their  lovely  sisters,  which 
tkey  could  not  do  without  some  little  reserve  in  the 
l""«8ence  of  Mr.  Trelawney. 

^rs.  Peiham  was  not  surprised,  therefore,  when  a 

B^ntle  tap   announced   their   approach  the  morning 

*«,er  they  had  visited  the  theatre,  with  the  additional 

company  of  Sediey  Clarendale,  who  exclaimed  on  bia 

entrance, —  _  i- 
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*^  You  roust  pardon  an  intruder,  Mrs.  PeUbaiu^ 
who  would  never  have  had  the  temerity  to  Tentora 
here,  but  for  the  assurance  g^ven  me  by  my  oomini^ 
ftat  you  would  kindly  receive  me." 

To  which  Mrs.  Pelham  replied, — 

^^  Indeed,  Mr.  Sedley,  I  cannot  consider  you  aa 
intruder  in  the  slightest  d^ree ;  I  am,  on  the 
trary  highly  honored  by  the  pleasure  of  your 
pany,  pray  be  seated,  I  beg  of  you.** 

Sedley  now  took  a  seat  next  to  Mrs.  Pelham,  and 
while  William  stole  to  the  side  of  Emma,  Tanjore 
had  already  began  his  usual  sports,  and  was  romping 
with  his  sister  Mary,  all  over  the  room. 

The  young  ladies  had  all  began  their  sev^td  occs- 
pations, — Miss  Trelawney  was  at  her  harp ;  Ellen  at 
her  drawing;  Emma  at  her  work,  and  Mary  wai 
assisting  her  cousin  Lucy  to  wind  up  some  silk. 

Meanwhile  Mrs.  Pelham  had  taken  up  a  fiiTorite 
author,  and  was  just  going  to  read  aloud  for  the 
amusement  of  her  pupils,  when  they  were  thus  sud* 
denly  surprised  by  their  unexpected  visiters. 

Emma  did  not  once  raise  her  eyes  towards  Tanjore, 
though  he  had  several  times  looked  over  her  shoulder, 
while  she  continued  wording,  but  when  William 
addressed  her,  and  kindly  enquired  after  her  health, 
she  turned  her  lovely  blue  eyes  full  upon  him,  and  in 
a  gentle  softened  voice  replied, — 

^^  1  am  much  better  than  I  was  last  night,  I  thank 
you,  William,**  and  instantly  resumed  her  work. 

The  cheeks  of  Tanjore,  at  this  marked  preference 
shewn  by  Emma  to  the  attentions  of  his  brother,  at  a 
moment  when  he  had  not  been  able  to  obtain  one 
glance,  reddened  like  scarlet ;  but   he   appeared   to 
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-^beck  the  impreasloii  which  her  coolness  made  upon 
ftiis  feelinga,  by  yielding  to  sudden  fits  of  the  most 
■tDtnoderste  gaiety,  nor  did  he  cease  romping  with 
^yf^Tj,  till  according  (o  custom,  he  had  done  consider- 
able damage  to  her  muslin  frock,  and  she  exclaimed, 
"  There  now,  brother  Tanjore,  look  what  you 
tiare  done  to  my  frock ;  indeed,  Mrs.  PeUmm,  I  told 
Jiiin  thai  he  would  tear  it,  and  so  he  has,  only  see." 

"  For  shame,  Tanjore,"  cried  Miss  Trelawney, 
*'  I  wish  you  would  find  some  better  amusement  than 
u  tearing  Mary's  frocks ;  1  protest,  she  has  scarcely 
a  frock  on  which  you  have  not  lefl  your  coat  of 
anu." 

"  I  wish,  Alexins,  you  would  mind  your  own  buai- 
ntn,"  answered  Tanjore,  a  little  piqued;  "  there  it 
Itr*.  Pelham,  I  will  go  and  talk  to  her,  and  hare 
flothing  to  say  to  any  of  you." 

"  Mn.  Pelham  very  soon  perceived  that  something 
bid  put  her  young  favorite  a  little  out  of  sorts,  for 
to  My  out  of  humour  Tanjore  never  was,  and  she 
delennined  to  exert  the  best  of  her  abilities  to  restore 
bin  (o  his  usual  brilliancy,  and  spirit;  and  she  an- 
Wered, — 

"Ah,  do  so,  Mr.  Tanjore,  and  leave  those  naughty 
jifli  to  themselves.  Miss  Mary,  you  had  better  finish 
*ioding  up  Miss  Clareniiale's  silk," 

"  Brother  Tanjore,  will  you  give  it  to  me,"  cried 
Mary,  looking  archly  at  her  brother. 
*'Gire  you  what,"  answered  Tanjore,  pettishly. 
"  Why  Lucy's   silk   that   you    have   got   in   your 
P'cket,"  cried  Mary,  laughing  most  immoderately. 
"^  I  thought  that  my  father  gave  you  a  pretty  good 
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lesson  on  the  subject  of  laughter,  last  nighty  Mfaa 
Mary,**  retorted  Tanjore. 

^^  Yes,  but  he  did  not  say  that  I  might  not  laugh  «t 
you^**  cried  Mary,  ^^  and  who  can  help  it?  there  is  my 
cousin  liucyjs  silk  sticking  out  at  one  of  your  pockets, 
and  Emma's  gloves  hanging  at  the  other.** 

A  burst  of  laughter  now  immediately  succeeded  firom 
the  whole  party,  which  was  a  climax  to  the  already 
mortified  feelings  of  poor  Tanjore,  who  now  exhibiting 
the  most  evident  marks  of  confusion,  indignantly  ex- 
claimed,— 

^  Emma's  gloves,  what  have  I  to  do  with  her  gloves  i^ 
and  he  threw  them  on  the  table  with  a  highly  offended 
air,  ^Uhis  is  some  of  your  tricks,  Mary,  and  if  I 
ever  catch  you  making  a  fool  of  me  in  this  manner 
again,  why  remember  that  I  shall  be  inclined  to  treat 
you  with  more  severity  than  I  do  now,**  and  to  the 
astonishment  of  all  present,  Tanjore  immediately  made 
a  sudden  retreat  from  the  apartments  of  Mrs.  Pel- 
ham,  who  gently  reprimanded  the  lively  Mary  for 
taking  any  ridiculous  liberty  to  render  her  brother  an 
object  of  raillery. 

^^  You  see,  my  love,  that  he  is  seriously  offended 
with  you,**  cried  Mrs.  Pelham  ;  "  indeed,  it  was  very 
foolish  of  you  to  put  Miss  Bradbury's  gloves  in  your 
brother's  pocket."* 

Mary  reddened,  and  almost  shed  tears,  while  she 
exclaimed, — 

^^  Indeed,  Mrs.  Pelham,  I  would  scorn  to  tell  you  an 
untruth,  but  it  was  not  me  who  took  Emma's  gloves 
out  of  the  drawer.** 

^  Then  who  did  ?**  demanded  Mrs.  Pelhanu 
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^  It  was  my  brotber  Tianjore  biinself,*  replied  Marf, 
*  and  more  than  that  he— — ''IMary  at  this  moment 
some  how  or  other  caught  the  eye  of  Emma,  and 
made  a  ftall  stop;  while  Emma  arose  and  quietly 
taking  her  gloves  and  replacing  them  in  the  drawer, 
mildly  uttered, —  ^ 

^  It  is  nonsense  of  Tanjore  to  quarrel  with  hit 
sister  about  such  trifles ;  I  am  sure  that  neither  the 
gloTes  nor  the  wearer  of  them,  are  of  such  conse- 
quence as  to  produce  so  dose  an  investigation  ias  to 
the  propriety  of  whoever  removed  them  from  the 
drawer,  and  whether  it  was  Tanjore,  or  whether  it 
was  Mary<|  is  not  of  the  slightest  moment  to  me.** 

This  settled  the  business  at  once,  no  more  was  said 
by  the  party  about  either  the  gloves  or  Tanjore,  who 
in  a  few  moments  returned,  as  if  nothing  had  occurred 
to  have  given  him  displeasure ;  his  spirits  were  even 
encreased  to  a  pitch  of  hilarity,  and  he  entered  into 
the  most  lively  conversation  with  Mrs.  Pelham ;  now 
and  then,  however,  giving  a  sly  glaface  at  Mary, 
whose  little  pouting  lip  and  downcast  look  proclaimed 
that  she  had  by  no  means  relished  the  rebuke  she  had 
received  from  him. 

'^  I  wish,  Mrs.  Pelham,  you  would  teU  us  some  of 
your  entertaining  stories,"  cried  Tatijore. 

"  Me,  Mr.  Tanjore,"  answered  Mrs.  Pelham,  "  I 
protest,  that  I  was  never  entertaining  in  my  life." 

"  Ah  do  not  say  that,  dear  Madam,"  uttered  Sed- 
ley  Clarendale,  ^^  for  you  once  entertained  the  whole 
world,  when  you  were  an  authoress." 

'^  And  that  is  precisely  what  I  should  like  to  be," 
cried  Tanjore;   ^^  oh,  I   should  glory  in  being  an 
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aathor,  how  delightful  to  soar  in  the  regions  of  fluicj^ 
to  live  in  the  clouds !" 

^  And  if  you  were  an  author,  it  is  very  likely  thai 
yon  would  be  permitted  to  live  there  as  long  as  you 
chose,  Mr.  Tanjore,**  cried  Mrs.  Pelham,  laughiDg^ 
^^  from  the  little  probability  you  would  have  of  existing 
any  where  else." 

^^  But,  Mrs.  Pelham,  did  you  not  feel  delighted 
when  you  used  to  sit  whole  nights  over  your  com* 
positions  ?"  resumed  Tanjore. 

«  Wasting  the  midnight  taper  and  my  own  thoughts 
together,  very  delighted,  Mr.  Tanjore,"  cried  Mrs. 
Pelham,  ^^to  be  greeted  in  the  morning  by  some 
surly  publisher,  with  the  flattering  salutation  o^ — 
^  Your  book  wont  do,  ma'am ;  I  have  had  no  time  to 
look  at  it ;  but  it  wont  answer  my  purpose,  it  is  not 
the  kind  of  book  1  want;'  and  other  observations^ 
Mr.  Tanjore,  equally  pleasant  and  gratifying  to  the 
feelings  of  an  author ;  say,  is  not  this  delightful,  is 
not  this  chaftning  when  you  have  expended  whole 
days,  whole  nights,  whole  months,  on  the  coroposi* 
tion  r 

**  Why  really,  Mrs.  Pelham,  it  is  a  most  mortifying^ 
reflection,*^  answered  Tanjore,  ^^but  still  I  should  like 
to  hear  some  of  your  more  fortunate  encounters  in 
journeying  over  the  mountain  of  Parnassus,  you  did 
not  always  encounter  difficulty,  did  you,  Mrs.  Pel- 
ham?" 

To  which  she  answered,  suppressing  a  deep  and 
painful  sigh, — 

"  It  was  my  misfortune,  Mr.  Tanjore,  to  encounter 
nothing  else.     I  did  not,  indeed,  expect  to  find 
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wHkout  tnoniB ;  but  some  of  those  luiTe  pierced  mf 
beert  too  deeply  ^er  to  be  forgotten.*' 

At  thh  moment  a  gentle  tap  announced  the  approach 
of  a  visiter  at  the  door  of  lilrs.  Pelham,  and  one 
they  least  expected  to  see  at  this  early  time  of  the 
day,  in  the  person  of  Mr.  Trdawney. 


CHAPTER  V. 


^  I  am  not  enamoured  of  this  painted  idol, 

"  This  strumpet  world ;  for  her  most  beauteous  looks 

**  Are  poison'd  baits,  hung  upon  golden  hooks. 

*^  When  fools  do  swim  in  wealth,  hcrCynthian  beams 

**  Will  wantouljf  dance  ou  the  silver  streams ; 

'*  But  when  this  squitit-ey'd  age  sees  \iiiuc  poor, 

"  And  by  a  little  spark,  sit  shivering, 

"  Begging  of  all, — relieved  at  no  mau*s  door, 

**  She  smiles  on  her,  as  the  sun  shines  on  fire,-  - 

*'  To  kill  that  little  heat;  and  with  her  frowns 

'*  Is  proud  that  she  can  tread  poor  virtue  down. — 

*'  Therefore,  her  wrinkl'd  brow  makes  not  mine  soui 

*'  Her  girts  are  toys,  and  I  deride  them." 

^^  Let  me  not  be  the  means  of  any  interruption  to 
;ood  company/'  cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  with  one  of 
.hose  warm  breathing  smiles  of  natire  benevolence 
with  which  his  fine  inteUigent  and  expressive  counte- 
nance was  almost  always  animated,  a&  he  viewed  with 
unspeakable  delight  and  satisfaction,   his  group  of 

p.p.  M 
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lovely  and  amiable  children,  and  as  they  had  all  re- 
spectfully arisen  at  his  entrance,  and  Mrs.  Pelham 
still  remained  standing,  he  instantly  desired  that  they 
would  resume  their  seats,  gently  forcing  Mrs.  Pelham 
into  the  chair  she  had  just  quitted,  and  taking  a  seat 
without  further  ceremony  close  beside  her. 

Still  there  was  an  expression  on  the  countenance  of 
Mr.  Trelawney  that  was  unusual,  for  in  a  few  minutes 
it  partook  in  some  degree  of  sadness,  as  he  communis 
cated  the  following  intelligence  with  a  manner  which 
was  peculiarly  affecting  to  the  youthful  party. 

"  My  dear  children,"  uttered  he,  "  you  weU  know 
there  is  nothing  can  add  more  to  my  own  pleasure  and 
comforts  than  to  see  you  happy  with  yourselves,  nor 
can  any  thing  diminish  those  pleasures  more  than  in 
beholding  you  the  reverse ;  but  at  this  moment  we 
must  aU  participate  in  the  general  concern,  because  it 
is  materially  connected  with  the  dearest  interests  of 
those  who  are  the  objects  of  our  esteem  and  venera- 
tion,— our  dear  and  highly  respected  friend.  Lady 
Honoria  Belmont  has  this  morning  received  some 
communication  from  Scotland,  the  nature  of  which 
has  nearly  overwhelmed  her  with  affliction ;  in  fact, 
the  lovely  and  amiable  Jean,  her  Grace  the  Duchess  of 
Belmont,  is  no  more ;  she  departed  this  life  under  the 
attack  of  a  sudden  and  severe  indisposition,  and  the 
whole  family  are  now  under  the  impression  of  the  most 
deep  and  heart-wounding  sorrow  and  regret ;  nor  do 
I  wonder  at  it,  when  I  consider  the  almost  unrivalled 
excellence  of  the  being  who  is  so  suddenly  lost  to 
them  for  ever. 

^  The  name  of  Lady  Jean  Campbell  was  sainted  in 
the  memory  of  Scotland,  and  she  is  now  sepulchred  in 
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the  iMirts  of  her  brave  eonntrynieii,  who  wiU  AOTer 
cease  to  moisten  her  remains  with  the  tear  of  afieetion^ 
whidi  sympathy  has  drawn  from  their  bosoms. 

^Caledonian  friendship  resembles  the  censtincy  of 
(he  iyy,  which  clings  to  the  oak,  which  it  never  for- 
sakes :  in  the  rough  tempest  it  is  stiU  firm  and  nn* 
shaken,  as  in  summer  sun  it  smiles  to  the  opening 
breath  of  moming,  yet  will  it  not  leave  the  shade  that 
has  so  kindly  protected  if ;'  and  when  the  rude  blast 
rambles  o'er  its  leaves,— yet,  yet  it  clings  &st  to  the 
ftithfhl  bosom,  in  whom  it  knows  no  change,  nor  is 
not  torn  from  thence  till  death  dissolves  the  concen- 
trated union,  which  nought  else  had  power  to  render 
perishable  or  frail.* 

This  affecting  apostrophe  to  the  memory  of  the 
amiable  Duchess,  whom  they  had  all  known  and 
admired,  was  not  lost  on  the  children  of  Mr.  Tre- 
lawney,  not  one  of  whom  but  was  presently  melted 
into  tears ;  nor  was  the  sensibility  of  Mrs.  Pelham 
less  excited,  as  she  well  knew  how  dear  the  lovely 
Ouchess  had  ever  been  to  the  heart  of  her  benefac- 
tress ;  and  poor  little  Mary,  sobbing  aloud,  ex* 
<^med, — 

^^  Oh,  papa,  how  sorry  I  am  for  Lady  Jean  ;  how 

^dly  she  will  grieve  for  her  dear  mamma,  though  the 

-Ouchess  of  Belmont  was  so  kind  and  good  to  every 

^>ody,  that  I  dare  say  she  was  soon  carried  up  to 

'^^ayen,  and  is  now  made  an  angel— don't  you  think 

^o,  papa  ?*' 

^*  Yes,  my  love,"  answered  Mr.  Trelawney,  regard- 
^^A^  the  youthful  prattler  with  inexpressible  tender- 
x^ess;  ^^  there  is  indeed  little  doubt  but  that  the  amiable 
C^uchess  now  for  ever  dwells  with  angels." 
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He  tben  tornM  to  Mrs.  Pelhani.  who  still  held  her 
handkerchief  to  her  eye^  and  infonned  her  that  she 
would  be  pleased  to  get  herself  in  readiness  to  attdbd 
tjie  summons  of  Lady  Honoria,  who  was  desiroos  of 
seeing  her  in  this  moment,  so  trying  and  afflicting  to 
her  feelings,  adding, — 

"  Mrs.  Trelawney  is  already  gone  to  condole  with 
her  suffering  friend ;  and  when  the  carriage  retum^ 
Mrs.  Felham,  it  shall  convey  you  to  Belmont  JJod^ 
'Tis  unfortunate,  however,  for  Mrs,  Trelawaey  to  be 
absent  from  home  on  this  day,  as  I  had  previoqaly 
invited  Lord  Wyndham  here  to  dinner,  and  tlw  hour 
being  late,  I  cannot  send  in  time  to  prevent  his  Ijord- 
ship  coming.  We  must,  therefore,  arrange  matters 
as  well  as  circumstances  will  admit  of;  and  thoa^ 
it  is  exceedingly  painful  to  my  feelings  to  see  com-i 
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this  day  iit  at  the  head'  of  my  taUe.  Your  amA 
C9areD|l^  has  positiYely  .refused  me ;  and  my  Alttdna 
18  yet  too  imfiniBhed,  and  has  not  courage  enough 
to  ondertalce  so  arduous  a  situation  ;  but  you,  Etaima, 
are  more  accustomed  to  see  company,  and  I  have  nor 
doubt  will  acquit  yourself  of  this  ceremony  .with^ce 
and  propriety." 

The  lovely  Emma  blushed  at  this  complinlent^  paid 
to  her  by  Mr.  Trelawney  ;•  and^  witb  the  most  be< 
coming  diflBdence,  answered  him  with  her  usual 
sweetness : — 

^^  1  will  do  my  best,  my  dear  uncles"  uttered  she ; 

^^  but  indeed  I  must  beg  you  to  grant  me  yoiir  kind 

indulgence,  if  my  anxiety  to  pay  every  attention  to 

your  noble  guest  should  be  greater  than  my  ability 

On  the  occasion." 

^'  Well,  well,  we  shall  see  to-day  in  what  manner  you 

H^iLl  do  the  honors  of  the  table,"  cried  Mr.  Trelawney, 

With  a  most  cordial  smile  of  approbation  ;  '^  and  if  I 

Really  do   discover  any  very  glaring  defects  in  my 

^mma,  1  certainly  will  tell  her  of  them." 

On  this  assurance,  the  sweet  girl  seemed  perfectly 
Satisfied ;   and  the  absence  of  Mrs.  Pelham    being 
:riow  indispfensibly    necessary,  the  young  Indies  had 
J^erniission  to  finish  their  studies  for  the  remainder 
of  the   day,   Mr.  Trelawney  being  about  to   retire 
"^irith    the   young   gentlemen,    telling    his    daughter 
Alexina  to  hold  herself  m  readiness  to  produce  some 
of  her  most  pleasing  selections  for  her  harp,  in  the 
probability  that  Lord  Wyndham  would  request  her 
l>oth  to  sing  and  play  on  this  his  favorite  instrument. 
"For- 1  can  ajssure  you,"  cried  Mr.  Trelawney, 
*  that  I  am  this  day  going  to  introduce  you  to  one  of 
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the  most  accomplished  highly-finished  gentlemen- m 
Great  Britain,  in  the  person  of  my  friend  Lord  Egbert 
Wyndham ;  and  when  I  add,  that  his  Liordship^is  ai^ 
complishments,  though  eminent,  are  yet  his  least  per- 
fisctions,  you  wiU  naturally  imagine  that  he  posocooeB 
qualities  offer  more  intrinsic  value,  in  my  estimatioiiy 
than  even  those  I  have  already  mentioned ;  there  is  not 
a  nobler  heart  beats  in  any  bosom,  than  in  my  higUy 
venerated  friend's.  Of  course  then,  my  love,  you  will 
exert  the  best  of  your  abilities  both  to  please  and 
gratify  your  father's  friend." 

As  this  speech  was  directed  more  particularly  to 
Miss  Trelawney,  than  to  any  other  part  of  the  lovely 
girls,  William  could  not  avoid  suggesting  a  thought 
that  it  was  designed  only  for  Alexina  herself  for  some 
peculiar  reason  best  known  to  his  father,  and  felt  in- 
finitely relieved,  that  his  lovely  cousin  on  this  occasion 
only,  was  considered  a  secondary  object,  as  Mr..Tre- 
lawney  had  not  once  glanced  towards  Emma,  while  he 
gave  this  highly  flattering  portrait  of  his  fMend ;  for 
WiUi^™9  notwithstanding  his  utmost  efforts  to  conceal 
it,  by  no  means  relished  the  thought  of  Emma  being 
chosen  by  his  father  for  the  very  distinguished  station 
she  was  this  day  appointed  to  fulfil,  and  that  her  uncon^ 
mon  loveliness  would  by  this  means  attract  the  most 
universal  admiration,  from  all  who  beheld  her,  created 
sensations  which  though  he  endeavoured  to  suppress, 
were  too  perceptible  in  the  changes  of  his  countenance 
not  to  be  discovered  by  the  penetrating  eye  of  Mr. 
Trelawney ;  to  which  may  very  possibly  be  attributed 
the  very  particular  manner  in  which  he  had  so  exdu- 
sively  addressed  his  daughter ;  certain,  however,  it  is, 
that  it  had  occasioned  a  very  gratified  sensation  to  arise 
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ii  the  hetai  of  Alezina,  for  it  implied  that  her  fiither 
Hnraght  highly  of  her  accomplishments,  or  he  would 
■ot  hafo  appeared  so  desirous  of  wishing  her  to  dis- 
play them  before  his  accomplished  friend,  and  this  had 
produced  a  charming  suffusion  of  bright  and  mantling 
Uushes,  on  her  otherwise  always  interesting  counte- 
nance. 

Meanwhile  the  apparently  wild,  thoughtless  and 
happy  Tanjore  remained  in  his  usual^  animated  and 
brilliant  spirits,  which  neither  diminished  nor  encreased 
by  the  expectation  of  seeing  his  father's  noble  guest ;  not 
that  he  had  been  insensible  to  the  domestic  cfdamity 
in  the  fiunily  of  Lady  Honoria  Belmont,  with  whom 
he  was  so  great  a'favorite  that  his  influence  over  her 
was  unbounded;  but  Tanjore  had  peculiar  ways  of 
testifying  those  external  marks  of  affection,  for  those 
objects  whom  he  loved,  very  different  to  other  persons, 
for  when  Tanjore  was  really  affected,  mortified  or 
grieved,  it  was  morally  impossible  to  discover  it  in  the 
expression  of  his  countenance,  except  indeed  that  his 
spirits  then  assumed  a  warmer  and  more  brilliant  glow 
of  vivacity ;  and  ^e  nodded  to  his  sisters,  as  fie  quitted 
the  room  with  his  father,  in  the  most  significant  man- 
ner, sofUy  whispering  in  the  ear  of  his  eldest  sister, — 

"  Take  care,  Alley,  that  you  are  riot  caught  to-day 
for  the  first  time ;  you  hear  what  you  have  to  expeci 
from  Lord  Wyndham.  My  father  has  spared  no  pains 
in  recommending  him  to  your  notice,  and  I  would  lay 
any  wager  that  some  of  you  are  caught  in  the  snares 
of  Cupid  before  you  are  aware  of  it." 

MissTrelawney  now  blushed  deeper,  while  she  care- 
lessly uttered,^- 
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^<  How  can  you  talk  so  absurdly,  Tanjore,  of  Oipid 
and  his  snares,  and  Lord  Wyndham,  whom  I  hare 
never  yet  .seen,  and  when  I  do  may  very  probaMy  not 
like,  and  it  is  more  than  probable  that  he  may  not  like 
me ;  besides,  you  forget  that  Emma,  who  is  really 
very  handsome,  will  engross  all  attention,  and  attract 
every  eye  towards  her.** 

Tanjore  betrayed  some  little  confusion,  but  it  was 
so  trifling  that  he  instantly  recovered  his  self^KW- 
session,  and  burst  into  an  immoderate  fit  of  laughter^ 
while  he  exclaimed, — 

^^  That  is  a  good  one ;  so  because  Emma  is  a  pretty 
girl,  you  have  taken  it  In  your  head  that  every  body  is 
to  fall  distractedly  in  love  with  her.** 

^^  Why  don't  you,  Tanjore,  think  Emma  a  Tery 
lovely  girl  ?"  demanded  Miss  Trelawney,  with  rather 
more  meaning  in  her  countenance  than  she  was  willing^ 
to  express  by  words ;  and  Tanjore,  without  staying  to 
tell  Alexina  any  more  of  his  mind,  immediately  made 
the  best  of  his  way  out  of  Mrs.  Pelham*8  apartment, 
leaving  a  conjecture  on  that  of  his  sister,  respecting 
her  fair  and  lovely  cousin,  which  had  more  than  once 
slily  intruded  itself  on  her  imagination;  and  the 
young  ladies  being  whoUy  left  to  themselves,  enter* 
tained  one  another  with  the  most  interesting  conver- 
sation,  in  which  little  Mary  was  now  fireely  permitted 
to  indulge. 

^^  I  dare  say  that  papa  and  mamma  will  have  us  put 
on  mourning  for  the  poor  Duchess  of  Belmont,*' 
cried  she;  "but  you  know,  as  we  cannot  do  that 
to-day,  what  ought  we  to  wear  now  that  papa  expeeta 
company  to  dinner  ?— I  wish  that  you  would  let  me 
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wear  ray  lace  frock,  eister  Alexina,  and  my  beautiful 
French  kid  shoes,  and  luy  pearl  necklace  that  mamma 
gave  me  on  her  birth-day?" 

Towbich  MisB  Trelawney  gravely  replied, — 

*'  And  it  is  well  for  you  that  tnanima  does  not  hear 
you  express  such  idle  and  ridiculous  vanity,  Mary,  or 
ahe  would  feel  much  hurt  that  you  should  think  so 
lightly  of  the  BorrowB  of  our  respected  friend.  Lady 
Honoria  Belmont,  whose  siiSeriiigs  ahe  is  gone  to 
share;  and  yet  you  are  talking  of  putting  un  luce 
frocks  end  French  kid  shoes,  when  you  ought  to 
imitate  the  conduct  of  our  amiable  mother, — indeed, 
Ofary,  I  am  quite  ashamed  of  you." 

To  which  reproof,  though  Mary  was  not  wholly 
insensible,  yet  she  replied  with  her  usual  archness, 
wUch  iottantly  produced  a  laugh  from  I  he  whole 
putjf.i^jipite  of  the  utmoet  gravity  depicted  in  the 
«otiiitMuiwe  of  Miss  Trelawney. 

"  And  pray,  sister,  is  there  any  gtoater  marjt  of 
M4>ro|iriety  in  my  putting  pn  my  lace  frock  wibd  kid 
shoes,  than  in  your  singing  songs,  and  jddying  on 
yonr  harp,  on  purpose  to  entertaia  Lord  Wyodfaam? 
And  if  there  was  any  impropriety  at  all  in  the  case^ 
woidd  ^apa  himself  tell  you  to  do  itj — No,  indeed, 
that  ha  would  not ;  neither  would  he  be  angry  at  my 
wearing  my  French  shoes," 

"Well,  well,  you  may  wear  your  lace  frock,  if  you 
please,"  cried  Miss  Trelawn^y ;  "only,  that's  a  dear 
|;irl,  don't  teaze  me  now,  for  I  am  thinking  of  some- 
thing  very  particular." 

**  I  dare  lay  that  you  are  thinking  of  Lord  Wynd- 
han,"  cried  Mary,  '*if  one  was  to  know  the  truth  ol 

w.  r.  M 
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your  thoughtey  sister  Alexina-:--doii*t'y«m*'iluBk'M^ 
Emma?" 

^<  Oh,  my  lore,  do  not  ask  me  about  other  peopled 
thoughts^  for  I  retdly  don*t  know  what  to  do  *  with 
my  own/'  cried  Emma,  laughing.  ^^  Positively  I  am 
thinking  how  I  shall  perform  the  task  which  my  vade 
has  this  day  imposed  on  me.  I  wish,  lAicy^^yba 
would  just  step  to  my  aunt  Clarendale,  and  tdl  fcer 
1  want  to  ask  her  a  few  questions  before  she 'begins 
dressing.  Dear  me,  I  am  so  flurried,  Alexiaa  aad 
Ellen  :  how  I  shall  envy  your  superior  lot,  in  having 
nothing  to  do,  while  my  attentions  must  be  diretled 
to  every  body,  and'  be  particular  to  none.  Tlm^  1 
believe,  is  one  of  the  rules  I  must  observe.** 

To  which  Miss  Trelawney  replied, — 

<^  Well,  but  you  do  hot  consider  that  I  have  a  moeh 
harder  task  designated  to  me,  Emma,  that  of  exertidg 
all  my  powers  to  please  one  who  may  possibly 'be 
indifferent,  and  even  repellant,  to  my  very  best  en- 
deavours to  amuse  his  capricious  fancy.  I  do  not 
know  that  I  ever  felt  so  diffident  of  my  abilities, 'now 
that  I  am  called  to  di^lay  them  before  the  superior 
judgment  of  this  Lord  Wyndham.'^ 

^^  Well,  but  he  cannot  be  a  very  disagreeable  nmn, 
nor  yet  very  formidable,  I  should  think,**  retorted 
Emma,  ^^  by  the  description  which  my  uncle  has  given 
of  him." 

^^  And  it  is  only  affectation  in  you,  Alexina,  to  say 
that  you  have  not  some  degree  of  curiosity  to  behold 
him,"  remarked  Ellen :  ^'  for  my  part,  I  confess  that 
I  am  all  impatience,  till  the  dinner  bell  summonses  as 
to  attend  my  fiither  in  the  drawing-room,  tbat  1 
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pevHMe^'  with  Lmj^  who,  at  EmaM  reqiieU|'''bgd 

.of.thBi,.Uiiilmi^  EnnMy  wlio.eBtiwtod.lMriMkr t6 
9/mu(t^i0t*  nM  iiiiidi/aa  poMibleui  the  eeranooy-ilrib 
hid  to  go  throiighy-*«t  which  Mn.  Clunendale' ezL 


-  ^  Whj,  my  dear  girl,  one  would  aetwDjt  iaunghie 
-tikat yon.  wera  going  to  be  pireeeoted  at  coiu^  instead 
4^:  titling  down  to  dihner  at  the  head  of  your  ftnele's 
tabk^  and  receiving  the  compUments  of  all-  his  guests'; 
and  the  only  reason  why  I  declined  doing  this  was 
because  I  really  thought  that  youth  and  beauty  would 
look  much  better  there  than  my  old  &shibned  little 
body,  with  my  equaUy  old  fashioned  double-borderea 
muslin  cap ;  bui  come,  my  dear  girls,  it  is  high  time 
for  you  to  think  of  dressing,  and  as  there  is  neither 
Mrs.  Trelawney  nor  Mrs.  Pelham  in  the  way,  I  must 
undertake  the  management  of  your  toilet.** 

And  little  Mary  then  rapturously  exclaimed, — 

^  Ah,  then  I  will  run  to  my  drawer  and  take  out 
my  lace  frock,  and  my  French  kid  shoes,  and  my  pearl 
aecklace, — may  I  not,  aunt  Clarendale  ?  for  I  know 
that  you  will  permit  me  to  wear  them." 

To  which  Mrs.  Clarendale,  kissing  the  glowing 
cheek  of  her  little  favorite  niece,  replied, — 

^^  Assuredly,  my  darling,  I  vqsh  you  to  appear  to 
ewery  advantage  in  the  presence  of  your  father*s  ex- 
pected visiter." 

On  these  words,  Mary  posted  away  with  all  ima<« 


92  rAMlLY   POBTflAlTt. 

f  inabU  diiqpateb  to  prep4n  for  the  impdrtant  oanv- 
mony  of  hsTing  ber  hair  curled. 

Miwiwfailet  Mrs;  ClaKtid«le>c«o«ip»nied.the  Mw 
Tr«lawneyB  to  tbeir  dresBing-roein,  Where  EUdida  mai 
liOBj  proraiaed  that  thej  would  spaadilr  foU&w  them ; 
but  the  Saw.  ladineDtfe'tliey  were  leA  together  prbdseed 
the  foUowiA;  remark' froin  the  U|w  offlie  bhiihuiB 
Lucy,  and  a«ortof[8tniggliog'Bigl>eM^ecifiion'her 
lovdy  bosom  as  ehe  exdaimed, — 

**  Mamma  does  not  say  any  thiog  about  what  will 
oe  most  propo*  for  me  to  wear,  Emma,  tboa^'  she  ia 
so  solicitous  for  my  coHsina^— though  what  is  ibo'  use 
of  it,  even  if  she  were  bo  i — she  luiowa  th^  she  eannot 
affiird  to  g;ire  me  the  omamenta  which  ao  richly  adora 
and  decorat€r  the  bolna^s  of  the  Miss  Trelawn^rf — ^I 
hare  no  Decklaee,  do,  not  one ;  PH>s  Miy*  I  have  no 
oceasioa  for  finery."       - 
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^  require  leas  ornament  to  adorn  your  person 
than  any  girl  i  know;  but  1  shall  not  pay  you  so 
high  a  compliment  as  to  eay  that  your  mind  is  quite 
so  fimJllcss  as  your  Torni, — why  else  have  you  spoken 
•T  our  cousins  Trelawneys  in  the  manner  you  have 
dooe,)l*you  were  not  envious  of  them  i  Believe 
Ibey  have  sol  a  single  ornament  which  they  pos- 
M»  that  they  would  not  cheerfully  and  willingly 
■hare  with  you  or  me,  if  we  requested  them  to  do  so : 
they  are  free,  open-hearted  and  generous  girls,  and 
I  ODUSt  never  hear  you  speak  of  ihem  so  slightingly 
^ain,  Lucy ;  you  cannot  imagine  bow  it  distresses 
ud  pains  iny  feelings." 

Lney  blushed  deeply,  and  tears  were  already  start- 
ing to  her  eyes  ;  but  Emma's  affectionate  heart  never 
intended  to  inflict  a  pain  she  could  not  heal :  she  had 
reproved  Lucy  for  her  fault,  and  she  had  no  other 
way  of  doing  it  than  by  naming  it  in  the  plain  lan- 
guage of  truth  and  sincerity,  which  does  not  admit  of 
uy  disguise ;  but  after  this  Emma  intended  no  more 
lo  reproach  ber ;  if  the  hint  she  had  given  her  was 
nut  tufiicienl,  she  felt  convinced  that  a  repetition 
Would  have  no  avail ; — instantly  therefore  taking  a 
■ecUac«  from  one  of  her  drawers,  which  she  had 
ktely  purchased  out  of  her  yearly  present  from  her 
ODcle  Trelawney,  she  tied  it  round  her  cousin  Lucy's 
beantiful  snowy  neck,  and,  while  she  imprinted  on 
ber  glowing  cheek  a  kiss  of  unutterable  affection^ 
MidraMed  her  in  the  following  words,  which  we  have 
reatoo  to  believe  never  afterwards  faded  on  Lucy's 
ncoUeetioa : — 

**  There,  dearest  Lucy,  is  a  necklace  of  no  mean 
talae,  for  it  is  the  gift  of  one  who  loves  you  too  wel 
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to  seejoo'^guilty  of  a  fault  witbout  telling  yoH  ^tii'i 
and-aB  it  is  the  first  imperfection  I  have  discovered 
ini  my  Jjncf^  mind,  may  it  ever  remain  the  last; 
Wear  it  for  my  sake,  and  when  yon- look  upcm  it 
think- of  Emma,  and  do  not  love  her  less -when  yoa 
renienlber  the  caiise  of  her  bestowing  the  gift.** 
•  At  this  moment  Mary,  fall  drc%t  in-  her  laee-frodf 
atidFrendtshoes^  came  running  into  the  room^  ex- 
claiming,^— 

^My  gracious^'  Emma  and -Lucy,  what  has^  kept 
yon  so*  long  in'  Mrs.  Pelham's  room  ? — there  is  my 
sistmv  Alexina:  and:  Ellen  half  drest,  and  they  lo«fr 
so  delightful ;  and  my  aunt  Clarendale  desires  thai 
you  will  both  come'  directly — she  is  out  of  all  pa- 
tience.*' 

Emma  immediately  obeyed  the  summons- of  her* 
aunt,  makmg  a  pretext  that  she  had  lost  something, 
and  that  Lucy  and  her  had'  been  employed  in-  looking 
for  it. 

Mrs.  Clarendale  soon  perceived  the  gift  of  Emma' 
glittering  on  the  fiiir  neck  of  her  daughter,  and 
smilingly  exclaimed, — 

^^  So,  Emma,  I  see  what  you  have  been  about; — 
Lucy,  I  do  not  know  what  your  father  will  say  to 
such-  finery ;  however,  it  is  the  gift  of  Emma.** 

**  I  am  sure  that  he  will  permit  me  to  wear-  it,*** 
answered'  Lucy,  and  immediately  began  dressing  her« 
self  in  a  plain  robe  of  delicate  white  muslin,  which,  in- 
addition  to  a  wreath  of  jessamine  flowers,  tastefully 
arranged  in-  her  uncommonly  luxuriant  light  auburn 
tresses,  was  no  small  advantage  to  a  fiice  and  form 
which  scarcely  needed  any  ornament  to  set  it  off! 

The  fine  figure  of  Miss  Trelawney,  indeed,  shone 
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lonspicuously  in  the  luiitat  of  her  blooming;  t 
_JmU  Alexins  had  rather  an  elegant  face  than  what 
■ight  be  generBlly  called  a  handsome  one,  and  her 
ntplexion  resembled  her  father's  and  brother  Wil- 
wus  dark,  expresinive  and  dignified;  but 
r  brilliant  black  eyes,  full  of  sensibility,  intellig;ence 
I  HwrelneBS,   amply  compensated  for  the  absent 
e  aad  the  fairer  lily. 
LEIlm  was  confessedly  a  more  lovely  girl,  but  she 
neither  so  elegant   or   dignified  as  her  sister; 
htle  (be  Utile  opening  rose-bud  Mary  had  no  pre- 
laions  to  either:  she  was  neither  handftome  nor  yet 
1  she  lie  styled  ordinary,  but  there  was  just  a 
f  medium  between  both,  with  such  a  combina- 
n  of  harmony  and  pleasantry,  and  soul-breathing 
',  when  her  gypsey  countenance  was  lighted  up 
ilb  cunning  smiles,  that  gave  her  an  air  of  witcherf 
i  &scination  beyond  what  beauty  ever  gave  with- 
it  it.     When  Mary  laughed,  it  was  next  to  an  iai- 
pHsibility  to  remove  the  mystic  charm   she   threw 
around  her,  to  which  was  added,  a  lively,  prompt  and 
<)uick  inlelligence;  and  Mru.  Pclham  oflen  declared, 
tWi  Mnry  comprehended  (he  meaning  of  an  author 
M  well  as  she  could,  and  that  she  would  very  shortly 
riral  her  Kislers  in  their  studies,  as  she  did  already  in 
■My  of  their  accomplishments ;  for  Mary  could  play 
on  ibe  harp  almost  in  as  finished  a  style  as  Alexins, 
nA  »ome  of  her  drawings  were  et|ual  (o  her  sister 
EUeo'o  :  it  is  no  wonder  then  that  her  father  idolized 
tit  little  gipsy  girl,  as  he  used  to  style  her,  from  the 
If  cfa  combitiiition  of  her  features  and  her  little  rouod 
alack  eyes,  or  that  Mary  should  very  shortly  insi- 
Jtouily  st«al  into  that  Other's  heart,  of  which  she 
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knew  that  she  was  the  darling ;  not,  howerer^  that 
either  of  Ler  sisters  were  ever  treated  with  bss  in* 
dttlgenoe  on  that  account^ — ^Bfr.  Trelawney  waa  Coo 
generous  to  let  these  lovely  girls  know  that  Marj 
was  a  greater  &vorite  than  the  rest  of  them^  for^ 
whenever  she  was  in  fiiult,  like  her  brother  Tanjore, 
the  fltther  desired  Mrs.  Pelham,  the  same  as  he  had 
done  FothersgiU,  to  exercise  the  authority  which  he 
had  placed  in  their  hands. 

:  -  But  dear  mamma  was  too  often  in  the  case,  both 
with  Tanjore  and  little  Mary ;  and  therefore  a  aea* 
sonable  correction  was  very  frequently  spared  with* 
out  the  knowledge  of  their  fiither,  an  omission^  both 
in  the  tutor  and  the  preceptress,  highly  UameaMe^  aa 
it  greatly  tended  to  increase  the  little  foibles  of  the 
brother  and  sister  at  a  more  mature  season  of  their 
lives. 

But  to  return  to  the  toilet  of  the  young  ladies, 
under  the  inspection  and  direction  of  Mrs.  Clarendale, 
which  was  nearly  completed  by  the  Miss  Trelawneys 
when  Emma  and  Lucy  joined  them.  Emma  alone 
seemed  unconscious  that  she  might  receive  any  ad- 
vantages from  dress ;  but  when  Mrs.  Clarendale  re- 
minded her  that  it  was  highly  necessary  for  her  to 
appear  more  dressed  than  usual  on  this  day,  Emma 
submitted  herself  entirely  to  the  hands  of  her  aunt, 
who  decorated  her  lovely  person  with  what  ornaments 
she  thought  best  accorded  with  her  uncommonly  deli- 
cate and  almost  transparent  complexion,  for  which 
Mrs.  Clarendale  selected  a  beautiful  pale  pink  crape 
dresa,  embossed  with  wreaths  of  white  rose%  with 
appropriate  ornaments,  so  excessively  becoming  to 
her  lovely  niece,  that  when  she  had  completely  finiahed 
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adorning  her,  she  exclaimed,  with  a  gentle  sigh,  aa 
her  recollection  fondly  dwelt  on  past  scenes  of  youth- 
ful happiness,  which  many  a  time  and  oft  she  had 
sipped  sweetly  of  out  of  the  same  cup  with  the  long 
lamented  Rebecca, — 

^^  There,  dear  Emma,  that  face  and  form  is  now  the 
living  model  of  your  sainted  mother  !  Never  beheld 
I  features  so  exactly  similar  to  those  of  poor  Re- 
becca. You  must  always  wear  pink,  my  love  ;  it  was 
also  the  feyorite  color  of  your  mother,  and  it  is  ex- 
ceedingly becoming  to  your  very  fair  complexion/ 

Mary  now  fixed  her  round  eyes  full  on  Emma, 
having  taken  a  very  particular  survey  of  her  dress, 
and  the  ornament  in  her  (ine  glossy  hair,  which  was 
a  gold  Venetian  comb,  studded  with  pearls,  to  cor- 
respond with  her  bracelets  and  necklace,  (which  were 
her  mother's,  and  those  wliicli  Mr.  Trelawney  had 
presented  her  with,  when  Rebecca  had  paid  her  first 
visit  to  the  metropolis  at  the  residence  of  Doctor 
Stanton ;)  and  at  length,  not  w  ithout  exhibiting  her 
usual  archness,  Mary  exclaimed, — 

"Well,  and  aunt  Clarendale  is  quite  right:  you 
are  very  fair,  Emma,  and  my  brother  Tanjore  is  right 
too,  for  he  said  that  you   was  almost  too  fair,  when 

Bilr.  Fothersgill  was  praising  your  complexion 

"iprhat  do  you  think,  Emma,  that  my  brother  Tanjore 
said  ? '' 

£mnia  had  by  this  time  drawn  on  one  of  her  white 
kid  gloves,  and  was  most  unfortunately  drawing  on 
^  other  when  little  wicked  Mary  made  this  unlucky 
9^®ech  ;  ^nd  a  little  pettishly,  but  wholly  unconscious 
***t  she  was  so,  Emma  replied, — 

It  is  of  little  consequence  to  me,  my  dear.  wha( 
^•«*^  o 
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yoffr  hroifker  TmJ9i*e  says  :**  and  Bmna,  giving  a 
im^en  ukfolohta/cn  motion,  as  ahe  drew  on  her  glove, 
JUffVBil&^isf/^ly  rent  it  acrosii ;  and  the  little  tiojrmentoi 
jjjOLStantly  <e^c|U|imed, — 

^^  Gracious,  Emma !  look  what  yon  have  done  to 
your  nice  kid  gAo^Yve,— you  have  torn  it  almost  asunder 
becl^l8e  I  was  only  going  to  tell  you  what  brother 
Tanjore  said  to  Mr,  Fothersgill about ^ 

As  Mrs.  Clarendale  bad  inunediately  retired  to 
dress  after  having  fini3hed  at  the  toilet  of  Emma^  the 
young  ladies  wei:e  again  left  to  themselves,  piwvioiis 
to  their  making  their  appearance  in  the  drawing- 
ro9,na ;  ^d  when  Mary  had  once  began  to  chatter, 
tliney  knew  whatever  she  was  going  to  say  would  make 
them  laugh, — and,  notwithstanding  the  torn  glove  of 
Emma,  Ellen  Trelawney  exclaimed, — 

^^  About  what,  Mary  ? — pray  let  us  hear  it.** 

To  which  Mary  cunningly  repUed, — 

'^  About  my  cousin  Lucy." 

^^  About  Lucy  !*'  repeated  Emma,  almost  rending 
her  glove  in  a  fi^esh  place,— ^^  what  c^n  your  brother 
Tanjore  have  to  say  about  Lucy  ?" 

"  Why,  he  said,'*  cried  Mary,  "  that  you  was  very 
fair, — certainly  a  great  deal  too  fair,  cried  my  brother 
n^anjore ;  but,  for  a  beautiful  complexion,  what  thilriL 
you  of  Lucy  Clarendale's  P^^there's  lilies  and  roses  in 
fiill  perfection,'* 

Emma's  cheeks  somehow  or  other,  during  this  con- 
versation, had  assumed  a  colour  of  the  moat  brilliant 
hue  ;  and  at  the  conclusion  jof  Mary*s  speech,  whiA 
bad  set  fa^er  sisters  and  Lucy  into  a  fit  of  ii 
laughter,  it  was  well  that  Emma  bad  occasion  to 
for  a  fresh  pair  of  gloves,  and  by  which  means 
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i  Imt  «#»■  «pamtr«tit,  before  a  certain  agitation 
nHt^  hef  Milntenance  had  becom^  pfercep- 
lifate  to  ibe  ey^s  of  any  other  person. 

AihMi»ed<  (rf  her   ^efckness,  however,  t^liicll   had 

tny  near))' exposed  her  to  thtiridicnle  of  U^r  cousios, 

Ae  determlFleit  to  conquer  it  as  much  as  she  possibly 

cabM,  (tioredlspk'UBecl  with  the  trifling  Atid  inconstant 

dlifHwilion  of  her  cousin  Tanjore  thdn  ever,  at  the 

duBF  mortient  thiit  she  condemned  herself  for  being 

^JoH!  «t  it,  mentally  exclaiming,— 

^B^  h  bu  already  cost  me  ■  pair  of  gloves  but  he 

^Hkll  oerer  occasion   me  to  commit  such  a  piece  of 

^^Mf  Kffiia-' — iK>t  thdt  I  am  displeased  at  his  praising 

liJaey,  wbc  is  certainly  a  most  lovely  girl ; — but  he 

m*A  not  htfve  done  it  at  my  expence.     1 1  was,  indeed, 

bill  a  paltry  and  insignificant  pretext  for  his  owii 

wmtoHtMSlV^  i  and  I  shall  not  forget  it." 

Emma  had  but  little  time  to  indulge  in   further 

TfOricttun*;  CAr  t)H>  first  dinner-bell  began  to  remind 

hn  of  the  dignified  place  she  was  going  to  take  at 

I^Uk  Wal' »f  t^M  febt^ :  and  she  rejoined  her  cousins 

^blj-jmt  iiFtimt*  to  atfend'tfte  summons  of  Mr.  Tr^ 

^VjIWirfi  had'  hfetr  fft  A6'  smalt  pains  to  collect  the 
iD»R  boiutlAii  antf  flp|n-cf*ed' lessons  Ibr  her  barp,  as 
iho  mniff  Of  ttt«  mMt  AVoWte  airti,  among  which 
^m  fbe  fotlfWilt^  :— *<  The  laM  Rose  of  Summer," 
^H|«ve's  a  Tjrant,"  and  "CJ*Mt(e  Stranger,"  with 
^^pe  SeblcS  iiwrufl^;  4'faich  ihe  (hid  been  taught  to 
^^K  in'  th*  (ti^r  Mjte  of  excetlenW  by  u  native  of 
^^■Hlonia  ;  and  tH^se  melodies  being  the  btoriles  of 
^^p  (klber,  Alexia!  had  taken  great  paiua  to  unpruvK 
^MMlfin  Ihfe  HmhIHi  dialect. 


t(K)  FAMILT    POATRAITt. 

'^  N0W9  Emma,  let  us  g^  to  papft,"  cried  Mim  Tra* 
lawney,  and  the  lovely  girls  all  together  deseended  to 
the  drawing-room,  in  which,  were  already  assembled 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clarendale,  Mr.  Fothersgill^  (who  oo 
this  occasion,  had  been  invited  by  Mr.  Trelawoej, 
the  drab  coloured  coat  being  exchanged  for  a  cobh 
plete  suit  of  black,  in  which  the  quaint  tutor  made  a 
most  respectable  appearance)  and  the  three  young 
gentlemen  elegantly  attired,  and  a  finer  fiunily  of 
both  youthful  sexes  were  perhaps  never  seen  together^ 
than  those  which  had  now  met  in  the  drawing-room 
of  Mr.  Trelawney. 

But  the  eyes  of  William  were  never  off  Emma ; 
and  the  eyes  of  his  brother  never  once  on  her ;  thoogli 
he  heard  the  repeated  exclamation  burst  from  the 
lips  of  his  aunt  Clarendale,  of, — 

^^  Look  at  our  dear  Emma,  how  beautiful  she  is  to- 
day, Trelawney." 

To  which  Mr.  Trelawney  answered,  in  a  low 
voice, — 

^^  She  is  certainly  a  sweet  creature,  but  I  have  otbeak 
told  you,  Mary,  that  you  over-rate  her  personal  beauty ; 
since,  if  you  are  really  not  blind,  you  cannot  look  on 
Lucy  Clarendale  without  acknowledging  that  Emma 
is  greatly  her  inferior  in  point  of  personal  attractions; 
it  is  the  recollection  of  our  lost  Rebecca,  of  whom 
Emma  is  the  counterpart,  that  renders  you  insenaiUe 
to  the  perfections  of  others." 

And  it  was  not  without  some  degree  of  a  fiither*s 
pride,  that  Mr.  Trelawney  turned  his  partial  eye  on 
his  own  fiiir  promising  family;  he  could  not  help 
admiring  the  uncommonly  fine,  elegant  figure  of  hie 
eldest  daughter,  the  blooming  loveliness  of  E!Uen« 
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Bor  the  laughing  sprightly  face  of  Mary ;  anioDg 
wluchy  however,  his  son  Tanjore,  still  shown  like  a 
bright  beaming  star.  The  uncommon  beauty  of  his 
featuresi  and  brilliant  complexion,  glowing,  like  the 
tints  of  morn,  with  health  and  exercise,  formed  a 
striking,  but  by  no  means  an  unpleasing  contrast  with 
the  more  mild,  grave,  and  dignified  countenance  of 
his  brother  William. 

At  length  a  most  elegant  and  superb  equipage, 
with  the  most  splendid  liveries,  drove  up  to  the  door^ 
and  Mr.  Trelawney  then  exclaimed, — 

^  There  is  Lord  Wyndham's  carriage  ;**  and  a 
thundering  knock  at  that  instant  announced  his  Lord- 
ship^s  approach. 

He  was  immediately  ushered  up,  and  Mr.  Tre- 
lawney waited  at  the  door  and  received  him  with  the 
most  cordial  smiles  of  welcome. 

Every  body  knows  that  in  perfect  and  genuine  good 
breeding  all  stiff,  formal  and  fastidious  ceremony  is  set 
aside ;  so  well  understood  was  this  by  Lord  Wyndham, 
that  after  the  first  introduction  to  the  family  of  Mr. 
Trelawney,  his  Lordship  began  to  enter  into  the 
jiiofiit  familiar  conversation  with  that  easy  air  of  ele- 
gance, which  so  peculiarly  distinguishes  the  manners 
of  a  well-bred  educated  man  of  fashion. 

When,  however,  Mr.  Trelawney  introduced  his 
daughters  to  his  noble  friend,  having  first  presented 
Emma  and  Lucy,  when  he  pronounced,  "  Miss  Tre- 
lawney," and  the  eyes  of  Lord  Wyndham  were  bent 
towards  her,  as  she  gracefully  curtseyed  to  him, 
what  was  the  surprise  of  the  blushing  Alexina,  to 
discover  in  the  countenance  of  Lord  Wyndham,  the 
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degant  man  of  (aRhion,  whose  lookfl  hild  feen  m 
intently  fixed  on  her,  the  night  that  they  Ind  iisltad 
the  theatre,  and  a  sort  of  embarraMibeilt  mutlMtfy 
prerailed. 

But  this  embarrassment  did  not  kst  \Mtgy  tbr  BaM 
Wyndham  very  shortly  found  an  oppbrtfuHitfy  of  AMr* 
ing  Miss  Trelawney  into  conversatiorij  wHtoiR  alwt^- 
ing  any  marked  preference  to  either  of  Aki  Ibtely 
girls ;  for  as  frequently  he  conviersed  wi^h  hef  youth- 
ftil  sisters,  and  with  Emma,  and  Lucy  Clafeddale,  he 
would  then  direct  his  attention  to*  th^  ybifng  gentle* 
men,  and  occasionally  a^k  them  quesiidHs  abbut  their 
i'esp^ctive  studies ;  so  that  before  thby  sat  down  lb 
dinner.  Lord  Wyndham  had  actually  become  a  favoritiB 
with  th^m  all. 

Tanjoi%,  ^ttoKii^  orie  niomeiit,  wh^  eVe^'body 
else  was  profoundly  engaged,  to  whisper  slyly  in 
Alexina*s  e^,  the  following  Sentence,  calling  fertk 
the  dei^pest  blushes  of  vermillion  on  Her  cheeks. 

'*  Alley,  take  care  of  your  heart;  what  a  handsome 
liian  Lord  Windham  is,  you  have  seen  him  before  yon 
know,  and  I  then  thought  by  your  eyes,  that  Coind 
was  hatching  some  mischief,  though  yon  pretended 
that  Emma  was  the  object  of  his  attention.  Thaft 
was  a  good  one!** 

There  was  certainly  some  probability  attached  to 
the  observations  made  by  Tanjore,  for  that  Emma 
(all  lovely  as  she  Was)  was  not  the  exclusive  object  of 
Lord  Wyndham's  attentions  was  obvious,  for  as 
^oon  as  dinner  was  formally  announced  to  be  OL 
table,  when  thdy  all  arose  respiectively  from  their 
diliird,  his  Lordship  presented  his  hand  to  the  flutter- 
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41je^ii\a,.fV9()  c<m4uc(ed  Jier  down  the  stairs  which 
l^  Jte  flbe  gr^90  m^9,  Vhere  a  most  elegant  and 
^BP^WWte  filP^PF  WW  PFflwred  for  the  reception  of 
tijke  nqble  gf^t, 

Now  who  will  presume  to  inftinpite  that  Liord 
^Vffyn^fkffi,  }^  §p<pie  ijfmn^  Pf  ptfeer,  pressed  the  Jovely 
iMmfli  .^  i^9m  Tr^K^ey  as  be  ^«ducte4  her  to  the 
fi^ocffi;  1414  j^  he  dtffc  wwld  J*ere  hw^^  hee9  any 
ifpprojicieity  mi  sp  (^jftung  a  in^J^  of  his  i^di^irajtioii } 
perhaps  the  exg^fi\y,d,y  ^tiiipi^  way  prpawmo, 

1^;  b{it  a^  it  rpfnaifi^  a  n^^ter  of  4oubt  wtiether  his 
X^|!^,(|ip  fjfd  pr  f}J4  npJt,  vTje  witf  not  discuss  the 
poii^t,  l^ut  ^^ve  it  at  t|^  ^ABcretippi  pf  ftfiss  Trelaw- 
ney  to  decide  tt^e  question  at  soi^e  fut^re  ps^rt  of  this 
liistory. 

We  are  well  awajre  whp  it  was  that  pressed  the 
Ii^pd  of  the  lovely  JEmnia,  as  he  led  her,  covered  wijtb 
UushpS)  to  the  head  of  his  magnificent  table,  with  a 
shpit  apology  to  JaQT^.  Wyndbam,  for  the  absenice  pf 
'IMrs.  yrel^wi^ey,f  ^d  the  cause  of  it ;  at  which  bis 
JLiprflsIup  expre^8j^4.  ^^  1^9^^  unfeigued  concern. 

^^  But  surely,  ipy  dear  Trelawney/'  uttered  his 
Xiordship,  ^'  you  have  ^o];ifiilted  etiquette  more  than 
^iendship  by  npt  sending  t,o  apprize  me  of  this 
domestic  and  affljcting  eyei^t  in  the  family  of  L^dy 
Hpnoria  Belmont,  to  whpp^,  ypu  l^noW)  I  am  pot  an 
^f^tife  stranger,  you  cannot  si^ppose  that  I  wopI4, 
lifiye  intruded  here  tp  49^y,i  w'^tk  9.  knowledge  of  such 
^1  affipar^  which  ^u&t  b^ve  ex.ceedingly  distressed 
/<>ur  fee}i^gs  mid  thci^  of  ypm*  apu^ble  &ipily.^ 
To  which  Mr.  Trelawney  replied, — 
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'^  My  dear  Lord,  if  I  had  considered  you  a  stranj^eri 
I  should  this  day  have  deprived  myself  of  the  pleasure 
1  always  feel  in  your  society,  and  my  children  of  the 
happiness  of  being  introduced  to  one  of  their  fkther^s 
most  esteemed  friends.'* 

Lord  Wyndham  bowod  most  gracefiiUy  to  the 
apellation  by  which  he  was  so  cordiaUy  distinguished 
by  Mr.  Trelawney,  and  the  dinner  commenced,  as 
dinners  usually  do,  where  friendship,  sociality,  and 
good  humour  crown  the  festive  board. 

Meanwhile  the  lovely  Emma  performed  wonders  in 
the  dignified  station  in  which  her  uncle  had  placed 
her,  now  and  then  receiving  looks  of  the  warmest 
approbation  from  Mr.  Trelawney,  and  greatly  assisted 
by  the  kind  attentions  of  her  aunt  Clarendale,  who 
sat  at  her  left  hand,  and  Lord  Wyndham  on  her 
right,  to  whom  she  paid  every  marked  deference 
that  good  manners  and  propriety  suggested,  and 
certainly  never  had  Emma  appeared  to  such  superior 
advantage,  nor  ever  looked  so  beautiful,  her  delicate 
complexion  being  perfectly  animated  with  the  roseate 
blushes  of  the  most  unaffected  modesty ;  and  poor 
Tanjore  had  much  diflBculty  in  removing  his  eyes 
from  so  seducing  and  dangerous  an  object,  where  he 
knew  that  other  eyes  would  follow  him,  and  that  the 
result  would  be  attended  with  consequences  dangerous 
to  his  own  peace,  and  destructive  to  the  happiness  of 
his  brother ;  being  seated  next  to  Lucy  Clarendale^ 
therefore,  he  had  no  alternative  but  one,  and  that 
was  to  look  at  the  pretty  Lucy,  fearful  of  looking  at 
somebody  else;  and  though  Lucy  more  than  olica 
repeated  softly,-^ 
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^  I  iruib,  Tanjore,  you  would  not  stare  me  out  of 
^oonteiiance;  I  protest  that  every  body  is  observing 
you ;  how  can  you  be  so  ridiculous  ?'* 

Yet  Tanjore  continued  to  teaze  her,  till  a  look 
from  his  father  made  him  desist. 

And  while  this  was  going  on  at  one  end  of  the 
table,  at  the  other  Lord  Wyndham  was  adding  every 
charm  to  the  zest  of  conversation,  by  the  elegance  of 
his  manners,  and  the  well  chosen  subjects  he  had 
introduced  in  his  discourse.  As  to  the  quaint  tutor  he 
was  perfectly  enchanted  with  him ;  observing  to 
IVilliam  and  Tanjore,  when  they  rose  from  table, 
that  he  stood  amazed  at  the  condescension  of  my 
Lord  Wyndham. 

"  What,  because  he  has  had  the  patience  to  listen 
to  your  arguments  ?'*  cried  Tanjore. 

"  No,  Sir,"  replied  Fothersgill,  blending  a  look  of 
some  severity  towards  iiis  incorrigible  pupil ;  "  because 
he  never  once  lost  sigiit  of  good  manners,  when  he 
recollected  that  he  was  talking  to  his  inferiors,  which 
1  am  sorry  to  say,  Mr.  Tanjore,  that  you  have  been 
guilty  of  this  half  hour.''  And  Fothersgill  marched 
off,  without  staying  to  hear  in  what  manner  his  pupil 
'•^ould  defend  himself  from  a  reproof  for  which  he 
i^ust  be  conscious  he  had  given  ample  cause. 

But  good  humour  was   perfectly  restored  to  the 

Countenance  of  the  tutor  when  he  again  encountered 

Ws  pupil  in  the  drawing-room,  where  all  the  partv 

^^we    already   assembled.      Miss    Trelawney   being 

•^^•tioned  at  her  harp,  on  which  at  the  pressing  solici- 

ions  of  Lord  Wyndham,  she  had  played  several 

ms  in  so  superior  a  style  of  excellence,  that  hit 

\p  p 
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could  not  avoid  pvin^  ber  every  just  praiie, 
due  to  her  talents,  without  paying  her  any  of  those 
fulsome  compliments  so  dis^stingly  annoyins^  to  a 
female  of  sense  and  rationality ;  for  if  men  think  it 
necessary  to  do  this,  let  them  flatter  fools,  for  a 
woman  of  any  discernment  will  always  despise  it, 
when  she  reflects  that  it  has  neither  truth  nor  sincerity 
to  recommend  it. 

This,  however,  was  not  the  case  with  Lord  Wynd 
ham,  who,  after  the  second  performance  of  Miss  Tre 
lawney,  directed  his  compliments  more  to  the  father 
than  the  daughter,  by  exclaiming, — 

'''  There  is  much  credit  due  to  you,  Trelawney,  for 
the  finished  performance  I  have  just  listened  to ;  for 
had  not  Miss  Trelawney  been  indefatigable  in  her 
studies,  sh.*  would  never  have  acquired  so  el^i|;ant  a 
taste  and  so  superior  a  style  of  excellence,  which, 
when  we  admit  can  onlv  be  obtained  by  constant  and 
unceasing  application  and  perseverance,  excites  onr 
warmest  approbation  and  praise." 

To  which  Mr.  Trelawney  replied, — 

^^  I  am  thankful,  my  Lord,  that  my  children  know 
so  well  how  to  appreciate  the  advantages  whieb 
result  from  a  well-seasoned  application,  and  that 
they  have  proved  themselves  grateful  for  those  ad  van* 
tages  I  have  placed  in  their  hands,  by  never  williilly 
neglecting  their  studies.'" 

•   And  after  the  lessons,  Mr.  Trelawney  himself  re- 
quested his  daughter  to  accompany  her  voice  fo  the 
beautiful  ballad  of  ''  The  last  Rose  of  Summer/*  the 
words  of  which,  (written  by  that  delightftil  poet  Mr 
MooMB,)  in  point  of  delicacy  and  expression,  aftd 
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■implicit;  of  ttyle,  hare  no  rival ;  and  MiSBTrelswney, 
wbow  tone  of  voice  wu  not  powerflil,  was  well  adap^ 
ted  for  the  performance  of  this  lovely  ballad,  which 
repaired  only  sweetness  andBimplicityto^ve  its  proper 
czpreuioB  and  style;  to  which  Miss  Trelawaey  did 
M  nvch  jnatice,  that  his  Lordship  again  ezpreiied 
hii  want  approbation  in  the  most  unequivocal  terma. 
And  at  length  his  Lordship  was  prevailed  on,  by  Mr. 
Trelawney,  to  &Tor  then  with  a  specimen  of  his  Toeal 
and  nnaical  abilities. 
To  which  Lord  Wyndham  replied, — 
**  Then  yon  must  take  the  etfects  of  a  severe  cold, 
whiA  has  recently  tonnented  me,  into  the  bar* 
gain." 

Mr. Trelawney  smiled;  and  perhaps  it  was  a  little 
incredulously ;  which  produced  (he  following  observa- 
tion from  his  noble  friend : — 

"■  1  hope,  Trelawney,  you  do  not  think  that  at  my 
tiiDCoflife,  1  should  ape  so  much  of  the  boy,  as  to  form 
a  pretext  for  not  complying  w  ith  your  request,  which 
1  bad  really  no  cause  for  ;  you  cannot  suppose  m6  to 
be  go  ri&icnlously  absurd." 

"  And  if  you  were,  my  Lord,"  utlercd  Mr.  Fotbers- 
fill,  "  you  would  then  only  be  imitating  ihe  example 
of  some  of  onr  most  reputed  and  fushionable  singers, 
wbo  frequently  pretend  to  have  severe  hoarsenesses 
ud  colds,  when  they  are  really  as  perfectly  free  from 
it  u  your  Lordship  appears  to  be  at  this  moment.* 

The  quaintnesB  of  the  tutor,  as  be  uttered  this 
fiua  English  compliment,  but  for  (he  presence  of 
Lord  Wyndham,  had  certainly  excited  the  risibility 
«f  the  whole  youthful  party  ;  but  they  were  restrained 
by  (he  necessity  which  good  manners  and  good  breed- 
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ing  imposed ;  and  Lord  Wyndham,  without  further 
ceremony,  immediately  favored  them  with— - 

"  When  first  this  humbto  roof  I  knew,** 

from  the  Lord  of  theManor^  in  such  a  style  of  ezqui* 
site  sweetness,  that  at  its  conclusion  Mr.  Trelawney 
and  Mr.  Clarendale  rapturously  expressed  their  ap* 
probation  in  the  warmest  and  most  flattering  tenni, 
the  former  of  whom  exclaimed, — 

^^  Bravo !  bravo !  my  Lord !  never  did  I  hear  you 
in  more  delightAil  voice.  I  will  credit  your  Lord- 
ship's assertion,  when  you  declare  that  you  have  been 
labouring  under  the  effects  of  a  cold;  but  I  am 
positively  of  FothersgiU's  opinion — ^you  do  not  labour 
under  it  at  the  present  moment,  that  is  evidoitly 
certain." 

His  Lordship  smiled,  and  once  more  being  solicited 
by  Mr.  Trelawney  to  delight  them  with  anothtf 
melody,  Lord  Wyndham  inquired  of  Miss  Trelawney 
if  she  had  in  her  collection  of  music  the  opera  of 
Rosina ;  ^'  which,  though  (added  his  Lordship,)  not 
of  recent  date,  is  yet  replete  with  a .  sweetness  of 
composition  and  chaste  expression,  which  some  of 
our  modern  composers  are  very  frequently  deficient 
in  ; — ^they  are  all  sound,  but  the  music  of  Shieij>  it 
all  heart.  Have  you  any  of  the  airs.  Miss  Tre- 
lawney ? — if  not,  I  will  do  myself  the  honor  of  pro- 
curing the  opera  for  you." 

Alexina  confessed  that  she  had  not,  when  little 
Mary,  blushing  deeply,  for  she  had  been  very  sileiA 
in  the  presence  of  Lord  Wyndham,  though  an  atten- 
tive observer  of  all  that  he  had  uttered,  now  with 
the  most  modest  diffidence  exclaimed,—- 
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^  Bat  I  hmrey  sister  AlexinR,  some  of  the  music  of 
Kosina — I  have  got  a  song  and  one  of  the  duets — I 
luive  learned  them  both,  and  am  quite  perfect  in  them ; 
and  Mrs.  Pelham  says  I  can  play  and  sing  them  de- 
lightfully." 

^  Can  you,  my  little  angel  ?"  cried  Lord  Wyndham, 
regarding  her  youthful  and  innocent  countenance,  as 
if  at  that  moment  some  tender  recollections  had  re- 
curred to  his  memory, — ^^  why  then  pray  let  me  have 
the  pleasure  of  hearing  you.  What  is  the  song  and 
duet  ?-— cannot  you  recollect  ?" 

"  Oh  yes,  my  Lord,"  cried  Mary  ;  "  and  you  shall 
bear  me,  if  my  sister  will  let  me  sit  in  her  place.^ 

Miss  Trelawney  willingly  resigned  her  situation  to 
Mary  at  her  harp,  when,  to  the  utter  surprise  of 
Lord  Wyndham,  and  the  transported  feelings  of  her 
fond  &ther,  the  little  songstress,  in  a  voice  enchant- 
ingly  melodious,  executed  the  difficult  air  of"  Whilst 
with  village  maids  I  stray,''  without  the  slightest 
defect ;  and  Lord  Wyndham,  with  a  gentle  suppressed 
•igh,  exclaimed, — 

"  Ah,  Trelawney,  with  such  children  you  are  more 
enviable  than  he  who  possesses  the  treasures  of  the 
golden  mines.  Sweet  opening  flower  of  youthful  in- 
nocence, may  you  one  day  expand  in  full  and  ripened 
perfection  to  sunny  rays  of  bright  beaming  prospe- 
rity, unclouded  by  a  sigh,  unchilled  by  disappoint- 
ment, unsullied  with  a  tear  !'* 

"  Come,  my  dear  Lord,"  cried  Mr.  Trelawney, 
greatly  aflected  by  this  apostrophe,  addressed  to  his 
darling  girl,  "  I  will  positively  not  allow  you  to  be 
sombre  here.  Mary,  strike  up  some  lively  air  to 
amuse  Lord  Wyndham.'' 
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But  tLough  Mary  did  this  at  the  instant  coamnaid 
of  her  father,  and  the  sweet  voice  of  Alexim  joined 
her  in  a  lively  duet,  yet,  owing^  to  some  pecalitf 
cause,  probably  not  wholly  unknown  to  his 
Mr.  Trelawney,  the  spirits  of  LordWyndham 
to  have  taken  a  sudden  flight,  but  whether  to  love's 
romantic  region,  or,  wrapt  in  the  shades  of  pensift 
melancholy,  he  wished  to  retire  to  muse  on  post  fleanet 
of  painful  retrospection,  how  is  it  possible  fbr  os  to 
define  ?  But  we  rather  suspect  that  the  little  rtMj 
winged  boy  had  something  to  do  in  the  biniMai| 
and  that  the  bright  eyes  of  Alexina  Trelawney  bad 
banished  repose  on  this  evening,  for  the  first 
firom  the  slumbers  of  the  amiable  Lord  WyndhuL 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Ol^  mj  love  11  (kk 
^  is  1  Jiviog  flow^y 
*'  In  that  DMiQBUgiit  hour, 
*  When  fairies  sport  ia  the  perfi|Bi*d  ale 

••  Oh,  my  loi^e  is  bright, 

**  As  the  i^raneiog  ray 

**  That  gems  dispJay, 
**  But,  oh,  she  is  miJd  as  the  morning's  light*' 

It  was  a  late  hour  when  Lord  Wyndhara  took  Lis 
departure  from  Berkeley  I:*  quare,  with  a  promise  to  his 
friend  Mr.  Trelawney,  that  his  visit  to  him  and  his 
amiable  &mily  would  be  repeated  at  an  early  oppor- 
tunity; and  as  he  smilingly  bade  all  the  youthful 
party  good  night,  his  eyes  rested  for  a  moment  on 
Alexina,  while  he  addressed  her  father  in  language 
which  was  too  peculiarly  marked  for  its  meaning  to 
l>e  mistaken,  and  Miss  Trelawney  gracefully  curtsey 
iog  to  his  Lordship,  modestly  withdrew  her  eyes  from 
liis  evidently  impassioned  but  respectful  gaze,  as  he 
yronounced, — 

"  If  you  expect  me  to  trouble  you  very  frequently 

vithmy  visits  in  Berkeley  Squai*e,you  must  not  remove 

themaguet  of  attraction,  which  is  in  this  apartment;'' 

^d  though  his  Lordship's  eyes  had  certainly  strayed 

\u  that  quarter  where  the  harp  stood,  yet  some  how  or 
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other  they  happened  to  come  in  contact  with  a  greater 
power  of  attraction  in  the  elegant  fbrm  of  her  on  whoa 
his  thoughts  were  exclusively  fixed ;  but  whether  such 
thoughts  had  actually  entered  the  imagination  of 
Mr.  Trelawney  or  not  cannot  be  determined,  as,  after 
the  departure  of  Lord  Wyndham,  he  presenred  tte 
most  profound  silence  towards  the  evident  admiration 
with  which  Lord  Wyndham  had  regarded  his  daughter. 

Not  so,  however,  was  her  brother  Tanjore,  who 
rallied  his  sister  most  unmercifully  on  the  conquest 
she  had  made,  as  also  William,  who,  on  the  certain 
conviction  that  his  lovely  cousin  was  not  the  olgect 
of  attraction  which  had  brought  Lord  Wyndham  to 
Berkeley  Square,  had,  in  consequence,  freely  indulged 
in  a  flow  of  spirits  which  was  quite  unusual  with  one 
of  his  gra\e  temperature  and  disposition ;  and  the 
very  instant  that  his  Lordship's  carriage  had  drove 
from  the  door,  he  stole  to  the  side  of  the  blushing 
Alexina,  while  he  exclaimed, — 

^^  Give  me  leave,  my  dear  sister,  to  congratulate 
you  on  having  decidedly  made  a  conquest  of  one  of 
the  finest  fellows  in  England." 

"  Me,  brother !"  cried  Miss  Trelawney,  *^  I  really 
am  not  conscious  of  having  done  any  such  thing." 

^^Oh  fie,  Alexina!"  replied  William,  laughing; 
^^  you  are  actually  now  blushing  from  the  reflection 
of  having  for  once  in  your  life  answered  your  brother 
with  insincerity.  Can  you  suppose  that  we  have  this 
day  all  been  so  blind  as  not  to  perceive  the  impression 
you  have  made  on  Lord  Wyndham  ?'' 

To  which  Miss  Trelawney  modestly  replied,— 

^  My  dear  brother,  I  have  certainly  answered  yoa 
most  truly,  and  what  do  you  require  more  of  one  wlia 


FAMILY    PORTRAITS.  US 

koows  SO  little  of  mankind  as  I  do,  much  less  of 
that  passion  which  they  say  is  so  inconstant  and 
wavering,  that  although  there  are  many  copies  of  it, 
yet  there  is  but  one  original.  How  foolish  I  should 
appear  in  the  estimation  of  all  my  friends,  and  how 
deeply  I  should  lament  my  folly,  if  this  mighty  con- 
quest, which,  you  say,  I  have  made  of  Liord  Wynd- 
ham,  were  only  to  originate  in  a  little  effusion  of 
compliment  paid  to  the  talent  of  which  his  Lordship 
ia  himself  so  passionately  an  admirer — in  the  power 
of  music !  With  the  same  propriety  you  might  as 
well  have  observed  that  our  sister  Mary  too  had 
made  a  conquest,  for  I  am  sure  his  Lordship  was 
equally  lavish  of  his  praises  to  Mary  as  to  me." 

"  Now,  that  is  an  excellent  good  joke  of  Alley's, 
is  not  it,  William  ?"  cried  Tanjore,  heartily  joining 
his  brother  in  a  laugh  against  their  blushing  and  now 
evidently  confused  sister,  who,  having  no  other  way 
of  being  revenged  on  William  for  the  exercise  of  his 
mirth  towards  her,  archly  whispered,  but  not  loud 
enough  to  be  overheard  by  any  one  present, — 

"  I  believe  you  would  not  have  offered  any  con- 
gratulation to  Emma,  had  you  also  taken  it  into  your 
head,  that  she  had  made  a  conquest  of  Lord  Wynd« 
ham, — would  you,  William  ?" 

There  was  no  reply  responded  to  this  sly  insinuating 
question  ;  for  William,  with  a  deep  blush  mounting 
to  his  cheek,  contrived  to  shuffle  away,  fearful  of 
encountering  further  raillery  from  his  sister,  on  a 
subject  which  he  could  least  contend  with ;  for  it  was 
that  which  was  nearest  to  his  heart. 

Meanwhile,  Mrs.  Trelawney  had  returned  fVom  her 
ieeply  afflicted  friend,  Lady  Honoria  Belmont,  with 

F.P.  Q 
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whom  ahe  had  left  Mrs.  Pelhams  and  Mary  ei* 
claimed,  Che  very  instant  she  beheld  Imt,*^ 

*^  Oh,  mamma,  1  wish  you  had  been  here  to  kmm 
seen  Lord  Wyndham,  he  is  such  a  delig^tfiil  taUk^ 
you  cannot  imagine,—^  not  he^  sister  Alexiaa?'* 

Alexina  blushed  deeply,  which  wai  not  onrtniirlMd 
by  Mrs.  Trelawney^  who  replied)*^ 

^^  My  dear,  you  have  asked  your  sister  a  most  iB^ 
proper  question,  and  one  you  must  not  expect  her  to 
answer;  it  is  not  delicate  for  young  ladies  to  call 
gentlemen  delightful  men." 

To  which  Mary,  first  coaxing  a  kiss  of  dear  mliDilMS 
which  was  very  williagly  granted  to  her,  archly  r^ 
plied, — 

^^  Then  it  was  not  very  delicate  for  Liord  Wyadhan 
to  call  me  a  delightful  little  girl,  when  I  sung  and 
played  my  two  last  new  songs  on  sister  Alexina^s 
harp,— was  it,  mamma  V^ 

To  have  resisted  smiling  at  the  cunning  look  wbieh 
accompanied  this  question  of  Mary's,  would  have 
been  scarcely  possible  at  any  other  opportunity ;  but 
Mrs.  Trelawney  was  too  deeply  aflected  at  the  sor- 
rows of  Lady  Honoria  Belmont  to  enter  into  the 
spirit  of  conversation,  even  with  her  darling  Emma, 
on  whom,  however,  she  always  smiled,  and  kissiag 
the  cheek  of  her  lovely  niece,  demanded  to  knovr  of 
Mrs.  Clarendale  how  Emma  had  acquitted  herself  im 
the  character  her  uncle  had  assigned  her  ? 

^^  Oh,  charmingly,  I  assure  you,"*  cried  Mrs.  Cla- 
rendale ;  ^^  and  except  that  she  bore  her  honors  a 
little  too  blushingly,  onc^  would  have  imagined  thttt 
the  dear  creature  had  been  used  to  the  ceremony  all 
her  life/' 
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Mr.  TrelRwney  ^pfiriQecl   the   opinion   given   of 
llmnia's  capability^  and  she  received  the  warm  plaudit 
•of  her  fond  and  affectionate  aunt,  who  patting  her 
filir  cheeky  exclaimed, — 

**  Well,  my  love^  since  you  have  acqqitted  yourself 
so  well  in  your  character  to-day,  you  will  h^ve  a 
more  c|iffi<^QU  though  not  so  public  a  one  tp  perform 
to-morrow ;  you  must  be  our  preceptress  to-morrow 
in  the  absence  of  Mrs.  Pelhara,  as  she  will  probably 
not  leave  the  residence  of  Lfady  Honoria  Belmont 
for  some  successive  d^ys,  it  was  a  favor  which  I  could 
not  by  any  qfieans  deny  to  our  amiable  firiend,  whom, 
1  grieve  to  say,  I  left  exceedingly  indisposed ;  but 
remember,  Tanjore  and  William,  1  will  banish  you 
from  the  apartments  of  Mrs.  Pelham,  all  the  while 
that  Emma  is  preceptress  there." 

"  Yes,  mamma,  indeed  you  must,**  cried  Mary,  *'  for 
brother  Tanjore  always  spoils  our  work,  and  brother 
William  wonH  let  Emma  read,  because,  as  he  says, 
he  had  much  rather  hear  her  talk  to  him." 

William  caught  the  eye  of  his  father  at  this  precise 
moment,  (which  did  not  by  any  means  betray  dis- 
pleasure,) and  coloured  deeply ;  while  Tanjore  affected 
to  be  highly  amused  with  Mary's  remark,  but  those 
deeply  read  in  the  studies  of  Layater  could  have 
told  a  very  different  tale,  from  the  expression  of  a 
countenance  which  nature  never  formed  for  disguise 
or  hypocrisy. 

'  And  what  have  my  Lucy  and  Ellen  been  about, 
that  you  do  not  tell  me  one  word  of  them  ?"  cried 
Mrs.  Trelawney,  patting  the  cheeks  of  both  of  these 
lovely  girls  ;  ^^  what  did  they  do  to  contribute  to  the 
amusement  of  your  noble  friend,  my  dear  Trelawney  ?** 
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.  To  which  Mr.  Trelawney  repKed,— 

^^  Why  Lucy  joined  Alexina  in  a  duet  in  a  manncf 
which  pleased  me  much,  and  my  Ellen,  was  only  oo 
this  occasion  a  listener,  her  forte  confessedly  not  being 
musical,  but  1  am  well  persuaded  she  has  been  equally 
attentive  to  her  studies  as  her  sisters,  and  that  had 
Lord  Wyndham  seen  some  of  her  beautiful  drawings 
he  would  have  been  highly  gratified.^ 

Perhaps  there  is  no  praise  more  pleasing  than  that 
which  is  echoed  from  the  lips  of  a  fond  parent  to  the 
ear  of  a  truly  amiable  and  affectionate  child;  and 
the  lovely  Ellen  heard  the  praises  lavished  on  her 
drawings  by  her  father,  with  the  most  pleased  and 
gratified  sensations. 

'^  And  I  hope  I  shall  always  endeavour  to  please 
my  papa,"  was  uttered  with  the  most  modest  and 
unassuming  sweetness. 

In  short,  Mr.  Trelawney  was  so  kind  and  so  just  a 
father  to  all  the  merits  of  his  fine  family,  that  he 
'vould  never  tolerate  any  extravagant  encomiums 
lavished  on  one,  without  contriving  by  some  means  or 
other  that  the  rest  should  take  a  share  in  it ;  and  he 
had  felt  for  the  situation  of  his  lovely  girl,  when  her 
sisters  were  receiving  so  many  compliments  from  Lord 
Wyndham,  on  their  musical  abilities ;  not  that  EUlen 
herself  had  betrayed  the  slightest  uneasiness, — she 
was  too  generous  a  girl,  and  was  of  all  Trelawney's 
daughters  the  favorite  of  Mr.  Fothersgill  and  Mrs. 
Pelham  ;  not  that  either  of  them  were  dislikied,  except 
that  the  quaint  tutor  thought  that  Miss  Mary  was  a 
little  too  forward  of  speech,  and  thaTt  Miss  Trelawney 
was  a  little  somewhat  too  dignified  in  her  manners  to 
be  altogether  so  pleasing  as  her  sister  Ellen,  who  was 


PAMILY    PORTRAITS.  117 

always  invariably  the  same ;  and  it  was  certainly  true 
that  Ellen  resembled  her  brother  Tanjore  more  than 
any  other  part  of  the  family  in  point  of  character, 
arid  was,  therefore,  more  like  her  mother,  of  whose 
disposition  Tanjore  was  the  very  counterpart. 

The  young  ladies  had  retired  to  rest,  with  an  in- 
junction from  Mrs.  Trelawney,  that  they  should  rise 
early  in  the  morning,  to  go  to  their  studies,  under  the 
direction  of  their  new  preceptress  Emma. 

"  For  it  is  probable,  my  dear  children,"  cried  she, 
^  that  I  may  not  see  you  again  till  a  late  hour  in  the 
evening,  as  1  conceive  it  an  indispensibly  necessary  duty 
to  pay  every  attention  to  our  dear  Lady  Honoria,  while 
she  remains  so  severely  indisposed,  and  it  is  not  at  all 
unlikely  but  that  your  father  will  also  accompany  me 
in  the  morning  to  see  her  ;  we  shall,  therefore,  both 
be  absent,  but  I  trust  and  hope,  this  circumstance  will 
the  more  strongly  remind  you  of  every  part  of  your 
respective  duties  to  your  uncle  and  aunt  Clarendale." 
So  saying  Mrs.  Trelawney  affectionately  kissed  each 
of  her  children,  and  bade  them  good  night,  Mary  as 
usual  coming  in  for  the  largest  share,  and  Tanjore  for 
a  sly  kiss,  as  he  followed  his  mother  out  of  the  room, 
where  the  following  conversation  took  place  between 
them  : — 

"  My  dear  boy,  you  look  1  don't  know  how." 

To  which  Tanjore,  laughing,  replied, — 

*'  And  how  is  that,  my  dear  mother  ?" 

"Why,  a  little  flurried  or  so  :  how  have  you  passed 
the  day?  and  how  do  you  like  Lord  Wyndham ?" 
curiously  demanded  Mrs.  Trelawney. 

And  Tanjore  without  a  moment's  hesitation,  an- 
swered,- 
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<^  Oh,  who  can  dislike  Lord  Wyndham ;  he  is  alto- 
gether the  most  elegant,  pleasing  man  I  oyer  beheM ; 
and  as  to  the  day,  mother,  why  it  went  off  with  ecUt 
— Lord  Wyndham  was  excessively  agreeable,  ud 
sung  us  several  songs ;  he  is  a  delightiiil  melodiaL 
Alley  played  and  sang  too,  and  I  never  saw  her  appear 
to  better  advantage/' 

^^And  did  not  our  Emma  appear  to  advantage 
too  ?"  cried  Mrs.  Trelawney. 

Oh,  what  an   unfortunate  question   was  this  far 

poor  Tanjore  to  resolve,  yet  resolve  it  one  way  or 

other  he  knew  that  he  must ;  and  assuming  all  the  noit- 

chalance  imaginable,  he  replied,  as  quick  as  possible,-^ 

^^  Emma  ! — yes,  I  believe  so ; — she  was  tolerable 

enough ;  but  I  scarcely  know 1  did  not  obeerve 

her  very  particularly." 

How  judiciously  has  it  been  remarked,  that  lor 
true  and  genuine  love  there  is  no  disguise  which  can 
veil  it  so  effectually  but  that  its  beamy  ray  will  be 
perceived,  like  the  dazzling  sun  through  the  dewy 
clouds,  though  it  only  shines  for  a  moment,  yet  in 
that  moment  it  is  clearly  perceptible  ;  and  it  was  the 
attempt  that  Tanjore  had  made  to  disguise  his  feelings 
that  the  more  openly  disclosed  them  to  his  mother, 
who,  marking  the  deep  crimson  blush  that  tinted  hit 
cheek,  yet  not  immediately  guessing  from  what  cause 
it  had  so  suddenly  mounted  there,  stared  at  him  with 
some  surprise,  while  she  exclaimed, — 

^^  You  believe  that  Emma  was  tolerable  enoughj  and 
you  did  not  observe  her  very  particularly!  Why, 
your  aunt  Clarendale  told  me  that  she  looked  like  an 
angel,  and  yet  you  affirm  that  she  was  only  tokrahk 
enough  ! — How  is  thin,  Tanjore  ?" 
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*^  Why,  all  I  0m  «ay  is,"  cried  Tanjore,  ^<  that  my 
auBt  Clarendale  thinks  one  thing  and  I  think  another; 
ao  there  is  preciaely  a  difference  of  opinion/' 

With  these  wordi,  Taiyore  scampered  off,  for  the 
first  time  in  his  life  glad  to  escape  from  the  presence 
of  that  dear  mother  whom  his  soul  adored ;  and  whe- 
ther it  was  the  sudden  manner  in  which   he  had 
quitted  her,  or  the  rapid,  quick,  involuntary  blush 
which  dyed  his  cheek,  or  a  something  equally  strange 
and  peculiar  in  his  looks,  which  he  had  discovered  in 
the  impartial  light  in  which  he  had  spoken  of  his 
lovely  cousin,  Mrs.  Trelawney  conceived  that  it  was 
quite  unnatural,  and  that  Tanjore  must  have  some 
strong  motive  for  so  doing,  which  he  had  found  it 
necessary  to  conceal ; — yet  what   motive  could  she 
reasonably  assign  for  such  extraordinary  conduct  ? — 
There  was  but  one,  and  that  one  a  mother  trembled 
to  pronounce,  much  less  to  own,  that  her  imagination 
bad   ever  suggested ;  for  were  this  the  case,  what 
would  become  of  her  darling  boy  ?     How  visionary 
were  his  hopes  if  they  rested   on  Emma,  who  was 
beloved  by  his  brother  ^    illiam  so  passionately  that 
neither  Mr.  Trelawney  nor  herself  entertained  any 
other  thought  but  of  seeing  him  united  to  that  lovely 
^rl,  whom  they  always  loved  as  a  daughter  in  reality. 
Vut,  merciful   heaven  !  what  misery,  what  pangs  of 
ciisappointment  were  in  store  for  her  beloved  Tanjore 
i  f  he  loved  Emma — Emma,  the  destined  wife  of  Wil- 
1  iam  Trelawney  !     But   Emma  loved  not  Tanjore. 
^^  There  was  some  consolation  in  that,'*  thought  Mrs. 
Trelawney.     "  If  my  Emma  knows  her  duty,  she  wil. 
encourage  no  thought  of  Tanjore,  conscious  that  she 
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IS  beloved  by  William.  Oh,  heaven  forbid  that  £iniiia 
should  love  my  Tanjore  ! — ^but,  sweet  ^rl,  she  knows 
not  yet  what  that  tormenting^  passion  is — she  is  pare 
as  the  white  lily,  whose  delicate  blossom  she  so  per- 
fectly resembles — my  Emma  yet  is  faultless  as  she  is 
fair !  Oh,  may  every  good  angel  grant  she  may  ever 
continue  to  remain  so ! — Image  of  my  long  sainted 
and  adored  sister,  may  the  dear  and  sacred  charge 
thou  hast  committed  to  my  care  ever  emulate  ber 
mother's  prudence  and  her  mother's  virtues !  Yes, 
beloved  offspring  of  my  gentle  Rebecca,  I  will  not 
doubt  the  fond  assurance  thou  hast  already  given  of 
thy  mother's  spotless  worth." 

And  with  these  words  Mrs.  Trelawney  closed  h^* 
affecting  apostrophe  to  the  memory  of  a  still  tenderly 
beloved  sister;  but  anxiety  ever  haunts  the  pillow  of 
a  fond  and  tender ;i]}.ot her  when  danger  in  any  shape 
threatens  to  assairher  offspring;  and  the  thought  of 
Tanjore  being  unhappy  chased  sleep  away  from  the 
weary  eye-lids  of  Mrs.  Trelawney,  which  was  not 
unperceived  by  her  adoring  and  affectionate  husband, 
who,  very  far  from  guessing  the  real  cause  of  his 
beloved  Rosa's  inquietude,  either  placed  it  to  the 
account  of  the  sufferings  and  grief  she  had  been 
endeavouring  to  alleviate  on  the  mind  of  the  amiable 
Lady  Honoriu  Belmont,  which  had  exhausted  her 
spirits  and  wearied  and  oppressed  her  naturally 
delicate  frame;  but  when  with  the  morning*s  return- 
ing light,  he  still  found  her  under  the  influence  of 
dejection,  he  became  alarmed  in  the  fear  of  some 
approaching  indisposition,  and  tenderly  taking  her 
hand,  while  he  carefully  examined  every  lineament 


TAMILY    FORTRAITB.  121 

of  that  beloved  eoantenance  on  which  he  had  nerer 
yet  looked  but  with  encreased  love  and  admiration, 
exclaimed, — 

^^  My  Rosa,  why  so  pensive,  my  dearest  love;  you 
are  pale  too,  and  have  not  enjoyed  your  usual  undis- 
turbed repose;  I  will  not  allow  you,  much  as  I  highly 
esteem  our  respected  friend,  to  enter  so  much  into 
her  griefs  as  to  deprive  you  of  your  own  tranquillity, 
or  unnecessarily  expose  your  health  to  personal  danger 
or  inconvenience,  and  in  short  I  must  even  blame 
liady  Honoria  for  yielding  to  such  excessive  grief,  at 
an  event,  which,  however  greatly  afBicting  to  her 
fiselings,  should  be  sustained  with  fortitude,  and 
tempered  with  philosophy." 

At  no  time  of  her  life  had  the  amiable  Rosa  ever 
succeeded  in  disguising  her  feelio^^,  and  never  could 
«he  do  that  with  Trelawney ;  to  whom  every  thought, 
every  action,   every  wish,    was    revealed   with   that 
delightful   confidence,   without  which    the  bands  of 
matrimony  are  only  fetters  that  chain  the  heart,  but 
can  never  unite  or  blend  it  together  in  mutual  harmony, 
lo?e  or  esteem ;  but  in  a  case  like  the  present,  Mrs. 
Trelawney  felt  it  impossible  to  disclose  to  her  husband 
^  only  half-formed  idea  which  had  suggested  itself 
*o  fearfully  and   painfully  to  her   imagination,  and 
from  two  ostensible  causes  she  wished  it  to  remain  a 
•ecret  in  her  own   breast ;   even  though  it  were  a 
burthen  to  her  she  would  bear  it,  sooner  than  give 
Trelawney  any  occasion   for  uneasiness ;  or  that  he 
'bould  have  any  reason  for  feeling  angry  or  displeased 
with  her  darling  Tanjore.     The  necessity  therefore 
of  disguising  her  feelings  was  so  ob\  ious,  that  she 
r.  p.  a 
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immediately  exclaimed,  with  a  faint  smile  resting  on 
her  beautiful  ieatur  •• , — 

^^  Indeed,  Trelawney,  I  am  quite  well  in  health, 
and  am  suffering  no  personal  inconvenience  from  my 
visits  to  dear  Lady  Honoria,  and  though  you  do  not 
see  me  mirthful,  I  am  by  no  means  in  a  state  of  de- 
jection so  great  as  you  imagine ;  but  come,  you  shall 
accompany  me  to  Lady  Honoria^s,  and  try  what 
power  you  will  have  there  to  dispel  melancholy/' 

'^  To  that  1  have  not  the  slightest  objection,**  aB<- 
swered  Mr.  Trelawney  ;  ^^  I  will  certainly  go  with 
you  to  Belmont  Lodge,  and  ch^rm  you  both  with  ray 
incantations,  since  my  Rosa  has  been  pleased  to  make 
me  a  magician  •'' 

The  carriage  was  now  ordered.  Previous  to  her 
departure,  however,  Mrs.  Trelawney.  could  not  avoid 
taking  a  peep  at  her  darlings  in  Mrs.  Pelham*s  apart- 
ment, where,  on  her  entrance,  the  very  first  object 
that  met  her  fond  maternal  looks  was  Tanjore  stand- 
ing behind  Lucy's  chair,  while  she  was  employed  in 
netting  a  silk  purse,  to  be  presented  as  a  parting  gift 
to  Emma,  in  return  for  her  pretty  necklace,  which 
Tanjore  was  insisting  that  she  should  give  to  him 
instead  of  his  lovely  cousin,  but  which  Lucy  had 
positively  refused  to  do,  having  wholly  designed  it 
for  Emma  ;  and  this  having  produced  a  sort  of  alter- 
cation between  them,  and  quite  interrupted  the  order 
which  Emma,  in  the  character  of  preceptress,  had  at* 
tentively  observed  till  Tanjore  had  broken  in  upon 
them,  she  very  mildly  entreated  Mary,  who  had  wholly 
disengaged  her  attention  from  her  studies,  and  was 
beginning  to  chatter  with  her  usual  volatile  flow  of 
spirits^  to  mind  her  occupation. 
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«^  Ym  luwir,  BVf  ck»r/'  eried  Emnia^  ^  it  in  not 
plnMant  ftume  to  be  contintiallj  remindiog  yon  of 
y»ar  duty,  wliidi  I  liiut  do  if  yon  do  not  attend  to 
■y  Jnslroctiou.* 

^  Welly  Emma,  it  b  really  my  brother  Tanjora'e 
teiiji*  eried  Mary^  looking  Tery  grare  on  tbe  ocea- 
•ion,  and  resnniiif  her  book  with  redoubled  aetitity ; 
^  dottt  yoit  Bte  how  he  hae  been  teasing^  Lacy  I  andhii 
woBi  kt  me  alone.  If  yoa  want  us  to  be  'qiiiet,  why 
datfl  jmt  send  my  brother  Tanjore^away.  There 
now,  yoa  f  look  angry  at  me,  Emma,  but  you  dont 
hMk  angry  at  brother  Tanjore.* 

^  Bat  1  shall  fM  very  angry  if  he  prevents  you 
from  attending  to  your  studies,  for  all  that,**  cried 
the  lovely  Emma,  not  once  looking  at  Tanjore  while 
she  made  the  remark ;  while  he  almost  instantly 
sprang  towards  the  door,  and,  with  a  look  which 
crimsoned  the  face  and  neck  of  Emma  in  one  moment, 
exclaimed, — 

^  I  will  give  you  no  opportunity,  then,  of  exer- 
cising your  severity  towards  me,  by  feeling  displeased 
with  one  who  never  to  his  recollection  intentionally 
offended  you." 

^' My  gracious,  Emma,  how  you  blush,"  cried  the 
little  officious  prattling  Mary ;  but  Miss  Trelawney 
gently  reprimanded  her,  and  bade  her  mind  the  work 
which  Emma  had  given  her  to  do,  at  the  same  time 
that  the  generous  girl,  who  really  felt  for  the  situation 
of  poor  Emma,  who  exhibited  the  most  powerful  con- 
fusion, exclaimed,-* 

"  I  protest,  Mary,  you  are  grown  the  most  pre- 
suming, bold  little  creature  imaginable ;  and  1  am 
very  certain  that  mamma  would  not  suOcr  you  to  be 
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iruilty  of  80  nracli  rndeness; — ^little  girls  like  you 
shoald  not  be  making  remarks  wheneter  you  think 
proper;  it  is  excessirely  ill-bred,  and  I  hope  this  is 
the  last  time  that  I  shall  ever  have  occasion  to  tell 
you  of  it* 

The  eflect  which  this  well-timed  rebuke  had  on  the 
little  ofiender  wais,  that  she  afterwards  obserred  the 
most  profound  silence;  but  it  was  erident  that  she 
was  not  pleased  with  her  sister,  who,  however,  always 
had  the  power  of  keeping  hbr  in  order,  even  When 
Mrs.  Pelham  could  not  manage  her :  and  at  this 
very  uncomfortable  moment  to  the  feelings  of  all  the 
youthful  party,  Mrs.  Trelawney  entered  the  roiom,  to 
the  no  small  delight  ofMary ,  the  embarrassment  ofTan- 
jore,  who  instantly  got  behind  Lucy's  chair,  and  the  ex* 
treme  mortification  of  the  lovely  Emma,  whose  cheeks 
were  yet  deeply  tinted  with  roses,  and  whote  look 
and  voice  were  very  far  fVom  retaining  their  usual 
composure  ;  and  Mrs.  Trelawney  instantly  perceived, 
at  one  glance,  that  something  had  occurred  to  put 
^  sweet  bells  out  of  tune,*'  and  more  than  half  8ns« 
pecting  that  Tanjore  was  the  cause  of  it,  she  directed 
a  look  of  some  reproach  towards  him,  while  she 
uttered, — 

^  I  thought,  Tanjore,  you  had  been  particularly 
requested,  last  night,  not  to  offer  any  interruption  in 
the  apartments  which  are  exclusively  designed  for  the 
studies  of  your  sisters,  and  in  which  it  is  highly  im* 
proper  that  they  should  be  disturbed.  Why  do  yon 
persist  thus  ridiculously  and  foolishly  to  disobey  the 
commands  of  your  fttther?** 

^^  I  did  not  come  here  without  being  invited, 
mother,''  cried  Tanjore,  with  one  of  those  looks,  at 


IS5 


^^^^^^  FAMtl.T 

W      whicli  that  mother  iie>'er  could   be  angry  with  him, 
9       and  she  could  not  reaistsniilingwhile  she  answered, — 

"  Weil,  but  pray  who  invited  you?  none  of  your 
.sisteirs,  I  should  imagine,  from  their  present  looks,  at 
least,  not  Mary,  who  does  not  appear  rery  highly 
gratified  with  the  pleaatire  of  your  company," 

This  was  a  Gue  opportunity  for  Mary  to  be  revenged 
of  her  sister,  for  the  lecture  she  had  given  her,  but 
Mary  was  of  too  generous  a  uature  to  take  an 
advantage  which  had  any  degree  of  meanness  in  it, 
and  she  only  hung  down  her  head  in  silence,  not  once 
looking  either  at  Emma  or  Tanjore,  till  her  mother 
exclaimed, — 

"  Emma,  my  dear  girl,  I  believe  I  have  appointed 
jwo  tn  *&  miHt  ontbftBkAil  office;  wliich  of  thess 
r^^tor^  piipik  has  been  tormenting  you  ?" 

To  Whk^  Eiiiina,  in  a  tremnlouB  voice,  replied, — 

**  Indeed,  dear  aunt,  1  have  no  fiiult  to  findwitb 
Bti]r'6f  them." 

■  "^hen,"  cried  Mrs.  Trelawney,  ^  I  am  at  no  loss 
to  discover  Who  is  in  ftnlt,  Tanjore  bas  been  teazin; 
yoQ  all,  and  it  is  txcetmiv^y  absurd  of  him." 

"  If  Emma  speaks  the  truth,  she  will  not  sa;  that 
1  came  hither  to  ofier  any  interruption,  either  to  her 
Or  my  ^ters,"  cried  Tanjore,  in  a  t«ne  bo  pecnliarly 
ftsAitfiil  towarda  the"  lovely  girl,  that  in  a  voico 
afaaoBt  atified  with  emotion  she  exclaimed, — 

**  If  Emma  speaks  the  truth  (which  she  hopes  she 
Ites' never  once  deviated  frotn')  she  wilt  aay  that  you 
bKfe  no  Cause  thfis  iinkindly  to  tax  her  with  a  want 
of  it  in  the  presehtinstance ;  it  is  true  that  I  thought 
MaTy  paid  lesa  iHtCritioh '  to  her' studies  w^en  you 
caiikeiato  the  rttma,  and"#biefl-I  corrected  her  for  it 
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I  imagined  you  would  have  then  seen  the  impropriety 
of  remaining  here  after  it,  but  yon  staid  on  purpose, 
I  believe,  to  let  my  aunt  see  how  much  you  have  had 
the  power  to  pain  and  ■  ■**  Emma  could  get  no 
further,  her  feelings  were  wholly  overpowered,  and  to 
the  utter  astonishment  of  her  now  deeply  afflicted 
aunt,  and  the  inexpressible  torture  of  Tanjore,  burst 
into  an  agony  of  tears,  which  she  had  no  longer  any 
power  to  suppress* 

Never  had  Mrs.  Trelawney  beheld  Emma  in  this 
situation  before ;  never  had  she  seen  the  feelings  of 
the  gentle  girl  so  highly  wrought  upon,  as  to  prodoee 
the  effect  of  such  involuntary  and  bitter  teara,  ia 
which  it  appeared  that  the  unkind  insinuation  of  Tan-> 
jore,  which  she  felt  she  had  not  merited,  was  one  of 
the  causes  which  occasioned  them ;  but  Mrs.  Tre- 
lawney feared  there  was  another  cause  too  strongly 
apparent,  both  in  the  agitation  of  Tanjore  and  Emma, 
to  doubt  the  nature  or  reality  of,  and  she  alternately 
looked  at  the  one  and  the  other,  both  dearest  objects 
of  her  aSSections,  without  being  able  to  utter  a  word, 
either  to  console  the  one  for  having  her  feelings 
pained,  or  to  reproach  Tanjore  for  being  the  cause 
of  it. 

Meanwhile,  all  the  lovely  girls  pressed  and  crowded 
round  her,  Mary  in  particular  throwing  her  arms  in 
the  most  affectionate  manner  around  Emma's  neck, 
while  she  exclaimed, — 

^^  Dear  Emma,  donU  cry  any  more,  or  you  will  make 
us  all  cry  too.  See,  you  have  already  brought  the 
tears  in  dear  mamma's  eyes,  because  she  cannot  bear 
to  see  you  unhappy ;  and  I  am  sure  my  brother  cannot^ 
for  all  he  has  vext  you  so,  can  you,  brother  Taiyore.** 


3K I  bcgvMir^libftt  fon  nWl  mkud  yow'  own  busi- 
iMSj^^wiB^'liMjioM'i  ^  bill  to  Mfrrinee  yon  «I1  that 
I  had  no  intiriition  of  olfandifty  Emioa^  I  am  very 
«#lipg.  to  juIdb  MyiHparatioo  ihe  thialn  neeewary, 

^JWilt-yiMiiy  «iy  4iMMr  BmiMi,  fthako  hands  wMi  yemr 
eoQain  Tanjore^^  cried  Mrs.  Trelawaey,  wishing  to 
.  wesiisdcife  laaWmm  sfHiodUy  as  fvessible,  ud  to  give 
theai  an  aypuimance  of  as  triWal  a  nataire  a»  they 
wonld  admit  rnider  ezistiAg  *eircttm^ticei»  and  she 
thunlhre  -wnBis^gfly  aiMed,  ^come^  my  dear  chiMreoy 
4nte  haidb^ond  MeMr  let  me  see  yon  ividalge  in  snch 
feoKsh  -  qoorreh  ttgtfin ;  so  very  ridiealous,  indeed, 
Aat  they  hardly'  arts  worth  thinking  of  Tanjore, 
it  was  very  wrong  of  you  to  vex  poor  Emma,  and, 
Emma,  my  love,  it  was  really  silly  of  you  to  mind 
him,  when  you  know  what  a  Scapegrace  he  is.  There, 
there,  shake  hands  and  let  us  have  no  more  of  it.'* 
Mrs.  Trelawney  said  this  with  an  air  of  pleasantry, 
which  perfectly  answered  the  end  she  designed,  that 
of  making  light  of  the  affair,  so  that  none  of  the 
rest  of  her  children  might  think  seriously  of  it. 

And  Emma,  whose  feelings  were  now  more  tran- 
qnillized,  at  her  aunt's  request,  had  already  extended 
her  lovely  hand  to  meet  that  of  Tanjore's,  but  they 
both  trembled  in  the  grasp,  not  of  friendship,  but  of 
love  too  unutterable  to  be  expressed,  except  by  that 
secret  intelligence  which  it  gives  to  the  soul,  causing 
either  rapture  or  misery,  according  to  the  nature  of 
its  hopes  and  fears,  and  the  basis  on  which  it  if 
tofrmed ;  and  harmony  and  good  humour  being  once 
more  restored,  Mrs.  Trelawney,  taking  good  care  of 
Tan jore,  desired  him  to  conduct  her  to  the  earringe, 
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in  which  Mr.  Trelawney  was  already  seated,  and  had 
wondered  what  had  detained  her  so  long ;.  on  which 
Mrs.  Trelawney  exclaimed,— 

« I  have  been  looking  for  Seapegraoa^  and  I  protest 
that  I  never  know  where  to  find  him,  bocanse^  yon 
must  know,  that  I  promised  Lady  Honoria  to.  bring 
him  in  my  hand.** 

Thus  was  Tanjore  taken  by  surprise,  and  obliged 
to  accompany  his  father  and  mother  to  Lady  Honoria^ 
whether  he  liked  it  or  not. 

But  Tanjore  would  have  liked  to  have  retnnMd 
once  more  to  Emma,  on  whom  his  soul  hong  willi 
dotage, — he  would  have  liked  to  have  heard  her  onoe 
more  repeat  that  she  forgave  him,  and  ha  would  Umsn 
have  liked  to  have  knelt  before  her  in  adoration  and 
in  praise. 

All  this  Tanjore  would  like  to  have  done  had  he 
been  permitted,  or  not  been  withheld  by  theimperiooB 
and  stem  voice  of  honor  and  duty,  which  so  ofken 
warned  him  to  desist  from  loving  this  too  lovely  and 
enchanting  maid,  the  heart's  selected  of  his  only  bro- 
ther, and,  well  he  knew,  the  chosen  object  destined 
by  his  fond  parents  for  the  bride  of  William* 

With  one  determined  effort  of  resolution,  therefore^ 
Tanjore  resolved  to  think  no  more  of  Emma  than  he 
did  of  one  of  his  sisters,  and  to  let  his  mother  see 
that  he  did  so  was  now  the  decided  plan  he  intended 
to  adopt  with  his  lovely  cousin,  in  all  the  interviews 
he  should  ever  afterwards  have  with  her,  either  in 
public  or  private ;  for  nothing  seemed  so  cruel  and 
unjust  to  the  mind  of  Tanjore,  as  to  supplant  his 
brother  in  the  affections  of  the  woman  whom  he  so 
fondly  loved,  and  by  this  means  undermine  the  hap- 
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^r  {HneB§  of  lliia  dear  brother's  future  prospects  of  feli- 
B  city.  To  purcJinse  (lie  love  o(  Enmia  by  »uch  a 
BacriRce  would,  he  felt,  were  he  even  uuitcd  to  Emma, 
embitter  every  moment  of  hU  existence,  and  that  he 
^ould  be  miserable  wp'"  he  in  possest^ion  of  atreasurc 
over  which  he  would  I  e  occasion  to  drop  the  bitter 
tear  of  repentance. 

But  while  these  unpleaaing  reflections  occupied  the 
mind  of  Tanjore,  not  less  painful  ones  filled  the 
bosom  of  the  anxious  mother,  in  their  ride  to  Belmont 
Lodge;  all  which  was  uscribed  to  a  very  differ eiit 
cause  by  Mr.  Trelawuey,  who,  us  they  approached 
near  to  the  residence  of  I/ady  Honoria,  as  he  watched 
the  excessive  changes  in  her  still  lovely  countenance, 


:.r*^  W<dJt  liieaUy  iball.be  excessively  jFejoiced  when 
ttunO'ineiljiBaboiy'.datife'ftfe.QTer,  and  oiir  dear  I«dy 
HttDaHk-ft^an  mixes  in  so<!iety;  fi)r  positively,  my 
love,  tbese  mournful  visita  jh»Te  infected  you  with 
nMlaiBcholji" 

.*^.  Welly  and  so  I  thought  myself,"  cried  Tanjore, 
**  Serl  never,  saw  my  mother  so  out  of  spirits  as  she 
has  been  this,  morntng." 

Meb.  Tcelawney  loqked  at  Tanjore  with  tearful 
eyes;  there  was  something  so  affectionate  in  the 
naoaer  of  .Taigore  when  he  made  this  remark,  that 
Un.Trelairney  could  scarcely  support  the  idea  that 
bis  whi^  existence  might  probably  be  embittered  by 
*  hopeless  and  uD00nqu<erable  passion  for  an  object 
iriioBi  he  could  never  possess ;  how  deeply,had  she 
''i^aakat  that  bitter  fountain  herself,  and  she  fervently 
P'^yed  tn  heaven  thai.  th«  cup  n^ght  be  spared  from 
'''o  ,lipi  of  Twyore.      And  though  she  could  Qot 
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iftipart  to  her  husband  the  burthen  of  her  full  heart, 
yet  she  determined  to  have  some  prirate  con versatiim 
with  the  second  friend  of  her  heart,  her  dear  Mary, 
and  draw  forth  her  real  sentiments  on  the  subject  of 
Tanjore  and  Emma  having  an  attachment  to  each 
other, — for  surely  if  I  have  any  notion  of  it,  Mary 
must  have  the  same,  thought  Mrs.  Trelawney,  aad 
Mary  will  certainly  tell  me  all  she  thinks  aboot  it. 

When  they  arrived  at  Lady  Honoria's,  Mr.  Tre* 
lawiiey  found  her  in  much  better  spirits  than  he  ez« 
pected. 

^  Mrs.  Pelham  has  done  wonders  with  me,  Tr»- 
lawney,**  uttered  she,  holding  out  her  hand  towards 
him.*' 

To  which  he  replied, — 

^  Well,  you  know  she  deals  in  wonders ;  she  has 
sent  some  of  her  wonders  into  the  world,  and  the 
only  wonder  is  to  me  that  she  has  not  been  better 
rewarded  for  her  ingenuity." 

So  high  a  compliment  paid  to  the  merit  of  her 
truly  deserving  favorite  could  not  fail  to  be  gratify- 
ing to  the  feelings  of  Lady  Honoria,  who,  pleased 
with  the  sight  of  Tanjore,  began  to  be  iusensiUy 
relieved  with  the  conversation  which  they  contrived 
to  introduce,  on  purpose  to  amuse  her,  not  once 
adverting  to  the  melancholy  event  which  had  occa- 
sioned her  to  lament  so  deeply  the  sorrows  of  her 
beloved  brother,  had  not  Lady  Honoria  herself  men- 
tioned it  to  Trelawney,  but  with  more  compoaure 
than  she  had  hitherto  done  in  the  presence  of  any 
other  pel  son. 

"  You  know,  Trelawney,'*  cried  she,  "how  utterly 
impossible  it  is  for  me  to  say  any  thing  io  my  poor 
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brother  o»  tbe  milare  of  so  uaezpected  and  heavy  a 
ittlaBiityy  whieh  haaiso  suddenly  depriired  hiia  of  one 
of  the  Boet  virtaotte  and  loneliest  wofniea  in  ejiistence; 
You  Ibiow  I  eannot  aay  any  thing  to  hin  in  the  shape 
iff  eoMoIation  bn  such  a  subject ;  for,  oh}  how  lorely, 
how  amiable,  was  Jean  Campbell;  you*  knew  h^ 
TMawney,  and  you  will  ever  acknowledge  that  my 
fanther  has  indeed  lost  an  angel,  and  Scotland  a 
bright  starj  whose influenceover their  heaits'is'now 
no-more,  and  whose  glory  is  ikow  set  for  ever.** 

*^  Ah,  no,  dear  Lady  lionoria,"  cried  Trelawney, 
with  a  look  which  could  not  be  mistaken,  ^  sqy,  rather^ 
that  she  is  more  glorified  than  earthly  honors' ever 
made  her,  and  a  brighter  star  than  ever  shone  on 
earthly  splendour ;  she  is  transmitted  to  a  fairer, 
purer  sky  than  ever  mortal  eye  yet  looked  on, — she 
sleeps  in  balmy  slumber  of  more  than  mortal  bliss, 
for  it  is  the  slumber  of  eternity,  that  never  knows 
sorrow,  nor  ever  wakes  to  pain.** 

Lady  Honoria  was  now  most  powerfully  affected, 
and  for  a  few  moments  wept  audibly ;  after  which  she 
grew  more  composed,  and  talked  of  Scotland,  and  of 
Dumfairling  Castle,  which  she  proposed  to  visit  very 
shortly,  as  the  o&ly  remedy,  which  would  be  most 
expedient,  to  heal  the  heart-wounding  sorrows  of  her 
urother. 

^  But  I  have  one  request  to  make  to  you,  Trelaw- 
ney,"  added  Lady  Honoria,  with  a  melancholy  smile, 
"  which  1  hope  you  will  not  deny  a  poor  petitioner  in 
the  midst  of  her  afflictions,  and  if  you  will  not  grant 
it  to  me,  I  must  apply  to  your  wife/* 

"  Indeed,**  cried  Trelawney,  "  and  do  you  entertain 
a  better  opinion  of  Rosa's  clemency  than  of  mine  ? 
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In  the  mid^t  of  afflictions  it  is  most  likely  tfutt  1 
should  not  be  able  to  withstand  your  ^uit,  and  I^  it 
be  of  what  nature  it  may,  I  promise  Liady  Honoriay 
before  she  informs  me^  that  it  shall  not  be  dcmied.'* 

^  It  is  only,"  cried  Lady  Hotioria,  ^^  that  yoa  will 
allow  me  to  select  a  companion  from  your  own  family 
to  accompany  me  down  to  Scotland,  where  probably 
I  shaU  not  remain  more  than  three  months,  and  then 
I  will  return  and  bring  my  hostage  back  again.* 

Mr.  Trelawney  actually  thought  that  Lady  Honoria 
alluded  to  Mrs.  Pelham,  of  whose  society  he  was  so 
extremely  fond ;  and  he  therefore  replied,--^ 

^^  I  have  promised,  and  I  feel  it  a  necessary  duty  to 
perform ;  and  though  my  children  will  feel  a  great 
deal  of  inconvenience  in  parting  from  their  preceptress 
for  a  length  of  time,  yet  I  will  cheerfully  resign  Mrs. 
Pelham  to  Lady  Honoria  for  three  months.** 

^^Mrs.  Pelham !"  echoed  Lady  Honoria,  ^^  it  is  not 
Mrs.  Pelham  whom  I  want." 

"Perhaps  it  is  my  wife?"  cried  Trelawney,  and 
smiled. 

To  which  Lady  Honoria  replied, — 

"  No,  but  it  is  your  wife's  child ;— in  one  word, 
dear  Trelawney,  I  wish  you  would  permit  me  to  take 
your  son  Tanjore  down  with  me  to  Dum&irling. 
My  brother  has  never  seen  Tanjore,  and  be  has  often 
heard  me  talk  of  him  ;  besides,  he  will  really  be  accep- 
table, his  fine  flow  of  spirits  will  serve  to  chase  away 
more  sombre  thoughts." 

'^  Or  rather  he  will  divert  you  like  the  tricks  of  a 
monkey,  which   is  sometimes   amusing,"  cried  Mr 
Trelawney,  and,  glancing  at  that  moment  at  the  face 
of  his  mother,  he  thought  she  looked  reproachfully  at 
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the  remark  he  had  made  on  her  darling  boy,  and 
added,  with  a  more  serious  expression,  "  yet  I  trust 
iiiere  are  times  tvhen  Taiijore  can  be  a  rational  being 
as  well  as  other  young  men  of  his  age." 

"  Well,  but  this  is  no  direct  answer  to  the  propo- 
sition I  have  made,  Trelawney,"  cried  Lady  Honoria, 
a  littla  impatiently  ;  and  Trelawney  immediately  re- 
plied,— 

"Assuredly,  Lady  Honoria,  after  what  1  have  al- 
ready said  I  can  reasonably  have  but  one  answer  to 
give  you,  and  that  is,  my  boy  is  much  at  your  service, 
and  he  is  highly  honored  by  your  Ladyship's  continued 
good  opinion  towards  him." 

<*  Which  it  will  ever  be  my  proudest  happiness  to 
preaerrv  to  the  end  of 'my  existenctei"  cried  Tanjore, 
moat  gracefiilly  pressing  the  anowy  band  of  Lady 
Honorid  tdhis  lips 

*'  Does  this  look  like  the  tricks  of  a  monkey  ?"  cried 
Lady  HoOoria,  with  a  most  fescinating  Bmile. 

'^  No,  indeed,  it  is  very  like  the  action  of  a  man," 
replied  Trelawney,  highly  pleased  with  the  behaviour 
of  Tanjore  on  this  occasion ;  while  his  fond  mother 
gaxed'on  him  with  the  knoat^ nnntteraUe  delight,  nor 
could  any  thing  be  more  agreeable  to  her  feelings 
than  this  invittftbn- given  by'  I^ady  Honoria  at  thi& 
predac  juncture  of  aflairs:  i(  was  dell^htfiilty  apropos 
«B  the  absence  of  Tairjor^  was  indispen^abtf  hecessary 
for  the.  i>eaee  of  poor^tima,  and  equally  beneficid 
to  the  happiness  wf  TanjoiV.  '  Besidef^"  there -was 
anodier  adv&kitage  ^oM^thi^  this  joumey"  down  to 
the  North  i  Tdbjore' would '  hme  more  Opportunity 
of  mixing -in- tU  soelcty  6f^  otfadr^oUtfafiil  feinalea, 
cqual^bfeanttfiilMfd'icMafplfBlibd'Ssh^lbvelyftiece, 


131  FAMILT    PORTftAltS. 

aud  that  Tanjore  might  there  behold  some  ohjeA 
whom  he  would  like  as  well  as  Emma  ;  and  perhaps 
it  was  not  improbable  that  the  youthful  daughter  of 
the  Duke  of  Belmont  at  this  moment  entered  the 
imagination  of  Mrs.  Trelawney :  she  had  seen  her 
once,  and  never  was  there  a  more  beautifiil  creature, 
and,  like  her  departed  mother,  she  promised  to  be  as 
much  a  Scottish  heroine  in  mind  as  well  as  in  hef 
noble  and  commanding  features  ;  her  name  also  was 
Jean,  and  she  was  the  only  child  of  the  Duke,  and 
the  sole  heir  of  her  mother^s  wealthy  possessions ; 
and,  prompted  by  a  far  stronger  motive  than  curiosity, 
Mrs.  Trelawney  suddenly  asked  Liady  Honoria  what 
age  Lady  Jean  Belmont  was  ? 

^^  She  is  more  than  half  advanced  in  her  sixteenth 
year,"  answered  JLady  Honoria,  ^^and  a  finer  creature 
I  never  beheld,  in  form  and  feature ;  but  I  confess 
that  she  is  too  spirited, — her  spirits  absolutely  run 
away  with  her,  and  her  father  calls  her  his  ^mountain 
wild  flower/  and  well  he  may,  for  his  beautiful  Jean 
is  as  wild  and  as  free  as  the  mountains  on  which  she 
was  born ;  but  then  with  all  this  delightful  vivacity 
she  has  mind — soul — energy !  with  a  heart  open  as 
the  light  of  day,  a  brow  fair  as  the  summer  clouds, 
and  a  temper  mild  as  the  spring,  when  first  it  sends 
forth  its  infant  buds  on  the  mountain  air.  It  is  no 
wonder,  then,  that  she  is  beloved,  and  that  her  nanie^ 
like  her  mother^s,  rings  with  praises  through,  all  the 
Scottish  vales;  or  that  her  father  should  perfectly 
idolize  her,  nor  is  it  likely  that  he  will  now  love  her 
less ; — so  you  see,  Mrs.  Trelawney,  that  Tanjore  will 
be  at  no  loss  for  society  when  he  goes  to  Dum* 
fairling :   the  mountain  wild  flower  will  be  a  most 
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^E^ti^hlflil   companion   for   our   lively  and  animateil 
Tanjore." 

This  was  exactly  what  Mra.  Trelawney  wished 
Liady  Honoria  to  remark,  and  though  her  LadyBhio 
had  uttered  this  without  desi^,  the  design  was  an- 
nrered,  for  the  observation  tinted  (he  cheeks  of 
Tanjore  with  a  colour  much  brighter  than  the  rose* 
coloured  curtains  which  ornamented  the  drawing- 
toom  of  Lady  Honoria  Belmont ;  and  he  was  not 
irithout  some  curiosity  to  behold  the  "  mountain  wild 
flower,"  which  bloomed  so  fair  and  fragrant  in  the 
gardens  of  Scotland  ;  nor  was  Tanjore  much  averse 
to  the  intended  expedition,  because  he  felt  how  ne- 
ceBsary  absence  was  to  the  state  of  his  present  feel- 
ings, and  imagined  that  if  he  was  once  to  be  removed 
from  tlie  sight  of  his  too  eRcfaanting>  cousin,  that  faia 
woaH 'riS^tually  be  cured  of  bis  hopeless  attufament 
tnrarda  her ;  and  the  first  expression  he  made  meo^ 
on  his  return  to  Berkeley  Square,  to  his  brolhw  and 
his'tator,  was,  as  he  bounced  into  the  apartment  in 
vMch  they  vrere  both  sitting, — 

**  What  are  you  thinking  of,  Fothersgill  ?" 

To  which  the  quaint  tutor  replied,  with  a  look  di- 
rected towards  his  pupil  of  peculiar  kindnees, — 

"I^as  thinking,  Mr,  Tanjore,  it  was  long  since 
we  met." 

On  which  Tanjore  exclaimed, — 

<*  Bat  you  trill  hare  to  calculate  much  longer  on 
Uy  absence  when  I  shall  be  gMie  for  no  less  a  period 
than  three  months.  What  say  you  to  that,  Fo- 
thersgill ?* 

■  "Mr.  Tanjore,  I' stand  amazed  at  your  intelli- 
gence," cried  the  tutor,  with  an  air  of  concern^  which 
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was  by  BO  means  an  assumed  one;  "  and  where  aie 
you  going  for  a  period  of  three  months,  my  dear 
Mr.  Tanjore  ?" 

-  Perhaps  there  was.an.enipbusis  laid  on  the  word 
dear,  which,  occasioned  TaQJore  to  glance  a  look  of 
returning  kindness  towards  hjs  tutor,  while  he  in- 
stantly replied, — 

^  To  Scotland, — the  finest  country  in,  th^,  world  for 
bracing  tfaa  nerves,  improring  the  moralst.find  open- 
ing the  heart  to  the  warm  and  generoiju  glow  of 
friendship  and  hospitality,  Fothersgill." 

'  *f  Sir,  you  are  an  Kngtishman,"  cried  Mr.  Fothersgill, 
with  a  sort  of  natioDal  pride  mounting  to  his  sun- 
burnt cheek,  "  where  the  man  who  bears  an  upright 
heart  about  him  never  yet  wanted  a  friend,  nor  found 
the  door  of  hospitality  dosed  against  him." 
t  have  not  lived  long  enough  to  i 
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dtne  inomeDt  departed  from  him  ;  and,  extending  Ills 
Ksaiid  towards  his  brother,  he  smilingly  added,  '^You 
liDow  what  a  giddy,  thoughliesB  fellow  1  am  ;  I  often 
say  uncivil  things,  but  they  never  come  from  the 
leart," 

To  which  Willium  gravely  replied, — 
"  Then  you  should  never  speak  them  to  the  heart, 
Tanjore,  which  you  have  done  to  mine.  From  the 
lips  of  a  stranger  I  should  not  have  considered  it  so 
seriously,  but  from  those  of  my  brother  it  inflicts  a 
wound  which  strikes  deeply,  for  it  is  not  the  senti- 
ment of  aflVction,  nor  tlie  iKnguitge  of  sincerity  ;''and 
William  arose  and  immediately  quilted  the  room, 
leaving  Tanjore  and  W  tutor  staring  at  oue  another 
with  astonishment  and  surprise. 
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CHAPTER  Vin. 


**  Ckim  -^  pray  thee,  Rosalind,  sweet  my  cos,  be  mctiy. 
"i^ML — Bear  Celia,  I  shew  more  mhih  than  I  am  mi^t^Mi  of  5 
and  would  you  yet  I  were  merrier." 

a 

When  the  astonisbment  produced  by  the  sadden 
retreat  of  William  Trelawney  had  a  little  sabsided 
on  the  mind  of  the  tutor  and  his  pupil^  tbe  latter 
exclaimed, — 

^^  There*s  a  breeze  for  you.  Tell  me,  FotbersgiU, 
if  you  really  think  I  said  any  thing  to  make  William 
angry  ?'* 

To  which  Fothersgill  replied, — 

^^  Why  really,  Mr.  Tanjore,  it  is  a  delicate  point, 
and  I  would  rather  be  neuter  on  the  occasion,  if  yon 
will  give  me  leave ;  if  not,  I  will  say  that  you  are 
sometimes  too  warm,  and  Mr.  William  Trelawney  is 
sometimes  too  cold ;  so  there  happens  to  be  extremes 
on  both  sides,  which,  in  all  cases,  is  likely  to  produce 
an  argument ;  and  that  is  all  I  have  to  say  oa  the 
business.'* 

^^  I  am  sure  if  I  thought  I  was  wrong,  I  wonld 
instantly  make  atonement,"  cried  Tanjore,  the  fine 
fire  of  his  animated  countenance  instantly  melting 
into  the  softest  sensibility.  ^^  May  I  perish  this  moment, 
it  I  would  wound  the  feelings  of  any  one  human 
being  intentionall  j,  md  much  less  those  of  a  brolliflry 
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"n-hom  1  love  so  affectionately.     1  never  had  a  quarrel 
with  William  in  my  life,  FothersgtU." 

"  And  I  hope  that  you  never  intend  to  have  one, 
Sir,"  cried  Fothersgill.  "You  are  possessed  of  a 
most  excellent  heart;  and  I  never  yet  found  you 
deficient  in  alt  those  generous  and  amiable  traits  of 
disposition  so  requisite  to  form  a  cement  of  all  just 
and  natural  ties  with  friends  and  relations,  who,  if 
they  do  not  repose  a  proper  confidence  in  the  breast 
of  each  other,  cannot  expect  that  we  should  entertain 
that  warm  affection  for  them,  or  feel  our  hearle  beat 
n-ilh  that  unshaken  fidelity  towards  them,  if  wc  are 
not  considered  worthy  to  retain  a  place  in  their 
mutual  concerns.  Reserve  will  never  chill  with 
apathy  a  goierouB  heart ;  and  BHipicion  will  do  worse, 
it  will  totally  eztiBguish  the  glow  of  all  natural 
aSectiona  in  a  feeling  bosom,  aod  rigidity  and  indif- 
ftrence  nuBt  eventually  succeed.  Ob,  ho v  cbarmiog, 
Mr.  Tanjore,  it  is  to  behold  love  and  amity  preserved 
in  an  amiable  fiunily,  between  sisters  and  brothers, 
aants,  uncles,  nephews,  neices  and  cousins,  how  fair 
and  lovely  are  the  blossoms  of  such  a  &mily  com- 
pact,—where  the  seeds  of  discord  never  grew,  and 
envy  never  reigned.  Oh,  they  are  more  beauteous 
titan  the  budding  rose,  when  first  it  wooes  the  fragranqe 
of  the  soft  find  gentle  dews,  which  fidl  from  summear  . 
skiea,  or  courts  the  sunny  rays  under  which  it  smiles 
and  ripens  to  its  full  luxuriant  beauty  and  perfection; 
every  twin  .bud  dings  to  its  parent  tree,  like  brother 
and  sister,  and  when  they  wither,  and  their  leaves 
All,  still  they  are  not  forsaken  ;  for  their  descendants 
Aoonsh ; — ^tbey  spring  again  in  tbe  same  root,  with 
the. Mate  a&ctioo  do  they  Uve  and  bloom  together, 
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Jiftcl,  to  tine  innnetnorial,  prtaent  the  IiTiiig  emblem 
of  a  family  tree  of  roses,  witliotit  thorns ;  and  eren 
so,  Mr.  Tanjore,  do  I  view  your  tharming  fimuly ;  it 
ill  a  case  in  point,  h>ok  at  yovr  dear  sisters,  bow 
ibndly  they  ^  are  attached  to  eadi  other,  and  bow 
prond  th^  are^to-bclhold  each  other's  accomplish- 
ments, without  erer  being  excited  by  envy,  or  wonnded 
by  jealoQSj,  suspicion  or  reproach ;  and  hxik  at  yonr 
lovely  coifrins, — there^s  consins  fbr  you! — look  at 
Miss  Emma  Bradbury ^ 

^  I  wish,  Fothersgill,  you  would  contrive  to  anrase 
me  with  talking  of  some  less  sombre  subject,"  cried 
Tanjore,  feeling  himself  quite  unequal  to  the  task  of 
dwelling  for  a  moment  on  the  perfections  of  the  lovely 
Emma,  ^  for  I  protest  I  have  been  listening  to  your 
eulogium  on  family  love  till  I  think  it  is  high  time  to 
finish  the  portrait,  prettily  drawn  I  confess,  but,  in 
many  parts,  very  unlike  originals  of  the  present  day. 
But,  my  dear  fellow,  do  let  us  change  the  subject ; 
my  sisters  are  all  very  well,  and  so  are  my  pretty 
cousins,  and  I  love  them  all,  I  do,  upon  my  soul,— 

the  whole  fiimily  tree  together ; but,  you  know — ^ 

here  Tanjore,  unconscious  to  himself,  struggled  to 
suppress  an  almost  involuntary  sigh,  the  nature  of 
which  we  will  not  have  the  rudeness  to  inquire  into, 
while  he  gaily  added,  ^  but  you  know  I  am  going  to 
Scotland,  and  let  me  talk  of  that,  I  pray  you,  while  I 
^  have  an  appetite,*  as  the  man  says  in  the  play.** 

As  Fothersgill  by  no  means  relished  the  thoughts 
of  a  separation  from  his  young  fovorite,  the  journey 
to  Scotland  by  no  means  had  the  effect  of  raising  hit 
spirits,  and  he  was  obliged  to  have  recourse  to  his 
SQuflf-'box,  by  way  of  dissipating  un pleasing  reflections, 


•  «*  WeB»  Sir^  ^  iMij  tdk  of  yimr  faCendad  mapB^ 
AfMl  to  t^  Narfh  wMk  <^fliat  appatkaryM  nay  $* 
hit  ItsuaM  mif  1  liani  iiqual^irriitb  ibr  tuck  <^ 
eoorto^-— I  do  iiol  tte  J*  {iurt^with  joii.*' 

^  What,  not  irim  I  learn  the  fhmily  twm  Tinhaifl 
in  I^  «ridl  Taajore,  laaghinf  ,  yet  at  thtf aipielMiaiit 
hf  mb  neens  insenible  <to4iMD  imm  kttai||kBt  ilrUeb 
was  to  flttoagly  ttasifbited  towardB  UnJby  In  tatoT) 
who^  ■etiiHiiiedialely  rapijwf  t#  tl^B  obaerratieh, 
iBoqnlred,-^  ^^ 

*Bttt  I  mippoae,  IMr.  l^ifinre^  you  will  not  taba 
yonr  &Torite  pointer  with  you  to  Duinfairliii|n— Jnao 
will  remain  behind  ?**  ■, 

To  which  Taojore,  laughing,  replied,—^ 

^  Why,  I  cannot  exactly  say  that  she  was  indudet 
in  the  invitation  given  by  Lady  Honoria  Belmont , 
yet  I  have  no  doubt  but  the  poor  rogue  will  be  taken 
care  of  in  the  absence  of  her  master." 

<^  Indeed !"  cried  Fothersgill ;  ^^  and  how  do  you 
know  that,  Mr.  Tanjore  ?^n  whose  charge  have  you 
left  Juno  ?" 

^  Why,  I  mean  to  leave  her  in  your^s,  Fothersgill," 
replied  Tanjore,  ^^  if  you  will  be  troubled  with  her; 
and  I  shall  then  feel  no  uneasiness  on  her  account, 
because  I  know  that  you  will  not  neglect  her/' 

^  No,  Mr.  Tanjore,**  answered  Fothersgill,  feeling 
his  heart  quite  full,  as  also  the  preference  given  him 
by  Tanjore,  ^  I  would  sooner  neglect  myself  first, 
than  neglect  the  faithful  animal  which  you  value-— 
'  Love  me,  love  my  dog :' — it  is  an  old  adage,  but 
nevertheless  there  is  great  truth  in  it.    I  shall  there- 
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fore  attend  to  Jano  with  the  nicest  punctilio,  you 
may  rely  upon  it,  Mr.  Tanjore.  I  shall  be  very  kind 
to  her,  and  wheuerer  I  think  of  her  abeent  maater, 
she  will  receive  an  additional  mark  of  attention, 
which  I  should  not  wonder  will  be  frequently  in  the 
course  of  the  four  and  twenty  hours ;  and  there  is 
Miss  Kmma,  too — she  will  probably'    ■■     * 

FotbersgiU  was  here  interrupted  from  finishing  his 
sentence,  by  Tanjore  giving  him  such  a  smart  slap  on 
the  shoulder,  that  made  him  involuntarily  start,  while 
his  laughing  pupil  reminded  him  of  the  lateness  of 
the  hour,  and  that  it  was  time  to  think  of  attending 
to  the  duties  of  the  toilet  before  they  were  summoDed 
to  dinner. 

"  I  believe  the  fomily  dine  alone  to-day,  do  not 
they,  Mr.  Tanjore  i"  cried  Fothersgill;  "  at  least  I 
liavc  not  lieard  that  company  is  expected  in  Berkeley 
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wniij  And  aqpaewDy  when  Mies  Emma  was  ddier 
pnaorty  or  accidentally  had  become  the  sobjeet  of 
^onrerwtkm  t  H  was  thra  that  Tanjore  evinced  slgna 
tf  fhe  noat  iwtleiis  anxiety*  always  wishing  to  erade^ 
«nd  to  eoBceal  as  much  as  possible  his  opinion  of  his 
too  lorely  consin ;  and  while  the  tutor  had  made  these 
cAaarations  to  himseU^  the  preceptress,  Mrs.  Pfllhaniy 
had  not  been  tardy  in  fiMrming  similar  i  nlwlnsinns  on 
the  very  einident  alteration  which  had  recently  takmi 
fioee  in  Miss  Bradbury,  where  the  ah^mate  bhish 
Md  rising  sigh,  too  frequently  gave  alarm ;  and  as 
ladies  are  much  quicker  sighted  even  than  gentlemen 
in  thb  respect,  Mrs.  Pelham  was  at  no  loss  to  what 
cause  to  attribute  these  marks  of  sensibility  in  the 
lovely  girl,  and  to  tremble  at  the  sly  advances  of  the 
insidious  enemy,  who  would  shortly  undermine  her 
repose^  but  these  were  thoughts  which  Mrs.  Pelham 
knew  better  than  ever  to  reveal,  and  most  heartily 
wished,  ibr  the  happiness  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trelawney, 
that  her  suspicion  might  be  unfounded,  as  well  as  Ibr 
the  felicity  of  the  two  amiable  beings  for  whose  wel- 
fere  she  felt  so  deeply  interested. 

Meanwhile,  Mrs.  Trelawney  who  had  brought  Mrs. 
Pelham  home  with  her  from  Liady  Honoria^s,  imme- 
diately sent  her  to  her  pupils  to  relieve  her  lovely 
niece  from  a  task  in  which  she  had  no  doubt  that  she 
had  sustained  some  fetigue,  and  instantly  repaired 
herself  to  the  dressing-room  of  Mrs.  Clarendale,  whom 
she  found  busily  employed  with  Lucy  in  packing  up 
her  wardrobe,  as  they  were  under  the  necessity  of 
leaving  town  the  ensuing  day,  Mr.  Henry  Clarendale 
having  duties  to  attend  which  could  not  by  any  means 
admit  of  a  longer  absence  from  home. 
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^^  I  wish  Henry  would  not  take  you  with  hism^ 
cried  Mrs.  Trelawney ;  ^^  surely,  Mary^  you  miglit)  if 
you  pleased,  prevail  on  him  to  let  you  remain  in 
Berkeley  Square  a  few  days  .longer.  Canuet  Lucy  be 
kis  housekeeper  for  a  short  time.  You  kiioW|  dear 
Mary,  I  never  like  to  part  with  you,''  added  Mrs. 
Trelawney,  with  a  pensive  sigh,  and  viewing  with 
tearful  eyes  the  preparations  which  were  making  fiir 
their  departure. 

On  which  Mrs.  Clarendale  replied,  and  not  a  little 
surprised  at  some  agitation  which  was  YisiUe  on  tke 
countenance  of  her  beloved  friend, — 

^'  Nay,  dear  Rosa,  if  you  go  on  in  this  way  1  posi- 
tively will  not  come  to  see  you  again  jfor  these  six 
months ;  why  what  a  baby  you  are.  As  to  Henry,  if 
I  could  stay  in  town  a  few  days  longer,  I  would  cer- 
tainly do  it,  ^vithout  asking  any  leave  in  the  business; 
whoever  thinks  of  asking  husbands'  leave,  now-a-daya? 
and  I  am  not  going  to  set  the  example,  I  assure  you : 
but  the  fact  is,  that  my  sister  Elizabeth  and  Mildmay 
are  coming  to  stay  a  week  at  the  Hermitage,  and  she 
would  think  it  very  unkind  if  I  was  not  at  home  to 
receive  her;  she  can  seldom  get  out  for  so  long  a 
time,  such  is  the  multiplicity  of  business  in  which  Mr. 
Mildmay  is  engaged  ;  1  really  have  not  seen  Eliaa- 
beth  for  these  six  months,  and  it  is  owing  to  this  cir- 
cumstance, and  this  only,  that  I  am  under  the  imme* 
diate  necessity  of  returning  home,  my  dear  Rosa; 
otherwise  doubt  not  my  inclination,  nor  my  affection, 
to  have  complied  with  every  wish  of  yours.'' 

Lucy  Clarendale  having  now  finished  the  employ- 
ment which  her  mother  had  given  her,  received  per- 
mission to  join  her  cousins  in  Mrs.  Pelham^s  apart- 
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iDi'tit,  and  she  iva»  no  sooner  gone,  tlit 
dale  exclaimed, — 

"  For  heaven's  saki-,  Rosa,  wliat  is  the  niati 
you?  vour  pale  looks  absolutely  frighten  a 
Have  hubby  <iTid  you  been  playing  at  cross  pu 
or  what  is  the  cau'      »f  this  dejection  ,'" 

"  Nonsense,  Ma        you  know  (hat  Ti 
1  never  quarrel ;  or,  if  we  do,  he  never  leaver 
we  are  reconciled  again,"  cried  Mrs. 
little  pettishly ;  "  no,  Mary,  it  is  somethii     oio 
ous  that  is  the  occasion  of  the  uneasinesg  yo 
— it  is  a  mother's  anxiety,  it  is  a  mother's  fo 
tude  for  a  darling  child,  and  the  happiness  oi  a  n 
equally  dear  to  her,   that  is  the  cause  of  the  pang* 
that  1  endure." 

Mrs.  Clarendale  now  completely  changed  her  lively 
notes  to  those  of  the  tenderest  concern  for  her  b^oved 
Rosa,  whose  eyes  now  swam  in  tears,  and  she  ex- 
claimed,— 

"The  pangs  that  you  endure,  my  Rosa! — how 
yoa  alarm  and  distress  me  by  an  expression  of  such 
a  tendency ;  pray  explain  more  fully  the  nature  of 
yonr  fears,  for  I  am  very  sure  there  is  not  a  child 
belonging  to  you  who  would  willingly  give  their 
mother  pain." 

"  But,  if  they  could  not  help  it,  Mai;y,— if  they 
were  nneonscious  that  a  fond  mother  had  discovered 
what  they  can  no  longer  conceal,"  cried  Mrs.  Trelaw- 
ney,  speaking  in  very  low  and  Altering  accents. 

To  which  Mrs.  Ciarendale  replied, — 

"  \  cannot  understand  you,  my  dear  friend,  indead 
i  cannot."  ' 

p.  p.  u 
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*^  Then,  Mary,  it  is  because  you  will  not  under- 
stand me,"  retorted  Mrs.  Trelawney  ;  *'  I  know  yon 
are  not  blind,  Mary,  anymore  than  myself.*' 

^^  But  I  shall  ever  be  blind  to  prejudice, — ^the  more 
when  it  only  tends  to  excite  a  suspicion  of  those  we 
love,'*  cried  Mrs.  Clarendale,  ^ith  great  spirit ;  '^  I 
see  ihat  you  have  taken  something  into  your  head ; 
but  if  you  will  not  tell  me  what  it  is,  how  am  I  either 
able  to  answer  you,  or  console  you  ? — perhaps  it  is 
wholly  groundless,  if  so,  keep  it  to  yourself 

*^  Mary,  I  did  not  think  you  would  add  to  my 
sufferings,"'  cried  Mrs.  Trelawney,  ^^  I  thought  you 
would  instantly  have  known  what  I  alluded  to." 

^^  Not  unless  you  will  lend  me  your  eyes,  my  dear^** 
replied  Mrs.  Clarendale,  determined  to  make  her 
speak  more  plainly  on  a  subject  the  nature  of  which 
she  now  began  to  anticipate  with  some  degree  of  un* 
easiness  and  anxiety ;  and  Mrs.  Trelawney  stammered 
out, — 

'^  Oh,  Mary,  I  have  discovered  that  an  attachment 
subsists  between  my  Tanjore  and  our  dear  unhappy 
Emma.  It  is  true  that  neither  of  them  have  con- 
fessed it,  and  it  is  probable  that  they  never  will,  but 
for  all  that,  vain  are  their  attempts  to  hide  it.  Oh, 
Mary,  judge  of  my  feelings  at  this  discovery,  to  yoa 
only  made^  known,  and  feel  for  a  mother, — feel  for 
the  companion  of  your  early  days, — pity  your  Rosa." 

The  heart  of  the  affectionate  Mary,  which  was  the 
same  generous  one  which  had  beat  in  her  bosom  when 
she  was  Mary  Bradbury,  feit  for  the  sister  of  hef 
toul,  and,  straining  her  beloved  Rosa  to  her  bosom, 
she  mildly  exclaimed, — 
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"  Dear  Rosa  lor  heaven's  sake,  du  not  L-berisb 
tuppu»iUons  wliidi  wili  only  render  jmi  miserable, 
Vilhout  a  caust^ ;  perbsp^  tlioy  are  nothing  more." 

"  Oh,  would  to  beaveii  that  it  were  bo, — that  [ 
could  he  conviiiced  that  lliey  were  bo,"  cried  Mrs. 
Trelawne),  clasping  her  beauteous  haniltt  together; 
"  for  if  Emma  loves  Tanjore,  wltat  will  become  of 
the  happiness  of  my  poor  William,  whose  heart,  whose 
^very  hope  rests  on  Emma,  and  when  his  fether  dis- 
covers her  weakness  for  Tanjore,  who  knows,  Mary, 
"what  inquietude  it  will  produce  on  the  mind  of  my 
«!ear  Trelawney;  I  dare  not  reveal  my  thoughts  to 
him  on  such  a  subject,  and  they  are  the  only  thoughts 
1  ever  concealed  from  his  knowledge." 

Mrs.  Clarendale  knew  the  unbounded  influence 
which  she  hgiii,  over  the  mind  of  her  tw  susceptible 
iriend,  and  she  determised,  to  exert  it  »t  the  present 
noiBent,  and,  wittt  thai  ^od  pj»iii  sense,  which  is. 
always  Bure  useful  tbaa  onnaineotal  acquirement, 
she  thns  addreued  her,->— 

"■  Rosa,  oiy  love,  y6u  know  we>  are  both  past  the. 
ronantio  seaBon  of  life,  when  women  are  apt  to  think 
and  act  foolishly,  because  they  do  not  know  any 
better;  but,  yeu  know  that  we  are  both  wives  and 
motbers,  and  have'  grows  more  oid-&Bbioned  than 
we  were  twenty  years  ago.  Naw  let  the  children 
alone ;  and  if  they  are  in  lore  with  one  another,  it  ia 
neither  you,  nor  I,  nor  Tcel^nfti&y,.  nor  any  body 
el§e,  will  eurcee^  in  persuading  them  out  of  it ;.  they 
a^e  both  co^eeious  that  they  ought  not  to  Micourafe 
tbis  growing  infirmity,  and  if  they. are  let  alone, 
perhaps  when  they  aVe  lepavated  from  each  other, 
which   will   shortly  be  the  vase,  tbey  will   get   the 
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better  of  it.  Aa  to  Tanjore,  he  is  so  noble  8|Nrited 
a  boy,  that  I  would  stake  my  life  on  his  honor  with 
respect  to  Emma ;  he  knows  that  William  lores  her 
and  that  she  is  already,  or  nearly,  considered  in  the 
light  of  his  affianced  wife,  and  he  would  sooner  die 
than  supplant  his  brother  in  her  affections.— So  much 
Ibr  your  boy  Tanjore ;  now  then  for  Emma  you  luiTe 
less  fear,  for  she  is  yonr  sister  Rebecca  all  over;  she 
may  love  Tanjore,  but  her  prudence  will  exceed  her 
love,  or  I  am  very  much  mistaken.  I  know  that 
Emma  would  disdain  a  thought  that  was  not  blended 
with  purity  or  connected  with  honor,  and  this  girlish 
passion  will  in  time  be  weakened,  nay  perhaps  sub- 
dued, and  give  place  to  a  more  lasting  and  permanent 
attachment  for  William,  whose  virtue  she  already 
esteems;  in  the  meantime,  Tanjore  whips  down  to 
Scotland  with  Lady  Honoria  Belmont,  he  there 
beholds  some  Caledonian  beauty,  perhaps,  by  way  of 
supposition  we  will  just  say.  Lady  Jean,  the  lovely 
daughter  of  the  lamented  Duchess,  and  who  can  tell 
what  may  be  the  result ;  at  all  events,  he  will  have 
sufficient  time  to  forget  Emma,  and  Emma  to  forget 
him.  Violent  attachment  is  least  of  all  likely  to  be  a 
lasting  one;  nothing  violent  ever  lasts  long;  but  i^ 
you  now  attempt  to  wrest  the  secret  from  their  youth« 
ful  hearts,  if  Emma  is  told  imperatively  that  she 
must  not  iove  Tanjore,  and  he  is  commanded  not  to 
love  Emma,  depend  upon  it  that  the  very  compulsion 
will  occasion  them  to  act  contrary  to  their  duty,  of 
which  they  have  both  now  an  exceeding  proper  notion ; 
let  nature  then  gently  take  her  course,  and  my  beloved 
friend  cease  to  torment  herself  with  these  useless 
pangs  and  vain  fears,  and  above  all  things  place  an 


FABtLT  TomraAfn. 


I«f 


B  ImplHril  confidcfKP  n  «(Mtr  ««■  cUd  ami  IkM  af  vm 
B  «ain(ed  Rebecca's,  and  trT»t  tn  ■  kind  iiBiiiJa^  Rr«v^ 
I     denee  for  all  (he  rest." 

"  Oh,  Mary,  friend  of  bt  hearty  sister  of  m*  hwNM^* 
cried  Mi^.  Trelawjr,  "  hov  have  yo«  i  iiwftiiii. 
bow  have  yon  cmifoled  ne !  Isdeed  I  W*e  faeca 
WFODg  and  fooltsfa  in  cberi^iBg  a  tma^imrmt  «•  fav<M 
Id  my  own  feelings,  and  to  iaJBriu«i  to  mn  paar 
TiDJore  and  Emina.  Deareirl!  moamaatdmmttk^ 
spotless  life  can  1  call  inta  qnestwa  ; — bal  ibai  jmm 
know,  Mary,  one  ranoot  help  thtaln^  of  iJhaae  A^ 
when  we  onrselTes  bolb  fondly  faned.  I  as  sane,  if 
Treluwney  had  erer  mairted  Lady  Alexim  Fitz> 
osboume  before  (he  "MysleHons  Marriaee"'  teak 
place,  tbat  T  ifcoaM  hsTe  dted." 

*'  The  more  flmpleton  yoa^"  cried  Mim.  OaitmdttBf 
now  heartily  langliiBg,  in  order  to  ratore  tke  apirito 
and  aninntioa  of  her  friead  befiwe  tfce  was  ready  to 
appear  in  the  dniwng-rooH ;   **  1  tWwhl  aot  knv 
died  for  your  brother  Henry  if  he  had  erer  riighlad 
me,  I  promise  yoa.     No, 
very  well  to  fill  np  the  pngca  of  a  i 
btit  no  woman  in  her  senses  will  ever  do  sach  tUap 
in  the  present  day ; — men  hare  set  ns  the  example 
of  inconstancy — of  infidelity,  and  thoo)^  1  do  not 
mean  to  infer  that  we  are  to  follow  tt^ — let  not  any  <ne 
imagine  tbat  1  would  immorally  infiise  snch  a  doe- 
trine  into  the  heart  of  my  dearest  friend ;  bnt  1  caa 
*^nly  say  that  men,  after  snch  infidelities,  after  such 
^postacy,  hare  not  any  right  either  to  demand  or 
^'Spect    sacrifices    from   ns  women,  and  none  they 
*liould  have  from  Mary," 

After  the  forvgoin"  conversation  « 
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friend,  the  heart  of  the  fond  anxicMis  mother  fiat  lighter 
on  its  throne ;  and  by  the  tijne  she  had  dressed,  and 
met  her  husband  in  the  drawing-room,  there  were  but 
very  few  traces  of  the  former  uneasinesB,  whidi  bad 
robbed  her  lovely  cheek  of  its  usual  brilliant  glow. 

The  young  ladies  were  already  there  aasembied, 
and  little  chattering  Mary  was  the  foremost  to  t^U 
dear  mamma  of  the  present  which  her  sister  had  re* 
ceived  from  Lord  Wyndham. 

^^  It  is  a  lute,  mamma,  so  delicate  and  so  beaut&fuy^ 
cried  Mary,  ^^  with  Venus  and  Cupid,  and  a  pair  of 
doves-^Cupid  is  the  god  of  love,  and  Venus  is  the 
goddess  of  beauty.  I  know  what  beauty  means,  but 
I  cannot  find  out  what  this  love  means,  and  Mrs. 
Pelham  wont  tell  me,  no,  nor  yet  Emma,  nor  sister 
Alexina,  and  it  is  very  ill-natured  of  them,  because  1 
dare  say  they  all  know,  and  could  tell  me  if  they 
Siked/' 

Her  round  gipsy  face,  dimpled  with  good  humour 
and  smiles,  and  her  little  black  sparkling  eyes  were 
blended  with  such  a  saucy  mixture  of  archness  and 
cunning  while  she  uttered  this,  that  Mr.  Trelawney 
burst  into  a  most  immoderate  fit  of  laughing,  and  the 
quaint  tutor  at  that  moment  making  his  appearance 
at  the  door,  Mr.  Trelawney  exclaimed, — 

^'  Fothersgill,  you  are  just  come  in  time  to  resolve 
a  most  important  question  to  my  daughter  Mary, — 
die  wants  to  know  what  love  is?'* 

^^  Yes,  and  none  of  them  will  tell  me,Mr.Fother8gill; 
but  you  will,  if  papa  will  give  you  leave,  wont  you  ? 
Bmd  then  I  shall  know  as  much  about  it  as  Mrs.  Pelham 
and  Emma,  and  sister  Alexina  ;^'*-what  is  it^  Mr. 
Fothersgill ? '^  cried. the  li^ttle  prattler,  running  up  to 
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the  tntor,  as  %noa  as  he  had  (|iiietly  and  an 
nested  hiinself. 

If  ever  Folliersgili  found  htniself  puzzled 
this  precise  moiuent,  for  somehow  or  olhev     >f 
hU  eyes  towards  Mrs.  Pelham,  who  eat  cxactl>  ■ 
8it€  to  him,  while  Mrs.  C  dale  was  seized 

fit  of  riHibilily,  which  et     would  have  found  il 
to  suppress,  had  not  17     .  Clarcndale  looked  a 
reproachfully  at  her,     Meanwliile,  Fothei's; 
mered  out,— 

"  Me,  Miss  Mary  ? — I  am  totally  unable  to  givf 
the  intelligence  you  require  :  it  ia  h  subject  wl 
never  made  it  my  business  to  study." 

"  But  cannot  you  find  it  in  the  book  nf  Natursil 
History  ?"  cried  Mary  i  "  is  it  a  curiiisit  j  ?" 

To  which  Fothers^ill,  perceiving  that  the  laugh 
was  quite  against  him,  and  more  disgusted  than  ever 
with  little  Mary's  forwardness,  immediately  replied,-^ 

"  Tea,  Miss,  a  prodigious  curiosity,  which  it  will 
be  quite  time  enough  for  you  to  discover  when  you 
are  mnch  older  and  wiser  than  you  are  at  present.*' 

"  But  when  1  am  a  woman  grown,  I  may  be^n  to 
know  something  about  it, — when  I  am  as  old  as 
Bnima  and  my  sister  Alexina,  I  will  learn  it,"  an- 
twered  Mary. 

"  Yes,  Miss,"  cried  the  tutor,  glad  in  any  way  to 
get  rid  6(  the  little  tormentor;  while  the  cheeks  of 
ItoHi  ttie  young  ladies  assumed  a  colour  of  the  most 
hrilliBnt  dye. 

But,  fortunately  at  that  moment  tbe  dinner  was 
aononnced  to  be  on  the  table,  much  to  the  relief  of 
Uiose  whom  the  innocent  Mary  had  embarrassed,  by 
wishing  to  be  informed  on  a  subject  which  has  tamed 
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the  heads  as  well  as  the  hearts  of  the  gravest  and  the 
wisest  of  sage  philosophers,  christians,  infideb  mnh 
Turks. 

It  was  with  DO  small  satisfaction  that  Fothen^gill 
peceived  that  a  good  understanding  was  again  esta* 
blished  between  the  brothers, — that  all  little  resent- 
ments had  subsided,  and  that  harmony  and  good 
humour  once  more  reigned,  without  a  cloud,  among 
this  charming  family. 

Meanwhile  the  prediction  of  Mrs.  Henry  Claren* 
dale,  with  regard  to  Tanjore  and  Emma,  was  very 
likely  to  be  fulfilled  ;  for  that  lovely  girl,  ever  since 
the  emotion  she  had  betrayed  in  the  presence  of  her 
aunt,  the  morning  she  had  come  into  the  apartments 
of  Mrs.  Pelham,  had  felt  ashamed  of  her  weakness, 
and  with  it,  a  necessity,  which  duty  demanded  by 
every  tie  of  honor  and  affection  which  she  owed  to 
her  uncle  and  aunt,  to  conquer  the  influence  of  an 
attachment  which  it  was  both  improper  and  indelicate 
to  encourage,  as  William  every  day  manifested  fresh 
proofs  of  his  strong  attachment  towards  her,  not 
indeed  by  words,  but  by  those  delicate  and  nameless 
little  attentions,  which  real  and  genuine  love  offers 
at  the  shrine  of  its  faithful  votaries ;  by  this  rule  of 
conduct,  therefore,  the  lovely  Emma,  avoiding  all 
particularities  with  her  cousin  Tanjore,  set  not  only 
the  heart  of  her  affectionate  aunt  at  rest,  but  greatly 
added  to  the  happiness  of  her  adoring  and  affectionate 
William,  who  vainly  flattered  himself  that  he  was 
alone  in  the  possession  of  the  affection  of  the  object 
whom  he  silently  adored ;  but  William^s  heart  still 
dreaded  the  approach  of  some  rival,  the  ensuing  year 
being  appointed  both  for  Miss  Bradbury  and  Miss 
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Trelawney  to  appear  in  public,  their  accc 
beiii^  of  a  fiir  higher  order  than  moat  yoi  i' 

their  age;  and  in  nhich  Alexina  certaini 
adTantagc  of  her  fair  cousin,  for  Emma  i  ever 
been  too  diffident  of  her  abilities  to  give  tneni  fair 
play,  neither  Mere  her  powers  so  great  as  that  of  her 
cou^in\6he  played  but  indifferently,  and  though  her 
voice  was  soft  and  melodious,  yet  she  tjomelinies  sang 
BO  much  under  the  influence  of  timidity,  that  the 
effort  she  made  was  more  painful  than  pleasing  to 
the  ear  of  taste  and  i^cioiice;  nor  wati  Kltcn  Trelaw- 
ney  a  more  able  or  finished  performer,  but  in  paintiuff 
she  was  a  proficient,  as  iu  many  other  parts  nf  her 
accomplishments  very  superior;  but  excellence  only 
rested  with  Alexina  and  Mary,  the  latter  of  whom 
was  a  prodigy  for  her  age,  but  such  quick  intelligeni 
minda,  though  it  may  seem  a  little  paradoxical,  are 
always  the  inost  difficult  for  a  preceptress  to  manage : 
they  require  a  check  to  prevent  a  certain  bold  assump- 
tion, which  a  consciousness  of  superior  abilities  occa- 
sionally renders  young  persons  so  exceedingly  dis- 
guitfiil,  and  of  which  Mrs.  Pelham  was  aware  that 
ber  young  pupil,  Mary,  was  sometimes  guilty ;  but 
the  check,  like  a  dangerous  remedy,  required  jadg- 
ment  and  caution,  fearful  of  damping  that  genius 
which  shone  with  such  luxuriant  brightness.  Mary 
was  therefore  often  reproved,  but,  with  such  pre- 
caution, that  Mrs.  Pelham  always  had  the  latisfoction 
of  perceiving  the  most  beneficial  advantages  arising 
from  her  prudent  discipUae,  and  "  dear  mamma"  wqs 
obliged  to  remain  but  a  passive  instrument,  where'it 
was  indispensably  necessary  for  the  preceptress  to 
lake  tbe  lead. 
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Thus  wfitB  the  Desoeadants  of  Tidbtwa^,  Id  the 
season  of  yooth,  taught  to  imbibe  the  most  useful  as 
weU  as  the  most  ornamental  parts  of  female  ednca* 
tion,  which  in  maturer  days  never  departed  firoot  dieoi.; 
it  is  then  no  wonder  that  they  grew  up  the  brightest 
patterns  to  the  rising  generation,  or  that  they  emu- 
lated so  sweetly  the  blossoms  of  that  family  trei^ 
which  Fothersgill  had  so  naturally  and  feelingly  des* 
eribed. 

As  soon  as  the  cloth  was  removed  on  this  dayafler 
dkiner,  the  elegant  pres^at  of  Lord  Wyndham  was 
produced  for  the  inspection  of  the  whole  party ;  it 
had  been  conveyed  to  Berheley  Square  at  an  early 
hour  in  the  morning,  with  a  short  note,  addressed 
to  Mr.  Trelawney,  which  contained  the  fbUowing 
words: — 

^  Dear  Trelawney, 

^  Present  the  enclosed  as  a  testimoiiy  of 
nrf  respect,  to  your  daughter  Alexina,  if  you  Udak 
proper* 

^*  It  is  the  reward  of  merit,  for  her  charming  per* 
fermance  of  yesterday ;  and  in  that  light  I  beg  you 
w9I  permit  Miss  Trelawney  to  revive  my  gift. — ^A 
selection  of  the  most  approved  masters  accompanies 
the  Lute. 

^  I  hope  the  health  of  Mrs.  Trelawney  is  not  kuF- 
pahred  by  her  kind  office  of  friendship  with  the  amiable 
Lady  HoAoria  Belmont,  and  that  on  my  return  6rom 
Brightiim,  I  shidl  have  the  pleasure  of  calling  in 
BeiiEeley  Square,  and  finding  you  all  wdl. 

••  Yours  most  truly, 

<<  Egbert  Wyndlmm  * 


Tbaluie  was  certainly  of  the  most  splendid  and 
vl^^nl  workmanship,  and  theornamenle  and  devices, 
with  which  it  wus  superbly  decorated,  were  extremely 
i^Heriag  to  the  fair  object  to  whom  it  was  presented. 
There  wat>  ct^rtaiiily  a  liltJe  Cupid,  with  a  pair  of 
g»nlle  doves,  for  Miss  Trclawney  to  contemplate, 
and  she  could  not  contemplate  objects  so  pleasing 
without  bestowing  a  thought  on  the  elegant  and  ac- 
complished donor  of  ihJs  beautiful  gift ;  and  from  the 
unaflected  blunhog  ivhieb  Alexins  displayed,  it  was 
rrry  natural  to  eiippoee  that  little  Cupid  was  by  no 
QWUIH  an  idle  personage  in  the  atfair ;  it  was  also  evi- 
<lent  to  perceive,  that  it  was  not  a  circumstance  viewed 
with  dtopleasure  by  her  father ;  or  that  the  fond 
Bother  did  not  at  this  moment  feel  proud  of  the  ac< 
cowplnhments  of  her  amiable  child.  And  though 
Tanjore  and  William  longed  for  an  opportunity  to 
rally  t^ir  sifter  on  the  increasing  admiration  of  the 
noble  Lord  towards  her,  yet  they  were  withheld  by 
the  presence  of  their  father,  who  would  not  have 
prmitled  any  such  observations  to  have  been  made 
to  hi«  daughter,  on  a  subject  of  t>o  serious  and  delicate 
»  nature. 

There  was  another  subject,  however,  talked  of  by 
Mr.  Trclawney,  which  be  was  not  aware  was  creating 
R  Ibp  heart  of  his  lovely  niece  tbe  nio»t  insupportable 
inents  of  love  and  jealousy  ;  and  that  waH,  Tan- 
e's  journey  to  Dumfairling  Castle,  where  (he 
bantifal  dau§;hL(>r  of  the  Duke  of  Belmont  would 
MitaraUy  call  forth  his  ntoat  glowing  admiration;  fur 
Emma  had  seen  Lady  .lean,  and,  thoii^^b  ho  extremely 
founf;,  she  dreaded  the  influence  of  her  charms  on  the 
heart  (as  «ibe  then  thought)  of  the  fickle  and  volatile 
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Tanjore ;  but  why  should  she  dread  it  ? — what  was 
it  to  her,  whether  Lady  Jean  captivated  her  coiisin 
Tanjore  or  not,  since  to  her  he  could  be  nothing  but 
merely  her  cousin  ? — still  Emma  betrayed  a  confiision 
and  embarrassment  she  found  it  difficult  to  conceal. 
Tears,  unbidden,  started  to  her  eyes,  as  she  mecha- 
nically employed  herself  very,  sedulously  in  peeling 
an  orange,  which  she  gave  to  Mary,  without  takii^  a 
part  herself;  she  then  as  mechanically  began  to  peel 
another,  which,  having  finished,  she  laid  on  her  plate 
untouched,  while  her  countenance,  ever  pale,  though 
ever  lovely,  revealed  the  conflicts  by  which  her  heart 
was  torn. 

Never  had  Alexina  felt  so  much  for  her  lovely 
cousin,  but  as  she  had  no  opportunity  of  relieving 
her,  not  having  any  pretext  for  leaving  the  room,  she 
was  compelled  only  in  silence  to  pity  her,  the  more 
as  the  eyes  of  her  brother  were  fixed  on  those  of 
Emma,  with  a  mixture  of  painful  emotions  hard  to 
be  describe^}. 

^^  Emma,  why  are  you  at  such  pains  to  peel  oranges 
when  I  know  that  you  are  not  fond  of  them  ?*  cried 
William,  in  a  voice  blended  with  uneasiness  if  not 
reproach ;  ^^  let  me  give  you  a  pear ;  here  is  one 
of  the  most  delicious  flavour;*'  and  he  put  it  on 
her  plate,  taking  the  orange  she  had  peeled  on  his 
own* 

Emma,  fearful  that  her  emotions  were  discovered 
by  William,  for  the  rest  of  the  party  were  deeply  en- 
gaged in  conversation,  coloured  deeply  ;  while  Mary 
immediately  exclaimed, — 

^^  La,  brother  William,  you  have  already  got  an 
orange  on  your  plate,  and  what  do  you  want  with  the 
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one  Emma  WM  just  going  to  give  to  Tanjore ! — Was 
not  that  orange  you  peeled,  for  Tanjore,  Emma  ?** 

The  climax  of  poor  Emma*s  mortification  was  now 
complete,  and  she  blushed  ten  times  deeper  than 
before ;  but  mustering  up  all  the  spirit  she  could,  she 
«KcIaimed,— 

^  No,  indeed,  it  was  not,  Mary, — and  you  have  no 
right  to  suppose  any  such  thing ;  not  that  I  should 
hare  hesitated  to  give  an  orange  to  my  cousin  Tan- 
jore, if  he  had  wanted  one^  any  more  than  to  yon  or 
WiUiam/* 

«  Well,  1  only  thought——*  cried  Mary,  but  she 
proceeded  no  ftirther,  for  her  sister  gave  her  such  a 
look,  that  she  was  very  glad  when  the  hour  came  for 
the  young  ladies  to  retire,  which  they  immediately  did 
into  Mrs.  Pelham's  apartment,  while  Emma  seized  an 
opportunity  of  retiring  for  a  few  moments  into  her 
own,  where  a  shower  of  the  most  bitter  tears  she  had 
ever  shed  quickly  came  to  her  relief,  and  eased  her 
gentle  heart  of  the  intolerable  anguish  by  which  it 
was  oppressed. 

^^  So,"  cried  she,  ^^  I  have  again  exposed  myself  to 
all  my  cousins,  and  to  William,  whose  affectionate 
heart  I  have  no  doubt  I  have  deeply  wounded,  by  an 
exposure  of  sensations  I  ought  to  despise ;  and  why 
do  I  encourage  them  ?  Tanjore  himself  sets  me  an 
example  which  I  would  willingly  follow,  if  the  weak- 
ness of  this  heart  would  let  me.  Well,  he  is  going, 
that  is  one  consolation  however  ;  Tanjore  is  going, 
and  when  he  is  gone  I  will  try  to  recover  this  impru- 
dent folly." 

Emma  now   took  her  mother^s  picture  from   her 
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boHoni,  and  gazin^^  on  the  lovely  resemUaneei  ex* 
claimed, — 

^^  This  was  Rebecca  Clarendale, — the  most  pmdeDt| 
the  most  virtuous  of  women^ — and  she  was  my  motker. 
Again  do  I  implore  of  heaven  that  strength  and 
energy  which  is  required  in  the  strict  performanee  of 
our  duty ;  that  my  heart  may  never  be  weakened  by  the 
influence  of  that  destructive  passion  which  is  the  bane 
and  enemy  of  all  womankind.* 

With  these  words  Emma  returned  her  mother's 
picture  to  her  panting  bosom,  and  bathing  her  tem- 
ples with  a  glass  of  cold  water  found  herself 'con- 
siderably relieved  of  all  those  uncomfortable  sense- 
tions  which  had  so  painfully  depressed  her  spirits 
before  she  arose  from  table,  and  fearing  that  her 
absence  would  be  remarked,  she  hastened  to  return  to 
Mrs.  Pelham's  apartment,  when  at  the  very  door  of 
her  chamber  her  eyes  encountered  an  object  more 
likely  to  recal  sensations  she  was  endeavouring  to 
forget,  than  to  banish  them  from  her  memory,  for  this 
object  happened  to  be  Mrs.  Juno,  her  cousin^s  favorite 
pointer,  who  by  some  means  or  other  had  crept  up 
stairs,  and  seeing  the  door  of  Emma^s  chamber  half 
open,  marched  in  without  further  ceremony. 

^^  Juno,*' cried  Emma,  ^what  brought  you  here, 
hussey?**  but  many  a  pat  did  she  give  Juno  with  her 
snowy  hand,  who,  proud  of  such  marks  of  distinction, 
wagged  her  tail  and  shook  her  ears,  with  the  most 
lively  demonstrations  of  joy  ;  ^  come,  Juno,  you  mnst 
not  remain  here,"  cried  Emma,  again  patting  her 
head,  as  the  faithful  animal  followed  her  down  stairs, 
at  the  foot  of  which  stood  Tanjore,  almost  motionless 


^Pl 

rAMILT  roftTBAlTS.  IfiD 

•Mk  fprim  fcr  hm-miw  tlwt  bwfcforite  Wd  been 
received  with  some  singulv  marka  of  kindnMBj  and 
,  Kemed  very  unwilling  to  quit  thf  ^tmmthior  iMnind 
gentle  companion.  Taojore  gazed,  atti  Mittd>kiva 
■tghed  his  soul  away,  bnt  he  quieUiilwitlidrrt^  -hii 
eyea  from  an  object  who  of  allotbenfaaiMt^'ik  dut* 
I  genius  to  behold,  and  iu  a  quick  aad  honied^inia  of 
Voice  exclaimed, —  ■,:.,/  ,^  ', 

'*J  hope,  Emme,  (hat  Jvoff  luHidot  liiiiii  liwdllai 
'«onietoyou;  I  never  misMd^r  tiH  withkkthaa^ltaa 
,  minute^ and  could  not  imagiBa  wfailiberaketelfMkeD 
,«o  rapid  a  flight." 

"  Why  do  you  know  tha«'«l 
roon,"  cried  Eniiua,  "  wlu 
and  caressed  than  she  wanted'to  fwnsin  there." 

*' Anl'  ir  ft  m>t  jiataral,  dear  fi^na,"  euied  Taa- 
jorOj  whoHy  taken  off  his  guard,  by  the  kiad  j^ian^ 
in  wkieh  ake  had  spoken  to  him ;  "  is  it  not  natural  to 
wiah  to  retnain  with  those  who  treat  us  kindly  I" 

There  was  something  bewitebinglj  tsader  in  the 
loMft  of  Tanjore  at  be  uttered  this,  and  BB:hi6  eyes 
w«t«  bent  on  hers  with  an  expression  wbkh  spoke 
noatteraUe  volumes;  poor  Emma  felt  the  seceBsity 
~  of  inmediately  departing  from  his  presence,  or  remain 
and  aeal  her  &te  for  ever,  by  betraying  the  power  be 
hti  orer  ber  feelings,  and  she  answered  as  if  she  was 
in  the  ntmost  harry  to  dispatch  some  commands  which 
M  been  imposed  on  ber,  by  Baying, — 

**  Tes,  and  it  is  equally  natural  to  avnid  thoae 
iHbon  duty  bids  ns  only  to  esteem,  to  respect,  to 

■diaiire, — but  not  to "  Emma  paused, — she  trem. 

^»d, — ber  eyes  encountered  the  impassioned  glance 
••*  A  Ite  too  conscions  Tanjore,  who  in  this  wild  agitated 
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conflict  of  his  tumultuous  feelings,  just  snatche'l  the 
hand  of  Emma  one  moment  to  his  lips,  and  the  nexc 
resigned  it,  mournfully  exclaiming,  as  he  hastily 
quitted  her, — 

^'  Be  not  offended,  Emma;  it  is  the  last  proof  you 
will  ever  know  of  the  weakness  of  him  who  feeling  it 
a  crime  to  adore  you,  feels  also  that  it  is  his  duty  to 
resign  you  ;  he  does  resign  you ;  but  the  same  duty 
does  not  bid  me  to  forget  you, — I  never  can,  I  never 
will, — and  so,  angels  bless—- ever  bless  you." 

Tanjore  and  his  pointer  now  made  a  sudden  and 
precipitate  retreat,  leaving  the  beauteous  Emma 
looking  like  the  statue  which  enchants  the  world,  so 
fiur  and  rounded  were  her  polished  limbs,  so  angelic 
and  yet  so  pure  was  the  expression  of  her  counte- 
nance, and  well  might  it  be  said,  that  she  had  done 
weeping,  but 

"  Her  eyelash  yet 

Tjtkj  silken  heavy  on  her  lillied  cheek. 

And  on  its  fringe  a  tear,  like  a  lone  star, 
**  Shining  upon  the  rich  Hyacinth  skirts 
"  O*  the  western  clouds,  that  veil  the  AprU  even, 
"  Glittering  above  the  gleam  of  tender  blue, 
**  That  widen'd  as  the  shower  clears  off  from  heaven. 
''  The  beauty  wak'd, — a  sudden  beam  of  soul 
'*  Flashed  from  her  eye,  and  lit  the  vestal's  cheek 
"  Into  one  crimson,  and  exhafd  the  air.** 

How  long  Emma  would  have  remained  in  the  po« 
sition  in  which  Tanjore  had  left  her  was  uncertain ; 
but  the  voice  of  little  Mary,  who  was  coming  in  search 
of  her,  quickly  roused  her  from  one  of  the  most  de- 
lightful reveries  her  imagination  had  ever  dwelt  on. 

Never  had  Emma  heard  the  confession  from  the 
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mp«  of  Tonjore  that  hp  loved  her,  and  though  that 

love  was  hopeless,  and  he  declared  that  h«  had  i-e- 

ligncd  ber,  yet  be  had  also  proDOunccd  (hat  he  would 

forget  her;  and   it  created  a  sensation   of  bo 

insporting  a  nature,  that  she  was   lo§t  in  cnntem- 

tlation,  when  the  voice  of  Mary  awakened  her  from 

pleasing  trance.     Great  anxiety  w»g  depicted  in 

the  countenance  of  Mary  when  she  approuched  her 

ively  cousin. 

"  Dear  Emma,"  cried  she,  "  you  cannot  conceive 
iw  frightened  Mrs.  Pelhnm  and  all  of  us  have  been 
ibout  you." 
"Frightened,  my  love,  and  about  me!"  replied 
and  what  could  possibly  have  alarmed  you 
much  on  my  account  ?" 

"Why,  you  know  we  went  to  your  dressinff-room 
ere  not  there;  and  then  I  ran  into  your 
bed-chamber  and  you  were  not  there;  and  tlien  I 
uked  My  brother  Tanjore  if  be  had  seen  you,  and  he 
nid  DO  ;  and  then  we  all  began  to  he  alarmed,"  cried 
Mary,  almost  panting  for  breath. 

"And  did  Tanjore  say  thai  he  had  not  seen  mo  i" 
eiKjurred  Emma,  quile  rejoiced  that  he  had  taken  so 
Deeevsary  »  precaution,  and  that  she  had  not  beon 
■eeu  conversing  with  him 

"Yes,  indeed  he  did,"  replied  Mary;  "and  I 
Ulonght  h(*  had  not,  because  he  had  hiu  great  dog 
with  him,  and  I  knew  you  would  not  sutler  him  to 
come  near  you  with  bis  great  dog.  tor  fear  it  should 
Mt*  you." 

"Well,  roy  love,  letui;  instantly  go  toMm.  Pelham," 
AM  KmnMj  >*  anri  thinh  her  for  ber  kind  anxiety  on 
r.  r.  V 
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my  account  ;*'  and  away  they  tripped  to  tkeapattmnl 
of  their  preceptress. 

^  My  dear  Miss  Bradbury,  I  hope  Miss  Mary  lias 
not  been  intruding  on  you,"  cried  Mrs.  PeUuun ;  ^^  but 
really  we  have  been  alarmed  that  you  did  not  join  as 
after  dinner,  lest  you  were  unwell." 

<<  Oh  no,  dear  Madam,  I  never  felt  better  in  my  life^" 
cried  Emma,  blushing  deeply  at  the  consciousness 
of  what  had  rendered  her  so,  though  she  declined 
saying  what  had  detained  her;  and  Mary,  though  she 
feh  curious  to  know,  did  not  venture  to  inquire^  as 
her  sister  Alexina  had  lectured  her  pretty  smartly  <hi 
her  conduct  at  the  table  about  the  oranges. 

^^Tou  will  actually  get  yourself  desjMsed  and  hate^ 
Mary,''  cried  Miss  Trelawney ;  ^'  and  it  is  well  lor 
you  that  mamma  was  so  deeply  engaged  in  conrersa- 
tioB  with  my  aunt  Clarendale,  that  she  did  not  observe 
yott  so  unpardonably  rude,  for  which  I  protest  that 
you  ought  to  have  been  sent  out  of  the  room  till  you 
iiad  learned  better  manners.^ 

Mary  pouted,  and  almost  cried;  biftt  at  lengthy  with 
her  usual  archness  and  spirit,  replied, — 

^^  Well,  if  I  was  so  very  rude  why  did  not  Ill|jrs. 
Pelham  correct  me  ?" 

To  which  Miss  Trelawney  replied,— 

^^  Because  Mrs.  Pelham  did  not  think  proper  to  do 
that  while  we  were  at  table  with  papa  and  maaiflMiy 
and  I  suppose  she  forgot  to  do  it  afterwards.** 

^  But  you  have  not  forgot  to  do  it,  sister  Alexini^* 
exclaimed  Mary,  almost  ready  to  cry;  ^^youhaTi^'n 
batter  memory  than  Mrs.  Pelham.** 

^  Very  likely,**  answered  Miss  Trelawney;  ^^  but  1 
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i  your  sisfer,  and  have  too  much  affection  for  you 
to  see  voii  guilty  of  ill  mauners  without  telling  you  of 
it,  and  which  you  are  old  enough  to  correct  yourself 
without  being  reminded  so  often  of  it.  If  you  were  a 
fool,  Mary,  1  might  not  he  so  severe  in  my  reproof; 
but  you  have  good  sense,  and  ihould  endeavour  to 
make  a  proper  use  of  it." 

The  heart  of  the  little  offender  was  now  quite  full, 
and  she  sobbed  out, — 

"  Indeed,  sister,  I  am  very  sorry  for  my  fault,  and  I 
will  never  behave  so  rudely  again." 

"Come  then  and  kiss  me,"  cried  Miss  Trelawney; 
"  dry  up  those  tears,  and  let  us  be  friends  again." 

Mary  iRBtantly  obeyed,  and  the  kiss  was  freely 
shared,  and  sealed  with  another  from  the  lips  of  Mrs. 
PeUtaiR,  wiio  had  listened  id  silence  to  the  foregoing 
coareraatioo,  and  highly  applauded  Miss  Trelawney 
fcr  the  exceeding  proper  part  she  bad  acted  toward* 
tbe  correction  of  faer  young  and  sotnetimea  little  re> 
ftsctory  pupil. 

Tbe  young  ladies  now  returned  -together  to  the 
4niwing-reoni,  Emma  appearing  in  higher  spirits  than 
una],  which  exceedingly  rejoiced  her  food  aunt,  par- 
ticnlarly  as  the  journey  to  Scotland  was  again  talked 
of  without  any  visible  change  in  the  countenance  of 
her  lovdy  niece. 

Tanjore,  howerer,  mm  not  ttiere;  and  the  moment 
ke  appeared,  Mr.  Trelawney  exclaimed,— 

*' Tanjore,  what  do  you  think  I  have  been  prageet- 
■ng  to  Fothersgill  r 

To  which  Tanjore  respectfally  replied,— 

**  Sir,  your  projects  ere   always   conrietent  witb 
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propriety;  and  I  hare  e?er  listened  to  them  whb 
pleasure.'* 

^^  I  do  not  know  how  far  they  may  be  productive 
of  pleasure  in  the  present  instance,"  cried  Mr.  Tre- 
lawney,  highly  pleased  with  Tanjore's  reply,  ^but  I 
am  certain  they  will  be  productive  of  advantage  to 
my  dear  boy  in  the  end,  and  that  will  always  be  pro* 
ductive  of  happiness  to  his  fother.  What  say  you, 
Tanjore,  to  Mr.  Fothersgill  going  down  with  you  to 
Scotland ; — have  you  any  objection  to  such  an  arrange- 
ment ?" 

^^  Objection  to  the  company  of  Mr.  Fothengill,*' 
cried  Tanjore,  in  warm  and  animated  tones  which  it 
was  not  difficult  to  perceive  came  spontaneously  from 
his  heart,  ^^  no,  Sir,  I  have  the  highest  respect  fiir 
Mr.  Fothersgill,  and  always  feel  happy  in  his  society, 
and  if  this  is  the  project  to  which  you  were  pleased 
to  allude  when  1  came  in,  I  assure  you  it  is  one  whick 
affords  me  infinite  satisfaction." 

^'  Mr.  Tanjore,  Sir,  I  stand  amazed  at  your  kind* 
ness,  I  hope  I  shall  ever  deserve  your  good  opinion,** 
cried  the  tutor,  taking  a  pinch  of  snuff,  as  if  it  had 
received  an  additional  flavour  from  the  high  compli* 
ment  which  had  just  been  conferred  on  him  by  his 
young  favorite. 

And  never  had  the  feelings  of  a  fond  father  received 
so  much  gratification,  as  witnessing  this  warm  and 
unshaken  attachment  subsisting  between  a  tutor  and 
his  pupil.  It  was  a  proof  of  merit  on  both  sides ;  and 
Mr.Trelawney  declared  that  he  felt  himself  extremely 
happy  that  Tanjore  appreciated  the  good  qualities  of 
the  man  whom  he  had  selected  to  be  the  mentor  and 
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K^idt.  of;]iJ8  ycHilbff^'^t'  never  ;was:  an  evening  ptMed 
^   euch  universal  harmony  and  good  humour. 

JU  to  WiUiaoiy  he  was  seated  by  the  side  of  Emma, 
^"^  «he  smiled  i  upon  hipii  and  that  was  sufficient  toreo« 
^^ir  him  the  happiest  of  mortals;  and  as  to  Emma,  the 
(^^^"wes  of  Tanjpre  were  to  her  the  highest  gratification 
^«  could  receive,  and  whatever  uneasy  and  nncoran 
^^^able  reflections  she  otherwise  endured,  she>endea- 
^Oored  to  conceal  them,  and  to  appear  happy,  were  it 
^tily  to  create  happiness  arotund  her. 

Miss  Trelawney,  she  was  thinking  how  long  U 
^ould  be  before  Lord  Wyndham  returned  again  to 
town^ — and  when  he  did  return,  whether  he  would 
call  soon  in  Berkeley  Square. 

Mr.  FothersgiU,  he  was  thinking  what  a  delightflil 
journey  he  would  have  to  the  North,  and  how  he 
would  pass  his  time  among  the  generous  Scots,  and 
in  viewing  the  lofty  mountains  and  sunny  vales  that 
gave  birth  to  his  so  greatly  admired  poet,  Robert 
Burns,  with  whose  lays  and  melodies  he  was  so  en- 
chanted,  that  he  would  oflen  ask  hi$  favorite  Miss 
Ellen  to  favor  him  with  ^'  Auld  lang  syne,'"  or  ''  Scots 
wae  ha  wi  Wallace  bled,"  till  the  tears  have  fre- 
quently trickled  down  his  sun-burnt  cheeks ; — so 
much  for  the  genuine  sensibility  of  an  old-fashioned 
quaint  tutor  of  the  old  school. 

^  I  say,  FothersgiU,  wh^t  are  we  to  do  with  poor 
Juno  ?*'  cried  Tanjore,  the  ensuing  morning  when 
they  were  left  together. 

<^  Why,  Sir,  we  must  contrive  to  smuggle  her 
cried  the  tutor. 

"  What  into  Lady  Honoria's  carriage  ? — oh,  the 
deuce,  that  will  never  do,"  answered  Tanjore ;  "  we 
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should  soon  have  her  melodious  pipes  ringing  in  out 

ears." 

^^  No,  Mr.  Tanjore,  I  do  not  mean  into  Lady 
Honoria's  carriage/*  answered  Fothersgill,  ^  but 
into  some  of  the  attendants' ;  I  dare  say  they  will 
take  charge  of  her,  if  you  will  reward  them  for  their 
trouble." 

^^  Well,  I  shall  leave  you  to  manage  that,"  cried  Tan- 
jore,  ^^  for  I  am  now  going  over  to  Lady  llonoria, 
with  a  message  from  my  father ;  so,  farewell  till 
we  meet  again  at  dinner." 

And  Tanjore  was  out  of  sight  in  a  moment,  and  in 
a  short  time  found  himself  sitting  beside  of  Lady 
Honoria,  who  was  greatly  recovered  from  the  efieeti 
of  her  indisposition,  and  now  talked  of  speedy  ar- 
rangements for  their  intended  expedition. 

'^  That  is,  in  the  course  of  a  fortnight,  my  dear  boy,^ 
uttered  she ;  ^'  I  shall  then  be  able  to  travel.  Well, 
and  how  is  your  dear  mother,  and  sisters,  and  Pel- 
ham  ? — and  pray,  Tanjore,  how  is  your  pretty  cousin, 
Emma?" 

This  sudden  and  abrupt  enquiry  caused  a  moroen- 
tary  suffusion  to  rise  on  the  face  of  Tanjore,  and  he 
replied  with  some  degree  of  embarrassment, — 

<<  Miss  Bradbury  was  well  last  night ;  but  I  have 
not  seen  her  this  morning,  your  Ladyship." 

Neither  the  blush  nor  the  embarrassment  of  Tan- 
jore was  unremarked  by  Lady  Honoria,  but  she  in- 
stantly dismissed  a  subject,  which  she  perceived  he 
took  great  pains  to  evade  himself;  for  Tanjore  talked 
of  the  weather,  of  the  wind,  the  rain,  the  news  of  the 
day, — in  shore,  he  talked  of  any  thing,  and  every  thing 
but  Emma,  dear  Emma. 
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«  Well,*'  cried  Lady  Honoria,  half  BmiliDg  at  ll^ 
perplexity  of  her  young  fiivourite,  <^  and  so  you  have 
eome  expressly  from  your  &ther  with  a  message^  and 
have  quite  forgot  to  tell  me  the  nature  of  it;-— I 
aoppose  you  have  left  it  behind  you,  my  dear  Tan- 
jore.** 

*'  No  indeed,  your  Ladyship,  I  was  just  going  to 
siaBtion  it  to  you  when  first  I  came  in/^  cried  Tan* 
J9r%  ^  and  that  is,  if  you  wiU  honor  us  with  your 
ffwnpany  to-day  to  dinner,-*— he  has  something  of'^ 
little  importance  to  communicate  to  your  Liadyship; 
Mty  I  tell  him  that  you. will  come  ?* 

To  whidi  her  Ladyship  replied, — 

^  Not  to  dinner,  Tanjore,  it  b  too  long  for  me  to 
lit  now  I  am  in  such  low  spirits;  but  perhaps  I  may 
take  a  ride  to  Berkeley  Square  in  the  evening,  and 
that  may  do  as  well ; — you  shall  come  for  me,  precisely 
at  seven/* 

^  Your  Ladyship  honors  me  most  highly,'*  cried 
Tanjore,  and,  after  some  little  further  conversation 
he  respectfully  arose  and  took  his  leave  ;  just  arriving 
in  time  to  bid  his  aunt  and  uncle  Clarendale  farewell^ 
for  the  carriage  had  drawn  up  to  the  door,  and 
running  up  immediately  to  the  drawing-room,  he  per- 
ceived that  his  mother  and  sisters  were  all  in  tears, 
and  Lucy  sobbed  as  if  her  heart  would  break,  so 
tenderly  and  fondly  were  these  amiable  and  affec- 
tionate families  united  together. 

^^  This  is  always  the  case  with  you,  my  dearest 
Rosa,'*  cried  her  brother,  fondly  straining  his  beloved 
sister  to  his  heart,  ^^  when  I  bring  Mary  to  see  you 
Ae  never  knows  when  to  come  away.  There  are 
Lncy  and  Sedley  too  both  snivelling;    and  can  you 
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wonder,  when  their  mother  is  setting  them  the  ex* 
ample.     Come,  Mary,  how  ctfn  you  be  so  silly  ?** 

Mrs.  Clarendale  now  tore  herself  away  from  tlie 
arms  of  her  dear  Rosa,  and  kissing  every  one  of  the 
dear  children  repeatedly,  she  gave  her  hand  to  Mr. 
Clarendale. 

^^  God  bless  you,  Emma,"  cried  the  sobbing  Iaicj, 
throwing  her  arms  round  the  neck  of  her  dear  conain, 
who  too  much  affected  even  to  respond  the  adieus  of 
the  kind  affectionate  warm-hearted  girl,  pressed  her 
in  silence  to  her  beating  heart. 

^'  Come,  Lucy,  mother  and  father  are  waiting  fer 
us,**  cried  Sedley,  and  gently  taking  the  hand  of  his 
weeping  sister,  led  her  out  of  the  presence  of  her 
cousins,  who  were  all  much  in  the  same  situation  with 
Emma, — they  were  incapable  of  bidding  Lucy  fiuns- 
well. 

Meanwhile  the  boys  had  taken  an  affectionate  leave 
of  their  uncle  Henry  at  the  door;  and  Mr.  Trelaw- 
ney,  by  no  means  unmoved  with  the  parting  benedic- 
tion which  Mr.  Clarendale  had  given  to  his  Rosa  and 
her  children,  once  more  shook  the  hand  of  Henry,  as 
he  directed  a  look  towards  him  which  spoke  volumes, 
without  the  aid  of  words  to  give  it  meaning ;  and  it 
was  perfectly  understood  by  Mr.  Clarendale,  fbr  it 
plainly  said,  here  is  a  home  when  you  shall  want  one, 
— here  is  a  purse  when  you  shall  require  assistance^  ^ 
and  here  is  a  heart  in  which  you  will  ever  retain  a.^ 
place.     There  wanted  no  further  explanation  ; — and  J 
the  postillions,  setting  spurs  to  their  horses,'  the  caf— 
riage  very  rapidly  lost  sight  of  dear  Berkeley  Squj 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


**  If  tboa  lU't  bappy,  why  to  my  waking;  watchful  ear 
**  So  often  does  the  stillness  of  the  night  betray 
**  lliy  straggling  sighs  ?" 

LoaD  Wyndhaoi  presented  a  character  to  mankind 
which,  of  all  others,  required  no  eulogium  to  illustrate 
the  fiur  pages  of  its  unblemished  worth ;  it  was  a 
bright  star,  and  though  clouds  had  passed  orer  it^ 
they  had  never  diminished  its  lustre.  At  an  early 
age  he  came  into  the  full  possession  of  the  title  and 
splendid  possessions  of  his  father,  whose  ancestors 
were  all   the   descendants    of  a  noble   and   ancient 

• 

&Biily  in  North  Wales ;  they  had  been  lovely  in  their 
liTes,  and  when  death  disunited  the  family  tree,  the 
kindred  branches  did  not  disgrace  the  soil  where  the 
seeds  of  integrity  had  first  been  planted  ; — the  tender 
bods  expanded  and  spread  wide  their  lo\ely  blossoms, 
presenting  to  tinue  immemorial  an  emblem  of  their 
sweetness  and  their  primitive  virtues. 

In  an  humble  vaL^  he  beheld  a  lovely  maid,  obscure 
indeed  in  origin  and  birth,  but  in  mind  transcendant 
m  every  grace  and  virtue  that  could  adorn  and  dignify 
ike  character  of  virtuous  ^nd  lovely  woman ;  she  was 
the  darling  and  the  pride  of  an  aged  father's  heart, 
aad  Lord  Wyndham   sought  to  enquire  no  fiirtl^ 

V.  p.  z 
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into  the  merits  of  the  case,  when  he  acknowledged 
that  the  lovely  Louisa  was  the  mistress  of  his  heart, 
and  in  despite  of  the  prejudiced  opinions  of  a  mer- 
cenary world,  he  married  her;  nor  did  he  ever  once 
repent  of  the  choice  he  had  made ;  for  with  Liouisa 
he  enjoyed  a  greater  share  of  happiness  than  is 
destined  to  fell  to  the  lot  of  mortal  man  in  a  frail 
and  transitory  existence.  For  only  one  short  fleet* 
ing  twelvemonth  was  he  blessed  with  the  society  of 
this  amiable  and  lovely  creature,  at  the  beginning  of 
the  second  year  of  his  marriage  she  resigned  her 
spotless  breath  into  the  hands  of  him  who  gave  it  to 
her,  leaving  an  infant  son,  who  survived  it's  mother 
only  three  weeks. 

This  sudden  and  unexpected  blow  to  his  domestic 
happiness,  occasioned  for  a  considerable  length  of 
time,  a  deprivation  of  all  earthly  pleasures  in  the 
heart  of  Lord  Wyndham ;  and  he  retired  for  many 
years  to  the  bosom  of  solitude,  having  no  relish  for 
the  society  of  that  world  which,  without  Louisa, 
divested  of  every  charm,  and  to  which  though  he 
sometimes  drawn  by  the  repeated  and  fond  solicita- 
tions of  a  tenderly  beloved  sister,  who  was  married 
to  a  nobleman  of  high  rank  and  fashion,  yet  not  even 
her  entreaties  could  prevail  with  him  to  remain  longer 
than  a  limited  time  in  the  great  and  Smiling  metro- 
polis, which  he  would  always  leave  in  the  midst  of 
it's  gay  festivities  to  return  to  his  lovely  Hermitage 
on  the  Welsh  mountains. 

At  length,  on  an  occasional  excursion  and  visit  to 
this  sister,  he  met,  at  the  residence  of  the  late  Duke 
of  Belmont^s,  Mr.Trelawney,  whoso  character  charmed 
him^  and  whose  conversation  and  manners  fascinated 
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him,  and  a  friendship  of  the  most  lasting  and  coufi- 
dential  kind  ultimately  succeeded,  and  once  more 
insensibly  gave  him  a  relish  for  that  society  which  he 
had  so  long  relinquished.  It  was  not  that  Lord 
Wyndham  had  formed  a  resolution  never  again  to 
marry;  he  had  seen  many  lovely  and  accomplished 
females  with  whom  a  matrimonial  connection  would 
by  no  means  have  been  obnoxious  to  his  feelings, 
but  he  had  beheld  no  object  at  all  resembling  Louisa 
Courtney,  and  till  he  could  do  this  he  was  well  assured 
that  his  heart  would  never  again  beat  to  the  soft  im- 
pressions of  love,  without  which  he  considered  the 
marriage  ceremony  a  mere  matter  of  form. 

At  length,  although  on  a  tour  through  France  and 
Italy,  he  heard  of  the  marriage  of  his  friend  Trelan  - 
ney  with  the  lovely  Rosa  Clarendale,  whom  he  had 
long  known  was  the  chosen  object  of  his  heart;  for 
Trelawney  had  made  him  acquainted  with  every  inci- 
dent of  his  life,  and  often  had  the  severe  destiny  of 
his  amiable  friend  drawn  forth  the  sigh  of  sympathy 
from  the  feeling  bosom  of  Lord  Wyndham,— often 
had  he  deplored  the  cruel  necessity  which  compelled 
Trelawney  to  obey  the  Will  of  his  Father,  by  forcing 
him  to  marry  such  a  woman  as  Lady  Alexina  Fitzos- 
bourne,  while  his  heart  doated  on  the  lovely  Rosa. 

With  what  unbounded  joy,  therefore,  did  he  share 

in  the  transports  of  his  friend,  on  his  acquainting  him 

with    all   the  circumstances  which  had  attended  the 

"  Mysterious  Marriage,"  and  that  LadyAlexina  had 

Actually  turned  out  to  be  the  daughter  only  of  Lady 

Glenthorpe ;  how  much  did  he  rejoice  that  Trelaw- 

v^ey  had  escaped   becoming  a  sacrifice  to  this  hated 

Connexion,   and  that  he    was  not   now  only  at  full 
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liberty  to  pay  his  vows  at  thie  shHnfe  of  fiuilifui  lot  e. 
but  had  been  for  some  length  of  timev  wedded  to  the 
lovely  Rosa  ;  and  he,  ififm^lately  wi'ote  a  letter  ol 
congratulation  to  his  Aiend^atourin^him  that  when- 
ever he  returned  again  to  his.nativje  todntry,  that  H 
vould  be  the  fondest  wish  of  his.;heirt  ta.  renew  a 
friendship  which^njc)  distance  of  .time  or  change  61 
climate  had  ever  bfBetvahle4o  banish  .from  his  hnart^ 
or  render  less  congeniial  to  his  feelings.  Aiid.so  M 
proved ;  Lord  Wyildhani  arrived  iii  England,  bat.  bad 
not  then  an  opportunity  of  seeing  bis  beloved  ImB 
highly  esteemed  friend^  for  Mr.  TreJawhey  and  htn 
charming  family  were  then  passing  the  summer  attht 
White  Cottage^  to  which,  though  his  Lordship  had 
several  times  received  the  most  pressing  and  cordid 
invitations,  yet  it  so  happetaed  that  prior  engagerac^fi 
always  had  prevented  him  ;  it  was  not  therefore  tfll 
the  ensuing  winter  season,  that  Lord  Wyiidham  agaii 
beheld  Trelawney  ;  aiid  it  was  by  mere  accident  thai 
he  visited  the  theatre  on  that  evening  that  the  yoatK* 
fill  party  were  all  assembled  there ;  and  it  aas  bertaii 
that  his  Lordship*s  eyes  were  attracted  by  the  elegant 
figure,  and  the  fine,  expressive  and  interesting  coniiteA 
nance  of  Alexina  Trelawney,  without  immediataiy 
knowing  that  it  was  the.  daughter  of  his  friend. 

When  the  performances  were  over,  however,  he 
did  not  fail  to  make  some  enquiries  of  the  box-keeper, 
who  informed  him  that  it  was  a  private  box  belonging 
to  a  gentleman  of  the  name  of  Trelawney,  and  that 
the  young  ladies  he  had  beheld  in  it  were  either  the 
nieces  or  the  daughters  of  Mr.  ^frelawney,  be  did 
not  know  which. 

But   this   intelligence  was  sufficient  to  excite  a 
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■entiinent  of  deep  interest  on   the  mind    of  Lord 
^yndham,  and  in  either  case  he  felt  a  predominant 
curiosity,  which  was  almost  resistl^s,  to  behold  that 
countenance  again,  and  that  interesting  figure,  from 
which  he  had  found  it  so  diflScult  to  remove  his  eyes 
during  the  whole  of  the  evening ;    and  the  ensuing 
morning  he  called  in  Berkeley  Sqnare,  and  conversed 
for  some  hours  with  his  friend  Trelawney ;  but  Lord 
Wyndham  beheld  no  part  of    the  family,    lirid  .fbr 
some  reasons  best  known  to  his  Lordship,  he  did  npt 
once  mention  to  Mr.  Trelawney  haviiig  seen  them  at 
the  theatre ;  but  wheti  he  arose  to  take  his  departure, 
with  an  air  of  apparent  carelessness,  merely  enquired 
if  his  family  were  numerous. 
To  which  Trelawney  smilingly  replied,— 
"  Why  1  cannot  exactly  say  that  1  can  make  up  the 
round  dozen;  I  have  only  three  girls  and  two  boys; 
but  I  will  throw  a  lovely  niece  that  1  have  into  the 
bargain,  and  weigh  them  altogether  in  the  scale  of 
affection,  and  I  do  not  think  that  there  will  be  any  dif- 
ference in  point  of  equality  between  them ;  she  is  the 
only  child  of  Rebecca  and  Philip  Bradbury,  a  ten- 
derly beloved  sister  of  my  wife's ;   the  Rebecca  Cla- 
mendale,  of  whom  your  Lordship  has  oflen  heard  me 
speak.     Judge  then  how  dear  this  orphan  child  is  to 
cny  Rosa.     In  fact  I  am  so  passionately  fond  of  my 
sweet  Emma,   who   is   the  counterpart  of  her  poor 
inother,  that  I  do  not  know  any  difference  between  the 
love  I  feel  for  her,  and  that  1  have  for  my  own  chil- 
dren ;  added  to  which  Emma  Bradbury  is  a  most  en- 
gaging and  lovely  young  creature,  and  if  your  Lord- 
ship will  honor  me  with  your  company  to  dine  in 
IBerkeley  Square  to-morrow,   I  will  do  myself  the 
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pleasure  of  not  only  presenting  my  niece  to  you,  bat 
all  the  rest  of  my  chickens, — you  shall  see  them  all, 
and  judge  of  a  father's  feelings  when  he  is  seated  in 
the  midst  of  them.*' 

Lford  Wyndham  suppressed  a  gentle  sigh,  which 
was  involuntary,  while  he  exclaimed, — 

^*  I  shall  always  judge  of  a  fitther's  by  consDlting 

my  own,  though  short  was  the  period  of ^    His 

IfOrdship  paused  and  proceeded  no  further ;  and  Tre- 
lawney,  shocked  that  he  had  in  any  degree  been  the 
means  of  exciting  any  painful  reflections  in  a  heart  so 
feeling  and  sensitive,  immediately  apologised  for  any 
expressions  which  might  inadvertently  have  escaped 
him. 

^^  Forgive  me,  my  ever  dear  and  revered  friend/* 
uttered  he,  ^^  if  for  a  moment  I  have  wounded  feelings 
fer  dearer  than  my  own  ;  yet  you  cannot  suppose  that 
I  should  intentionally  have  named  a  subject  that ^ 

^^  Pray  let  us  dismiss  it,*'  cried  Lord  Wyndham ; 
^  for  it  is  that  of  all  others  that  I  least  can  bear  to 
iwell  on.  Most  cordially  do  I  accept  your  invitation, 
and  to-morrow  will  avail  myself  of  the  happiness  you 
design  me." 

On  these  words  his  Lordship  immediately  departed, 
totally  untit  for  further  conversation,  even  with  his 
most  beloved  friend ;  for  his  lamented  lost  Louisa 
now  again  floated  across  his  imagination,  in  spite  of 
his  utmost  endeavours  to  hide  it  from  the  observation 
of  Trelawney,  and  it  wab  many  hours  after  he  had 
quitted  Berkeley  Square,  before  he  recovered  his 
tranquillity. 

He  imagined,  however,  that  the  elegant  figure 
which  had  attracted  his  attention  was  the  niece,  and 
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not  llie  daugblev  of  Mr.  Trelawney,  and  he  was  in 
ihe  expectation  of  seeing  in  the  lovely  Emma,  the 
obiect  of  his  admiration,  when  Alexins  again  met  hia 
tiun,  and  was  presented  to  him  as  Miss  Trelawney, 
hmcQ  accounted  for  the  embarrassment  which  ensued 
ID  both  the  parties. 

A  further  conversation  with  the  admired  object, 
umGrmed  the  very  favourable  impressions  he  had 
conceived  towardR  her,  which  was  greatly  encrea«ed 
I'yi  knowledge  of  her  superior  accomplishments,  and 
tiii»t  of  ait  in  that  pleasing  and  delightful  talent 
in  Hhicb  be  himself  was  so  great  a  proficient;  in 
■bort,  t^ord  Wyndham  found  so  aiany  charms  in  the 
jBuUirul  daughter  of  his  beloved  friend,  that  when 
^c-  left  Berkeley  Hqtiare,  her  image  followed  him  in 
>1)e  slumbers  of  the  night,  and  in  the  morning  he 
could  nol  banish  the  lovely  maid  from  his  recollec- 
tion, without  thinking  of  forming  a  second  matri- 
nntction  more  seriously  than  he  had  ever 
^ilone  since  he  had  lost  his  Louisa. 

e  was  certainly  some  disparity  in  the  uge  of 
■■Trvlawney  and  himself,  but  on  bis  Lordship's 
lot  of  moment.  Lord  Wyndham  was  an 
nrnmoDly  handsome  man,  his  figure  extremely 
pDt,«nd  his  countenance  one  of  the  most  fa^ci* 
gaud  expressive  that  could  be  imagined  or  con- 
■»d,  which,  added  to  the  superior  intelligence  of 
■  srctimplithed  mind,  and  the  native  benevolence  of 
'iiirtcellunt  dixpoaition,  rendered  him  a  much  more 
ifnirable  companion  than  men  more  youthful  or 
'•  Inlile:  and  such  a  man  .Mr.  Trelawney  nould  have 
••■iwled  for  his  daughter  in  preference  to  all  othi-ia, 
beciu»e  be  wan  well  aware  that  a  matrimoniBl  counec- 
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tion  would  be  founded  on  the  best  principle  for  vrhicb 
it  was  desigaefd,  to  render  it  lasting  and  permanent 
for  life,  which  -tbo  fVeqtoently'&ils  when  made  w3t  a 
too  early  period  of  youthful  fancy.' 

If  was,  thei^efbre,  with  no  Brinall  degree  of  satisfiic- 
tion  that  Blr.  Trelawney  perceived  the  impression 
whtdh'his  daughter  had  made  on  the*  mind  of  -his 
accomplished  friend,  and  lieartily  wishing  that  it  might 
ultimately  grow  into  a  stronger  intimacy,  communi- 
cated his  thoughts  to  his  beloved  Rosa,  when  they 
were  alone  together,  in  the  following  manner,  lb 
hear-  what  were  a  mother^s  sentiments  on  so  interest- 
ing a  suliject : — 

^  Weil,  my  love,  you  have  seen  and  conversed  with 
Lford  Wyndham,  how  do  you  like  him." 

To  which  Mrs.  Trelawney  after  a  short  pause  re- 
plied,— 

^^  Oh,  most  uncommonly,  Trelawney,  for  a  man  at 
his  age  I  never  saw  any  one  unite  the  charms  of  con- 
versation so  delightfully  with  maturity  of  experience 
and  information,  he  is  very  handsome  too,  considering 
he  is  past  the  spring  of  his  life.'* 

Mr.  Trelawney  smiled,  and  exclaimed, — 

^^  For  a  man  at  his  age, — and  past  the  spring  of 
life ; — ^why,  my  dear  creature,  do  you  forget  that  I 
was  very  near  his  Lordship's  age  when  I  married 
you ;  and  that  it  is  much  more  likely  to  engage  tbe 
affections  of  a  sensible  female  at  his  age,  for  the  beat 
of  all  possible  reasons, — that  a  man  at  the  early 
season  of  life,  seldom  knows  his  own  stability,  mni 
that  at  the  latter  he  loses  a  passion  for  variety,  and 
is,  therefore,  more  apt  to  center  his  affections  in  one 
object.     Now,  for  instance,  we  will  suppose  that  my 
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Lord  Wyndhtm  was  inclined  to  admire  and  to  \»>fe 
oar  dmugbter  Alexina,  which  I  do  not  think  at  all  aa 
hnprobttble  eircuniataflce  to  take  place,  and  suppc^se 
that  my  Lord  Wyadhan-  were  in  eonae^^Bce  to 
BMurry  Alexioa,  why  I  protest  I  do  not  see  but  auoh 
an  alliance  would  be  equally  productive  of  happineaa 
on  both  sides.** 

Mrs.  Trelawney  had  certainly  not  been  blind  to 
loaie  attentions  whieh  Lord  Wyndhan  had  paid  to 
kr  daughter,  in  his  second  and  even  third  visit  to 
Berkeley  Square,  but  she  was  wholly  unprepared  for 
the  serious  light  in  which  they  had  been  taken  by  Tre* 
lawney,  and  with  an  air  of  astonishment,  instantly 
exclaimed,— 

^^  Lord  Wyndbam  marry  our  Alexina,  my  dear 
Treiawney,  what  has  put  such  a  thought  in  your 
bead?** 

To  which  he  answered, — 

"  Why,  my  dear,  it  certainly  is  in  my  bead,  and 
heiag  once  there  it  would  be  a  difficult  matter  to 
ronove  it  hence.  I  am  not  blind  nor  insensible  to 
At  passion  of  love,  Rosa,  1  believe  you  are  too  well 
Msured  of  that  to  doubt  my  discernment  in  a  case  so 
ixcaedingly  obvious  as  the  present.'" 

^  Well,  I  neally  did  not  imagine  there  was  any 
ttiag  exceedingly  serious  in  the  business,''  cried  Mrs. 
Trdawdey ;  ^^his  Lordship  has  certainly  paid  Alexina 
Hmo  iciflinf  attentions,  but  I  did  not  suppose  that 
jsa  wonld  so  shortly  form  a  decision  on  the  nature  of 

IliBI. 

"  No  honorable  man,  my  dear,"uttered  Trelawney, 
''#tovpay0attenlioa  ton  delicate  female  without  meaa- 
r.  p.  ^A 
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in^ ;  because  he  is  aware  of  the  impropriety,  not  to 
say  cruelty,  of  engaging  her  affections,  which  he  does 
not  feel  liimself  inclined,  or  circumstances  or  situa- 
tion may  prevent  his  returning,  and  least  of  all, 
would  I  suspect  my  noble  friend  of  such  a  cruelty ; — 
besides,  you  do  not  suppose  that  I  would  permit  any 
man  to  pay  attentions  to  my  daughter  merely  for  the 
gratification  of  his  vanity ;  no,  my  love,  you  cannot 
suppose  any  such  thing,  therefore  I  again  repeat,  that 
in  all  probability  Lord  Wyndham  will  in  due  season 
declare  an  attachment  for  our  daughter,  and  that  in 
consequence  she  will  be  Lady  Wyndham." 

The  idea  of  her  beloved  child  meeting  with  an  offer 
every  way  so  advantageous  and  flattering,  actually 
brought  the  tears  into  the  eyes  of  a  fond  mother,  and 
with  the  most  transporting  accents  she  exclaimed,—* 

^^  Oh,  when  that  is  the  case,  how  I  shaU  rejoice  in 
the  happiness  of  my  dearest  child ;  and  I  own  that 
she  is  every  way  worthy  of  so  fortunate  a  destiny; 
she  is  a  most  accomplished  creature,  is  my  Alezina; 
and  so  is  my  little  darling  Mary ;  do  you  know  that 
Mrs.  Pelham  actually  thinks  that  Mary  will  be  the 
greatest  genius  in  the  family  ?'* 

^  And  yet  I  must  caution  Mrs.  Pelham  to  say  as 
little  about  the  gipsy  in  the  hearing  of  her  sisters  as 
possible;  I  would  not  have  their  feelings  woundeid 
for  the  world,  by  an  improper  display  of  Mary\ 
accomplishments. — But  I  suppose  you  forget  my  prett]f 
Ellen,**  cried  Mr.  Trelawney ;  (and  Mrs.  Trelawnaj 
blushed  deeply)  ^^  you  have  no  daughter  of  that 
name." 

•^  uh,  yes,  my  love,  and  I  have  a  niaee  called 
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Emma,''  answered  Mrs.  Trelawney,  ^'  do  not  imagine 
that  I  forgot  either  of  them,  for  they  are  equally 
belo%'ed,  and  equally  do  I  appreciate  their  merits/' 

"  Now  you  talk  of  our  Emma,  cried  Mr.  Trelaw- 
ney,  surveying  the  countenance  of  his  beloved  Rosa 
with  the  most  piercing  enquiry,  ^^  I  do  not  know,  my 
love,  whether  you  have  observed  it,  but " 

"  Observed  what,  for  heaven's  sake,  my  dear  Tre- 
lawney,"  cried  Mrs.  Trelawney,  in  the  most  breath- 
less accents,  and  changing  colour  in  the  supposition 
that  Trelawney  had  also  discovered  the  secret  of 
Emma's  heart,  ^^  what  have  you  observed  in  Emma  ?" 

Mr.  Trelawney  looked  amazed  and  confounded, 
while  he  replied, — 

"  Why,  my  love,  you  are  actually  frightened  at  my 
question,  before  you  know  what  it  is ;  pale  too,  and 
agitated.  Why,  Rosa,  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  ? — 
has  any  thing  occurred  respecting  Emma  which  I  do 
not  know,  or  that  it  is  improper  or  painful  for  me  to 
hear,  or  what?  speak." 

But  Mrs.  Trelawney  could  not  speak,  for  she  was 
considering  what  she  should  say,  in  the  probability 
that  her  fears  were  true,  and  that  Trelawney  really 
did  suspect  an  attachment  to  be  between  Emma  and 
Tanjore ;  and  determined  that  she  would  not  seem 
to  understand  him,  she  at  length  replied, — 

"  Any  thing  occurred  to  Emma  !  my  dear  Trelaw- 
ney, what  a  strange  question ;  what  should  occur  to 
my  angel  girl  that  I  should  fear  to  tell  you  ?" 

To  which  Trelawney,  with  some  gravity,  for  he  did 
not  like  the  agitated  look  of  his  Rosa,  answered, — 

^^  That,  my  dear,  is  best  known  to  yourself,  nor 
shall  I  make  any  comment  that  would  necessarily  dis- 
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tress  your  feelings  on  her  account;  I  wais  nictefy 
going  to  say,  if  you  had  permitted  me,  that  year 
angel  girl,  (and  the  term  is  by  no  means  misapplied,) 
has  not  her  usual  spirits  of  late,  Bmd  within  this  day 
or  two,  her  dejection  is  encreaaed  rather  than  dimi- 
nished. My  affection  for  her,  alone  induced  me  to 
enquire  if  this  perceptible  change  had  also  met  yoar 
observation  as  well  as  mine*" 

There  was  something  peculiarly  delicate  and  tender 
in  the  manner  of  Mr.  Trelawaey^s  addressing  these 
words  to  the  beloved  partner  of  his  heart,  that  would 
have  demanded  implicit  confidence  on  any  other  anb* 
ject  but  this,  the  roost  painfal,  aad  even  terrific  to  her 
gentle  feelings,  and  his  voice,  so  kind,  so  affectionate, 
sunk  (o  her  inmost  soul,  and  while  she  longed  to  im- 
part every  feeling  of  her  sensitive  heart  towards  Uo^ 
she  felt  the  necessity  of  conpealment  to  be  imperative^ 
for  that  heart  now  throbbed  tumultueiisly  for  her 
dear  boy  and  Emma's  future  happiness ;  and  makjiy 
every  effort  to  smile,  cheerfully  she  replied,-^— 

^^  No  indeed,  dear  Trelawney,  I  have  not  seen  this 
perceptible  change  in  Emma,  that  you  so  seriously 
describe,  but  I  shall  begin  to  take  more  notice  of  ibe 
dear  child  now  you  tell  me  of  it." 

"  Do  so,  my  love,"  cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  "  yon 
shall  then  make  your  own  observations  without  any 
impertinent  intrusion  of  mine.  No  grave  looks,  my 
Rosa,  you  greatly  mistake  if  you  think  I  am  at  all 
angry  or  offended." 

80  saying,  they  separated  till  the  hour  of  dinner ; 
Mrs.  Trelawney  more  rejoiced  than  ever  that  her 
son  Tanjore  was  on  the  eve  of  his  departure  ft>r 
Scotland^  and  not  without  some  su<:picion  that  Mr. 
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rriawtirj  had  diocovcrpil  some  FymploitiB  of  Euinia'a 
nlily  for  his  ^ouBceit  ^oii,  tliough  he  wan  too 
s  and  delicate  lo  inenliuii  ur  even  to  lunt  at  a 
rircum stance  which  he  knew  would  give  lier  bo  much 
[lain  ;  of  this,  however,  as  Mrs.  Trelawiiey  ivas  not  quite 
certain,  she  determined  that  ii  should  he  a  subject  on 
wbicli  she  would  remain  profuuttdly  silent,  and  that  in 
the  mean  time  she  would  observe  Emma  more  atten- 
tively, than  she  had  yet  done,  and  endeavour  by  every 
geirtle  meaus  to  divert  her  from  indulging  in  reflec* 
lions  of  an  unpleasing  nature. 

But  Emma   had   been  watched   by  somebody  else, 

■kfa  more  attention  than  she  was  aware  of,  for  during 

llw  villi  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Clarendale,  Miss Tre- 

lawney  had  slept  with  Emma,  and  Lucy  with  Ellen,  and 

Unbna  very  soon  diecovered  the  Mtuation  of  poor 

^^Smmu'a  heart,  perhaps  from  some  sensations  that  she 

^^KkpCfienced  in  Iter  own: — she  perceived  that  it  was  her 

^^Hntbcr  Tanjore  who  was  the  object  of  Emma's  aflec- 

^^Roiu,  and  this  being  the  case,  she  did  not  see  what 

^r^i^bt  her  brother  William  could  have  to  expect  that 

^H  lleifaottlcl  bestow  her  hand  on  him.     Many  a  sleep- 

Wi  nigbt  had  Emma  pressed  her  pillow,  and  utlen 

kid  the  titiUoess  of  the  night  betrayed  her  struggling 

"i^i  to  the  waking  watchful  ear  of  her  cousin,  who 

■erv  ihan  once  tenderly  enquired  into  the  cause  of 

W  QoeaMnesa,  ou  which  Emma  would  always  binsli- 

■sly  reply,— 

"Why,  de&r  Alexina,  do  you  suppose  that  I  am  not 
^'^ji  What  have  I  got  to  make  me  otherwise? 
Tel  it  i*  very  kind  of  you  to  express  so  much  anxiety 
>■  ny  account ;  but,  dear  Alexina,  if  you  know  what 
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pain  these  enquiries  give  me,  you  would  never  aek  the 
cause ; — ^but  oh,  that  cause  must  never  be  told,  it 
would  break  my  heart,  Alexina,  were  I  to  tell  you  of 
it,  and  therefore  let  me  bear  it  in  silence." 

Alexina  did  not  want  to  be  told  of  the  cause ;  it 
was  already  more  than  half  revealed  to  her ;  and 
most  heartily  sympathising  in  the  sorrows  of  her 
gentle  cousin,  she  replied, — 

^^  I  am  sure,  Emma,  I  would  not  pain  you  for  the 
world ;  but  of  this  I  am  certain,  that  dear  mamma, 
and  papa  too,  would  both  be  miserable,  if  they 
thought  you  had  any  thing  to  make  you  unhappy.  I 
am  sure  they  would  even  remove  the  cause  of  it  as 
soon  as  possible,  and  speedily  restore  the  child  of 
their  Rebecca  to  peace  and  happiness.'* 

So  affectionate  and  delicate  an  appeal  found  its  way 
immediately  to  the  heart  of  poor  Emma,  and  throwing 
her  lovely  arms  around  the  neck  of  her  cousin,  she 
sobbed  on  her  bosom  in  silence,— a  silence  which  was 
not  interrupted  by  Alexina  for  some  minutes,  at 
length  she  softly  exclaimed, — 

^^  Dearest  Emma,  weep  not  thus ;  try  to  compose 
yourself,  and  I  will  never  more  enquire  into  those 
sorroiVs,  which  I  sympathise  in  too  greatly  to  add  to 
the  uneasiness  of." 

At  this  moment  the  first  dinner  bell  rang,  and  the 
voice  of  Mary  soon  apprised  them  that  she  was  coming 
to  summon  them  to  the  apartment  of  Mrs.  Pelham, 
where  the  young  ladies  all  assembled  before  they 
made  their  appearance  in  the  drawing-room  ;  but  as 
this  was  a  custom  which  Miss  Trelawney  and  Miss 
Bradbury  were  never  expected  rigidly  to  perform,  she 
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Hiade  no  scruple  of  festening  the  door  of  her  dressings 
iX>oni,  and  telling  Mary  from  the  inside,  that  she  was 
Hot  yet  ready. 

^  I  will  not  suffer  Mary  to  see  you  thus  disordered, 
my  dear  Emma,"  cried  Alexina,  ^^  she  is  already  the 
most  prying  officious  little  toad   imaginable,  and  I 
^rill  not  admit  her;  besides,  I  do  not  see  the  necessity 
of  any  longer  being  subject  to  the  rules  of  a  precep- 
tress.    Papa  gave  me  a  hint,  the  other  day,  which 
was  quite  sufficient  to  convince  me  that  he  thought  it 
liigli  time  for  me,  and  you  too,  to  emerge  from  a 
Bchool-room,  and  I  am  very  much  of  papa's  opinion, 
«— are  not  you,  Emma?     We  are  growing  such  great 
^irls  that  it  is  truly  absurd  for  us  to  be  followed 
perpetually  by  a  governess,  so  let  us,  this  once  dress 
together,  and  go  down  to  the  drawing-room  together ; 
for,  do  you  know  there  is  a  party  to-day, — there  is 
liady  Honoria  Belmont,  and  her  sister.  Lady  Cathe- 
rine Queensbury,  who  is  certainly  a  most  delightful 
^oman,  and  there  is  her  husband,  who  is  certainly  a 
most  delightful  man,  and  there  is  Lord  Wyndhani, 
"who  IB  certainly'  "  Alexina  paused,  and  blushing 

Steeply,  added,  ^^  not  inferior  to  either  of  them.     How 
do  you  like  Lord  Wyndham,  Emma  ?'^ 

^^  Oh,  my  dear,  it  is  impossible  not  only  to  like  but 
^preatly  to  admire  him,"  replied  Emma,  "  and  I  am 
XDuch  mistaken  if  he  does  not  one  day  become  a  relation 
^f  mine,  and  then  I  shall  like  him  much  better." 

^  I  don't  perfectly  understand  you,  my  dear  cousin,** 

answered  Alexina,  hastily  putting  some  ornaments 

which  her  mother  had  lately  purchased  for  her  into 

her  fine  dark  hair/' 

"  Will  you  look  in  my  face  and  tell  me  that  again. 
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Alley.**  cried  Emin»,  laughing,  ^*€mm  you  ima^ne 
that  any  of  U8  can  be  so  blind  as  not  to  discorcr 
LfOrd  WyndhaiD^s  partiality  for  you ;  and  I  suspect 
that  he  is  not  wholly  an  object  of  indifference  te  Miss 
Alexina  Trelawney." 

^^  Well,  but  Emma,  it  i\ould  not  be  quite  so  proper 
for  me  to  declare  if,  you  know,"  retorted  Miss  Tre- 
lawney,  ^^  and  his  Lordship  has  never  once  declared 
any  attachment  towards  me;  what  would  my  papa  or 
mamma  say,  if  they  thought  that  I  loved  Lord 
Wyndham." 

^^  Why  I  don't  imagine  that  they  would  either  be 
very  angry  or  verj*  much  surprised  at  it,**  returned 
Emma. 

^^  To  be  sure,'*  cried  Miss  Trelawney,  ^^  love  is  not 
to  be  commanded  by  the  authority  of  one's  parents  ; 
— it  comes  and  it  gees  without  waiting  to  be  asked, 
does  not  it,  Emma  ?** 

^  It  does  indeed,**  replied  Emma,  suppressmg'  a 
gentle  sigh. 

^^  For  instance,  you  know,**  observed  Miss  Trela«r« 
ney,  ^^  my  father  was  commanded  to  love  LadyAlexiaa 
Fitzosbourne  by  the  WiH  of  his- Father^  and  he  never 
could  love  any  but  my  mother,  whom  after  ail,  he 
married  in  preference  to  any  other.  Now  I  confess 
Aat  I  inherit  a  <«mall  portion  of  my  <ather*6  spirit^ 
and  I  would  not  be  comprlled  to  marry  any  wmm 
living  whom  f  did  not  perfectly  love.  Consider, 
Emma,  what  a  serious  reflection  it  is,  to  pass  one*s 
whole  IiK^  with  a  roan  whom  one  does  not  love,  I 
should  ucluallv  besfin  to  hate  him  Yor>*  soon  after* 
wards.  Oh,  Etnma,  my  dear  Emina,  never,  never 
marry  where  you  cannot  leve," 


^ 
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^Not  if  I  ean  help  it,  dear  Alley ,**  answered 
Emma,  ^  but  our  wills  are  not  always  in  our  power/* 

Miss  Trelawney  shook  her  head,  but  made  no 
reply. 

And  by  this  time  the  young  ladies  were  completely 
dressed,  and  Mary  once  more  came  running  to  the 
door  of  her  sister^s  dressing-room,  which  v/as  now 
immediately  opened  to  her,  and  she  exclaimed, — 

^^  What  a  while  you  and  Emma  have  been  dress- 
ing ;  Mrs.  Pelham  and  Ellen  are  quite  tired  of  wait- 
ing for  you." 

To  which  Miss  Trelawney  rather  sharply  replied, — 

^  And  pray,  what  has  either  Mrs.  Pelham  or  Ellen 
to  do  with  us  ?  I  beg,  Mary,  that  in  future  you  will 
learn  to  go  into  the  drawing-room  by  yourselves ;  it 
is  ridiculous  to  expect  that  Emma  and  1  are  always 
to  attend  you/* 

Mary  frowned,  and  almost  pouted;  but  she  did  not 
dare  to  utter  a  syllable ;  at  last,  after  she  had  atten- 
tively surveyed  the  dress  of  Emma  and  her  sister, 
she  archly  exclaimed, — 

^^  Do  you  know,  sister  Alexina,  who  is  below  in  the 
drawing-room  ?  because  if  you  did,  you  would  not 
stay  so  long  in  putting  on  your  gloves ; — his  name 
begins  with  a  W  ;  and  that  stands  for  Wales,  where 
W  comes  from  ;  and  now  you  may  guess  the  rest,  if 
you  please/* 

And  Mary  immediately  ran  away  laughing. 
'^  Did  you  ever  see  such  a  little  sharp  toad  as  that 
girl  is?"  cried  Miss  Trelawney,  "  and  if  I  were  not 
^okeep  her  in  a  little  subjection,  there  would  be  no 
C7jduring  her  impertinence.** 

'^'XDear  little  soul ! — you  must  not  be  angry  wkh 
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lier,  Answered  Ennna,  ^'  for  she  means  not  to  oAend 
jov  ;  and  after  all  sbe  is  really  an  uncovuDon  dbror 
child." 

'^  But  I  have  known  some  of  those  very  ubcobh 
non  clever  children/*  obserYed  Miss  Txelavaey, 
'^  actually  grow  up  very  disagreeable  women.  Th^ 
wit  is  often  keen  satire,  and  their  overflowing  spirits 
a  tax  on  good  sense  and  rationality,  and  I  mucli 
fear,  from  the  amazing  latitude  which  is  given  to  my 
sister  Mary  by  my  father,  that  she  will  be  completely 
spoiled  among  them/' 

The  young  ladiets  now  descended  to  the  drawings 
room,  arm  in  arm,  together,  where  the  expected 
visiters  were  already  assembled,  and  Lord  Wyndkaa 
and  Mr.  Queensbury  arose  on  their  entrance,  the 
former  conducting  Miss  Trelawney  to  a  seat  Jiezt  to 
his  own,  and  the  latter  leading  the  lovely  Emma  to 
the  side  of  his  amiable  lady,  who  receiving  her  with 
a  smile  of  the  sweetest  condescension,  exclaimed, — 

'^  Dearest  Miss  Bradbury,  I  rejoice  to  see  you.  Hem- 
vens,  my  sweet  girl,  how  you  are  grown  since  last 
winter,  that  I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  at  Bel* 
mont  Lodge.     Come,  sit  down,  and  let  me  lonk  at 

mm  " 

you." 

^'  Indeed,  Catherine,  but  I  shall  not  allow  you  to 
monopolise  Miss  Bradbury  to  yourself,"  cried  Mr. 
Queensbury,  taking  his  seat  on  the  other  side  of  tke 
blushing  girl,  with  whom  he  commenced  a  conversa- 
tion, which  she  supported  with  the  most  modest  and 
anassuming  sweetness ;  and  when  they  arose  to  go  to 
dinner,  Mr.  Queensbury  whispered  in  the  ear  of  Mra. 
Trelawney,  to  her  no  small  gratification, — 

«  Never  did  I  behold  a  lovelier  or  more  engaging 
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treatur^  thaoi  your  charming  niece,  Mrs.  Trelanrocj^ 
and  well  may  you  be  proud  of  her.* 

Dmaer  being  announced,  they  now  all  ad^<ftmed 
to  the  grand  saloon^  where  a  repast  was  served-  itp  ill 
the  usual  style  of  elegance,  and  where  good  huwour 
and  hospitaJky  presided  at  the  festive  board^  and 
where  the  lively  and  animated  conversatioa  of  Lady 
Catherine  Queensbury  and  her  elegant  husbaady 
QOited  witk  that  ol  Lady  llonoria,  and  the  accom- 
plished Lord  Wyndham,  aflRorded  a  rich  treat  to  Ii&<. 
and  Mr0%,  Trelawn^y^  and  their  charming  family. 

Xiord  Wyndham  aad  IMfisfl  Trriawney  sang  sererak 
admired  du^S'  tegethet,  ivt  a  sapo'ior  style  of  ele- 
gance, taste  and  sweetness^  as  also  some  charming" 
sopgs;  and  at  the  repeated  solicitations  of  Mr. 
Queensbury,  his  amiable  lady  condescended  to  give 
a  specimen  of  those  admired  talents,  which  time  had 
aot  robbed  of  a  siogle  charm, — for  the  voice  of  Ladyr 
Catherine  was  as  melodious  and  as  enchanting  as 
ever,  and  greatly  exhilarated  the  spirits  of  her  sister, 
who  revived  to  the  pleasing  recollection  of  former 
days. 

Mary,  in  her  turn,  was  now  particularly  requestisd 
by  Lord  Wyndham,  both  to  sing  and  play,  and,  for 
the  first  time,  Mary  felt  abashed. 

^^  Indeed,  my  Lord^  I  am  so  sorry  for  fear  I  should 
make  any  mistake,^*  cried  she  in  a  whisper ;  ''  Lady 
Catherine  wiU  think  me  so  stupid  if  I  should  make 
aay;  and  I  should  then  feel  so  hurt,  and  papa  would 
be- so  angry .^^ 

"  Let  us  try  how  you  will  succeed,*'  said  Lord 
Wyndham ;    "  and  if  you  should   play  false,  never 
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mind  papa,  or  Lady  Catherine  either,  for  I  will  for* 
give  you." 

^  What  secret  is  your  Lordship  whispering  to  my 
daughter  Mary  ?*'  cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  and  smiled, 
for  he  perceived  that  his  little  gipsy  looked  somewhat 
unusually  embarassed ;  and  Lord  Wyndham  imme- 
diately leading  her  to  the  piano  forte,  she  took  her 
seat,  while  his  Lordship  replied, — 

'^  With  the  permission  of  the  present  company, 
Miss  Mary  will  tell  you." 

As  Mary  took  this  as  a  signal,  she  immediately 
commenced  the  beautiful  Italian  air  of  ^'  Ah  I  Per- 
dona  !"  after  which  she  almost  instantly  changed  it  to 
the  celebrated  and  so  greatly  admired  Highland  tune 
of  ^^Cogna  na  Sith/'*  with  such  science  and  rapid 
execution,  that  it  completely  fascinated  her  hearers, 
and  astonished  Lady  Catherine  and  Lady  Honoria 
Belmont, — they  conld  scarcely  believe  that  a  child 
(for  Mary  was  nothing  more)  could  have  been  pos- 
sessed of  such  judgment,  and  the  sentences  of  ^'little 
darling,**  and  ^'  sweet  creature,"  very  audibly  escaped 
their  lips,  and  penetrated  the  heart  of  the  fond  father 
and  the  gratified  feelings  of  dear  mamma,  who  was 
at  that  moment  ready  to  devour  her  gipsy  with 
kisses. 

^^  Ellen,  my  sweet  love,  Mr.  Fothersgill  tells  me 
that  you  are  extremely  happy  in  Scotch  melodies ;  if 
BO,  you  will  exceedingly  gratify  me  in  the  pleasure  of 
hearing  you,"  cried  Lady  Honoria,  addressing  for  the 
first  time,  the  lovely,  unaspiring,  youthful  Ellen, 
whose  countenance  she  had  been  some  minutes  att^a- 

♦  •*  Cogiia  na  Sith/' — signifying  War  or  Peace. 


FAMIIiY    POKTRAIT8.  189 

tively  surveying,  and  she  whispered  in  the  ear  of 
liftdy  Catherine, — ^^^What  a  lovely  face  has  Ellen 
Trelawney,  and  yet  she  bears  no  resemblance  either 
to  fiither  or  mother/' 

^  Will  you,  my  Ellen,  comply  with  the  wishes  of 
Lady  Ifonoria,"  cried  Mr.  Trelawney, 

And  she  instantly  replied,  with  the  most  modest 
sweetness, — 

^^  With  great  pleasure,  papa,  because  I  know  that 
her  Liadyship  will  excuse  all  the  defects  of  a  bad 
voice,  and  a  very  moderate  execution,  or  she  would 
not  so  kindly  have  condescended  to  ask  me.  I  do 
not  profess  to  be  either  a  proficient  in  playing  or 
singing,  and  Mr.  Fothersgill  has  greatly  over-rated 
ray  very  trifling  abilities." 

"  Indeed,  Miss  Ellen,  I  most  humbly  beg  your 
pardon,"  uttered  Fothersgill,  who  now  delighted  in 
an  opportunity  of  drawing  the  attention  of  the  com- 
pany to  the  accomplishments  of  his  young  and  lovely 
favorite,  "but  I  have  not  done  any  such  thing;  you 
certainly  please  me  more  in  singing  the  ^  Water 
Lily,'  than  any  lady  I  know." 

The  important  manner  in  which  Fothersgill  uttered 
this,  or  whether  he  glanced  his  uncommon  little  odd 
eyes  towards  Miss  Mary  (who  was  by  no  means  a 
favorite)  is  uncertain,  but  it  had  very  near  excited 
the  risibility  of  the  whole  company,  not  one  excepted 
but  Ellen ;  for  Mary,  unable  to  suppress  her  mirth^ 
quitted  her  chair,  and  hastily  left  the  room,  to  the 
no  small  amusement  of  her  father,  who  exclaimed, — 

"  The  '  Water  Lily,'  let  us  hear  it,  and  judge 
whether  Fothersgill  is  a  man  of  taste,  as  he  is  cer- 
tainly one  of  discernment." 
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No  further  solicitation  was  now  necessary  witb 
one  who  had  been  taught  iuTariaMy  to  despise  afl(»&- 
tation,  and  the  lovely  Ellen  immediately  turned  over 
the  leaves  of  her  music  book,  and  played  and  ran|f 
an  air  arranged  to  the  following  words-: — 

THE  WATER  LILY 

The  Water  Lilv  o*er  the  brook 
Gives  it's  blossom  to  the  shade. 
Bat  soon  as  touched,  it*s  snowy  look 
Dies,  and  all  it*s  blossoms  fade. 

Love,  like  the  Water  Lily  grows. 
In  shades  obscure  it  lives. 
Nor  mocks  the  deeply  blashing  rose. 
The  fragrance  that  it  g^ves.* 

Ellen  Tcelawney  was  possessed  of  one  of  thoee 
Yoices  whose  sweet  vibrations  yet  steal  upon  the  ear 
and  linger  on  the  heart,  long  after  it  has  ceased ;  and 
Lord  Wyndham,  never  having  heard  it  before,  was 
perfectly  charmed,  and  expressed  his  warmest  appro- 
bation of  her  sweet  style ;  and  he  exclaimed, — 

'*  Now  then,  Trelawney,  deny  the  assertion  if  you 
can, — Mri  Fothersgill  is  confessedly  a  man  of  taste.** 

^  Thank  you,  my  sweet  love,"  cried  Lady  Hono- 
ria;  ^  but  pray,  dear  Ellen,  where  did  you  get  these 
words  ; — I  am  interested  in  the  enquiry." 

Ellen  looked  embarrassed,  and  turned  her  eyes 
towards  her  brother  Tanjore,  not  knowing  imme- 
diately how  to  reply  to  her  Ladyship's  question  ;  at 
length  she  timidly  pronounced, — 

*  Written  by  the  Authoress  and  presented  to  her  Royal  Hi^n 
ness  the  late  Princess  Charlotte  at  Claremont. 
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-  They  were  the  gift  of  my  brother  Tanjore,  your 

'^  Indeed,'*  cried  JLady  Hmioria,    ^^  then   I  must 
apply  to  your  brother  Tanjore  for  farther  informa- 
lion.*' 
And  Tanjore  irmnediatety  answered, — 
^  And  idl  the  information  1  can  give  your  Lady- 
•hip,  I  certainly  wiH  ;  I  was  e^anding  at  a  stall  where 
cheap  music  is  generally  sold,  and  the  words  of  this 
voog  in  particular  caught  and  riyeted  my  attention ; 
I  was  about  to  purchase  it,  when  the  man  at  the  stall 
assured  H>e  that  it  was  an  act  of  charity  to  take  more 
tlian  one  copy,  as  he  sold  them  for  a  family  in  great 
tlistress.     And,  where  do  they  live?  cried  I;  'Sir, 
answered  he,  '  I  cannot  exactly  tell,  but   I  will  ask 
the  young  woman  when  she  comes  to-morrow  morning 
to  bring  me  some   more/      You    may  be  sure,  my 
Lady,  that  I  went  the  ensuing  morning  to  the  man's 
stall  in  order  to  make   further  enquiries  after  the 
distressed  family,  for  I  cannot  bear  the  thoughts  of 
seeing  any  body  in  distress  when  I  have  the  power  of 
relieving  them  ;  but  to  my  astonishment,  neither  the 
man  nor  the  stall  was  there.     And  this  is  all  that  I 
CdU  inform  your  Ladyship  of  the  history  of  the  Water 
Lily." 

It  is  impossible  to  form  an  adequate  idea  at  this 
precise  moment  of  the  feelings  of  a  fond  father,  while 
his  son  Tanjore  related  this  simple  little  tale,  and  the 
warmest  plaudits  burst  from  the  lips  of  the  whole 
company,  the  more  when  Lady  Honoria,  exceedingly 
affected,  exclaimed, — 

^'  And  if  you  had  known  who  had  written  the 
words  of  the  Water  Lily,  my  dear  boy,  you   would 
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have  felt  a  yet  stronger  and  warmer  interest  to  learn 
the  distresses  of  a  family,  which,  I  strongly  suspect, 
to  be  some  of  the  unhappy  descendants  of  the  un- 
fortunate Madame  deValmont; — she  is  dead,  she  died 
in  obscurity ;  but  her  works, — her  impressive  works, 
will  ever  remain  the  most  lasting  monument  of  her 
praise.  Tanjore,  the  words  of  this  song  were  written 
by  Madame  deValmont,  I  have  a  manuscript  copy  of 
these  words  now  in  my  cabinet,  written  in  the  early 
period  of  her  life,  and  though  I  have  sought  in  vain 
to  discover  the  abode  of  some  part  of  her  family, 
hitherto  my  search  has  been  unavailing ;  I  now  depute 
you,  my  dear  boy,  with  the  permission  of  your  father, 
to  make  fUrther  researches  if  possible  to  find  out  this 
distrest  family.  Dear  sainted  Madame  deValmont, 
never  shall  any  of  your  name  perish  if  Honoria  can 
relieve  you." 

'^  The  music  is  published  in  Bond  Street,  I  per- 
ceive," cried  Mr.  Ti?elawney ;  "  the  music  sellers, 
Messrs.  Phillips  and  Mahew  ;  we  will  enquire  there, 
and  perhaps  they  maybe  able  to  furnish  us  with  some 
intelligence  respecting  the  family  of  tfie  unfortunate 
author.  Fothersgill,  you  and  Tanjore  shall  go  to- 
morrow morning  and  make  the  necessary  enquiries." 

"  With  great  pleasure,  Sir,"  answered  Fothersgill, 
^^  1  will  have  the  honour  of  attending  Mr.  Tanjore 
through  his  peregrinations.  Humanity  is  the  road 
which  every  man  should  willingly  follow,  and  whether 
he  is  possessed  or  not  possessed  of  the  means  is  no 
reasonable  excuse  for  his  neglecting  the  first  duty 
which  his  religion,  if  he  professes  himself  to  be  a 
Christian,  teaches  him  ;-^compas8ion  towards  the 
miseries  of  his  fellow  creatures." 
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CHAPTER  X. 


"  Wttt  jon,  jc  fair,  bat  canlioas  tthoin  je  Irait 
"  Did  yon  but  kaow  )io«  seldom  fools  mre  juit, 
"  So  DiBDy  of  your  sex  would  not  in  lain, 
"  or  liroken  vowi  and  bithless  men  oomplBio." 

It  was  a  late  bottr  before  the  social  and  agreeable 
party,  which  had  assembled  in  Berkeley  Square, 
thought  of  returning;  to  their  respective  homes ;  Ixtrd 
Wyndham  having  prevailed  on  Lady  Honoria  to  join 
a  select  party  to  a  &mily  dinner  at  his  residence  in 
Sodth  Audley  Street,  the  ensuing  day,  in  which  the 
whole  of  Mr.-7relawDey's  fomily  were  iodnded,  and 
Ii«dy  Catherine  and  Mr.  Chandois  Queenibnry,  as 
tWrsister  and  brother-in-law  of  Lady  Honoria  Bel- 
Bontf  were  honored  with  a  most  pressing  and  cordial 
invitation ;  in  short,  the  company  c^  these  charming 
•ad  amiable  personages  was  always  considered  an 
acquisition  to  society,  for  they  not  only  did  honor  to 
that  ejMlted  rank  and  station  in  which  they  were 
{docedy  but  by  the  private  virtues  of  their  character 
and  diq>ositioD,  had  invariably  rendered  tbemwlres 
the 'brightest  patterns  of  the  age  in  which  they  lired. 

Lady  Catherine  Qneensbury  was  the  youngest 
daughter  of  the  late  Duke  of  Belmont,  her  sister 
Lady-Honoria  being  six  years  her  senior,  and  Lady 
Vranee^  who  had  been  at  the  time  of  Mf.Trelnw- 
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ney's  marriage  with  Rosa  on  the  eve  of  being  united 
to  a  nobleman  of  the  most  splendid  rank  and  fashion, 
was  the  second  daughter,  who  lived  but  two  years 
after  this  event  took  place,  having  died  of  a  rapid 
decline,  very  recently  after  the  demise  of  the  noble 
Duke  her  father ;  it  is  no  wonder  then,  that  the  re- 
maining «isters,  the  elder  and  the  younger,  became  so 
fondly  attached  to  each  other  when  they  found  in 
themselves  the  only  female  branches  left  of  their 
illustrious  family ;  and  the  present  Duke  their  only 
brother  being  whoUy  resident  in  Scotland,  with  his 
lovely  and  amiable  Jean,  Lady  Honoria  was  requested, 
liy'the  earnest  entreaties  of  a  fond  and  ever  kind  and 
affectionate  brother,  to  live  at  Belmont  Lodge,  whidi 
bad  ever  been  her  paternal  home,  as  long  as  she 
thought  proper  to  consider  it  so  ;  and  of  this  moat 
superb  and  magnificent  mansion  she  had  been  mistress 
to  the  present  period  of  the  domestic  calamity  which 
had  so  unexpectedly  befallen  its  illustrious  Lord,  in 
the  death  of  his  beloved  and  amiable  Duchess,  and 
which  now  occasioned  the  visit  of  Lady  Catherine 
with  her  husband  Mr.  Queensbury  to  the  metropolis 
from  their  seat  in  Devonshire  (where  they  continually 
resided,)  to  mitigate  the  sorrows  of  her  beloved 
sister, — ^nor  did  she  visit  her  sister  in  vain ;  cheered 
by  her  presence,  and  that  of  the  amiable  Queensbury, 
Lady  Honoria  grew  cheerfully  resigned  to  the  dis* 
pensations  of  Almighty  Providence,  and  she  listened 
to  all  Lady  Catherine  had  said,  on  the  subjeict'  of 
their  mutual  loss,  with  a  calm  composure  which  no 
one  who  had  witnessed  the  agonies  of  her  distracting 
grief  could  have  imagined  would  so  soon  have  sub- 
ffided ;  but  the  sight  of  her  beloved  sister,  the  well 
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known  voice  of  her  dear  Catherine,  for  a  few  moments 
silenced  all  othel  emotions,  but  that  of  si^iterly  afiec- 
lion,  in  the  bosom  of  Honoria,  nor  could  nhe  help 
smiling,  when  she  excluimed, — 

"  Well  really,  Honoria,  you  could  not  hsivc  been 
more  deeply  alFected  if  you  had  lost  poor  Catherine, 
nho  is  your  own  sifter,  than  you  now  seem  by  the 
death  of  my  brother's  wife;  and  now  let  ine  aak, 
what  is  the  u^e  of  it  to  the  departed  ? — she  is  happy, 
ultimately  happy;  and  so  h  poor  Frances  who  is 
gone  before  her;  therefore  vain  are  your  tears,  for 
we  cannot  recal  her,  and  if  we  could,  she  would  not 
Ihank  us  for  it. — Who  would  exchange  the  full  joys 
of  au  immortal  existence,  for  the  fleeting  momentary 
and  unsubstantial  pleasure.^  of  an  enrthly  one.  Cease 
then,  dear  Honoria,  to  repine  or  murmur  at  the  will 
of  Fate ;  and  as  to  our  dear  brother,  I  know  him  too 
well  to  think  that  he  will  sink  under  a  blow  which  it 
is  the  common  lot  of  mortals  to  experience  in  a  worli^ 
like  this;  he  will  rather  think  of  the  tender  pledge. 
she  hiis  left  behind  her,  in  her  child,  and  study  to  pre- 
serve the  fair  fruit  of  so  sweet  and  beauteous  a 
blossom,  in  our  Mountain  Jean." 

This  conversation  was  not  without  it's  due  weight 
on  the  mind  of  the  amiable  Lady  Honoria,  for  Hh« 
was  well  aware  of  the  disposition  of  Lady  Catherine, 
she  knew  that  in  early  life  she  had  always  evinced 
that  strength  and  fortitude  of  mind  so  necessary  in 
the  heavy  hour  of  calamity,  when  they  themselves 
had  visited  the  sons  and  daughters  of  human  misery, 
and  had  relieved  the  pressure  of  many  an  aching 
heart.  They  had  been  called  the  twin  harbingers  of 
peace, — sister  angels  of  comfort, — for  such  had  Lady 
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Catherine  and  Lady  Honoria  been 'described  t  with 
nealing  on  their  wings,  and  consolation  onthehp'lip^ 
together  had  they  visited  the  oppressed  and  the  inn 
prisoned,  the  afflicted  and  forsaken,  not  only  with 
money  and  other  necessaries,  but  with  that  soothing 
manner,  that  winning  and  ingennousness  ^  feelittg, 
that  speaks  tenfold  comfort  to  the  heart  of  momming, 
thongh  their  unostentatious  and  retiring  benevolence 
never  would  permit  their  names,  nor  the  sum  of  their 
assistance  to  be  mentioned  :>^thu8  were  the  lovely 
sisters,  Honoria  and  Catherine,  in  the  early  daWn  of 
womanhood  ;  these  were  their  passions  and  such  were 
their  amiable  propensities.  And,  oh,  who  would  not 
envy  their  feelings  ?  vitiated  indeed  must  be  the  taste 
of  that  votary  of  money  or  of  pleasure,  who  would 
not.  Of  how  many  hours  of  truest  luxury,  of  trans* 
port  the  most  exquisite  and  lasting,  do  they  deprive 
themselves,  who  heap  up  riches  kept  for  the  owners 
thereof  to  their  hurt  ?  or  who  waste  their  riches  and 
their  hours  in  empty  pageantry  and  childish  glitter, 
in  pomps  and  routs,  and  ostentatious  parties,  where 
the  soul  asks  itself  if  this  be  joy,  and  neglects  that 
sweetest  sweet  below,  bestowed  by  stretching  forth 
the  hand  to  the  poor  and  the  needy,  to  the  fainting 
and  forlorn,  by  healing  the  broken-hearted,  and  speak- 
ing deliverance  to  the  captive ;  by  once  more  lighting 
up  gladness  in  the  eye  of  despondance,  and  opening 
prospects  of  livelihood  and  comfort  to  the  way-worn 
and  benighted,  by  giving  the  breast  of  long  afflicted 
and  dejected  worth  to  swell  with  the  throb  of  ecstacy 
and  gratitude  too  big  for  utterance,  and  loading  the 
lip  of  suffering  innocence,  with  crowded  broken  ac* 
cents  of  prayer  and  praise,  and  thankfulness  and  joy. 
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Lady  Honoria  had  talkedofber  Journey  into  Scot- 
land to  Lord  Wyndham,  as  a  pretext  for  declining  all 
engagements  of  the  vieiting  kind,  but  his  Lordship 
would  L'sten  to  no  refusal,  but  smiled  and  exclaimed, 
as  he  arose  to  depart, — 

'*  Mrs.  Trelawney,  [  lay  an  embargo  on  you,  re- 
member, not  to  come  lo  South  Audley  Street  without 
Lady  Honoria  Belmont." 

"Well,  but  if  her  Ladyship  should  grow  refrac- 
tory," cried  Mrs.  Trelawney,  "  what  shall  we  do 
then?" 

"  Oh,   leave  her   to   my  management,"  answered 
Lady  Catherine ;  "  I  promise  your  Lordship  that  she 
■hall come;  for  I  will  take  her  home  with  me  to-night, 
and  slie  will  have  no  chance  of  escaping  from  me. 
To-morrow  morning  we  will  keep  her  prisoner,  till 
We  snrrender  her  to  your  Lordship^  in  South  Audley 
Street." 
To  which  Lord  Wyndham  replied, — 
"  Bravo,  Lady  Catherine, — then  I  shall  be  secure 
of  my  prize,  though  not  guarded,  like  the  Hesperian 
fruit,  with  monsters,  terrible  and  wild,  but  by  grace 
And  beauty,  which  the  power  of  enchantment  renders 
doubly  inrincible,  because  there  is  no  sounding  a  re- 
treat without  danger  from  her  bewitching  spells." 

And  with  this  very  gallant  speech  Lord  Wyndham 
took  his  departure,  leaving  an  impression  behind  him 
of  his  many  rery  pleasing  qualifications  and  charming 
accomplishments,  which  would  not  be  very  easily 
eradicated  from  the  minds  and  the  hearts  of  his  nume* 
rous  friends  and  admirers ;  and  the  youthful  Alexins 
was  beginning  very  rapidly  to  advance  in  that  state 
from  which  there  was  no  possibility  of  retreating,  or 


ISB  FAMILY    PORTRAI18. 

in  other  words,  she  was  deeply  in  love  with  Lord 
Wyndham,  without  being  able  to  conceal  it  from  Om 
observation  of  almost  every  beholder. 

"  For  she  bad  learned  to  sigh, 
"  Bat  she  knew  not  why ; 
**  And  the  roseate  blash, 
^  Upon  her  cheek  would  flush. 
''In  crimson  hues.'* 

Nor  was  his  Lordship  a  considerable  length  of  tinie 
before  he  disclosed  to  his  friend  Trelawney  the  nature 
of  his  sentiments  for  his  lovely  daughter,  with  the 
most  flattering  and  splendid  proposals,  as  an  aceoni- 
paniment  to  the  ofier  of  his  hand  and  title,  proponk 
which  could  not  fiul  of  being  highly  gratifying  to  thie 
feelings  of  ^  fond  fiither,  (but  they  were  not  immedi- 
ately communicated  to  Miss  Trelawney,)  who  ad- 
dressed his  Lfordship  in  the  following  manner, — 

^^  You  cannot  doubt,  my  Lord,  of  the  sensation 
which  I  at  this  moment  experience,  that  any  child  of 
mine  should  be  thought  worthy  of  your  inestimable 
heart,  and  that  I  do  not  feel  proud  of  the  flattering 
distinction  which  your  Lordship  has  paid  to  my 
Alexina.  As  far  as  relates  to  myself,  it  is  utterly 
and  morally  impossible,  my  Lord,  for  me  to  object  to 
an  alliance,  not  only  every  way  highly  advantageous 
to  my  daughter,  but  which  the  feelings  of  my  own 
heart  so  thoroughly  approve ;  but,  will  you  forgive 
me,  dear  Wyndham,  by  pointing  out  to  you  the 
necessity  of  a  little  longer  delay  on  so  delicate  and 
important  a  subject,  not  that  I  have  the  slightest 
reason  to  suppose  that  you  are  an  object  of  indifier- 
ence  to   Alexina,   on   the  contrary,  1  believe  that 
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without  being  conscious  of  it,  that  her  youthful  heart 
^  noir  in  your  Lordship's  possession;  but  I  am 
*ware  that  if  she  were  to  continue  six  months  longer 
under  the  eye  of  her  mother  she  would  derive  great 
I^efit,  as  she  is  yet  so  extremely  young  and  inex- 
P^enced,  though  not  uninformed,  your  Lordship 
^xuiot  mistake  my  meaning.    The  superintendance 
^f  a  mother  over  her  daughter,  is  almost  always 
'ndispensibly  necessary,  but  never  more  so  thaa  when 
^  is  on  the  verge  of  matrimony;   it  is  then  that 
P^i'ental  anxiety  is  blended  with  the  confidence  of 
'■'iendship,  and  the  willing  maid  is  more  than  half 
'^■'tiied  to  enter  on  those  sacred  duties  to  which  she 
^^uU  be  called  when  she  fulfils  the  character  of  a 
^*ife  and  mother;  let  Alexina  remain  with  Mrs.Tre- 
^Wney  for  six  months,  and  at  the  expiration  of  that 
^■i^e,  Wyndham,  we  will  resign  her  to  your  care." 
Ix>rd  Wyndham   looked   embarasscd,  he  had   no 
^^^jection  to  the  arrangement   made  by  her  father, 
^^ing  a  most  reasonable  one,  but  he  had  a  very  great 
e  to  the  lovely  girl  being  kept  in  ignorance  of  his 
rm  and  honorable  attachment  towards  her;  in  short, 
-^us  Lordship  was  very  desirous  to  know  whether  Miss 
^"relawney  herself  would  accept  of  his  proposals,  and 
of  being  received  by  her  and  her  father  in  the  charac- 
ter of  an  accepted  lover,  and  solicited  and  obtained 
the  permission  of  Trelawney,  to  address  her  on  the 
subject,  which  his  Lordship  was  not  long  in  finding 
an  opportunity,  for  on  pretence  of  going  into  the 
music-room,  to  search  for  a  particular  ballad  he  had 
been    purchasing    only   the   day   before    tor   Mary 
Alexina  was  stationed  at  her  harp,  and  quite  alone, 
and  blushed  a  deep  and  rosy  red  on  his  Lordship's 
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entrance  into  the  room.  ^^  Lore^s  a  Tyrant,'*  was 
open  on  the  music  stand,  and  Lord  Wyndham  care- 
lessly turning  over  the  leaves,  enquired  thus^ — 

<^  What  is  your  opinion  of  lovc^  Miss  Trelawney  ? 
is  he  a  tyrant  as  the  author  here  calls  hia?** 

<<  That,  my  Lord^  is  a  question  which  it  is  utterly 
impossible  for  me  to  resolve,  because  I  really  cannot 
tell,**  cried  Miss  Trelawney  without  once  removing 
her  eyes  from  the  music  stand. 

Lford  Wyndham  most  respeetfiilly  caught  the  snowy 
hand  which  rested  on  her  harp,  and  in  a  voice  of  tha 
most  resistless  sweetness,  exclaimed, — 

^^  And  you  will  not  allow  me  to  tell  you  what  I 
tUnk  of  it,  vfery  probably  ?** 

To  which  Alezina  replied^  with  great  dignity  of 
countenance  and  manner,-^ 

^^  In  that,  my  Lord,  I  must  be  guided  l^  the  pro- 
priety of  the  circumstance,  more  than  to  a  consider- 
ation of  my  own  wishes,  and  it  is  a  subject  which  I 
ought  not  to—" 

Whether  his  Lordship  pressed  the  fiur  hand  he 
held  a  prisoner  in  his  own,  with  rather  more  warmth 
than  Miss  Trelawney  imagined  was  consistent  with 
the  rules  of  delicacy,  we  cannot  teU,  but  certain  it  is, 
that  she  very  quickly  withdrew  it  from  his  Lordship ; 
meanwhile,  he  gently  and  by  degrees,  unfolded  the 
business  of  his  errand  there,  the  conversation  he  had 
held  with  her  lather,  and,  like  a  man  of  honor,  in 
very  few  words  revealed  the  state  of  his  heart,  which 
was  accompanied  with  an  offer  of  his  hand,  title,  and 
splendid  fortune. 

On  which  a  scene  ensued  which  generally  doea 
ensue  with  two  fond  hearts  that  are  mutually  Uesaed 
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in  an   acknowledgment  of  eacb  other's   re,  —it 

was  transport  on  the  part  of  Ivord  Wyndhaio,        ! 
joy,  t-oo  great  to  be  expressed,  on  the  part  of  j  i-^ 

when  in  timid  blu.shes,  and  witli  eyes  moi.stcned  v        ' 
the  tear  of  genuine  fiensibilily,  she  revealed  the 
of  her'lovfT;  and  roses,  gemmed  wiih  the  morninL 
looked   not   half  so  beautiful   in  the   estim< 
Lord  Wyndbani,  as  the  tear  which  rest 
cheek  of  Alexina,  a:^  she  timidiy  pronounced  to  ber 
impassioned  lover, — "  I  love  you." 

No  further  explanation  was  now  necessary,  exci 
that  when  the  six  months  probation  was  at  an  end, 
Miss  Trelawney  promised  that  with  papaand  mamma's 
permission  she  would  become  Lady  Wjndbam,  which 
was  not  communicated  to  any  part  of  the  family  but 
to  Emma,  who,  with  tearful  eyes  und  a  palpitating 
heart,  congratulated  her  cousin  on  the  prospect  of  so 
much  felicity  with  the  roan  of  ber  heart. 

"  Nay,  my  dear,  but  they  are  prospectu  which  are 
only  yet  in  perspective,"  cried  Alexina,  *'  I  am  to  wait 
six  months  before  I  can  be  married  to  hia  Ixtrdship, 
ud  it  is  a  great  while  ; — one  don't  know  what  may 
happen  in  six  months,  does  one  Emma?" 

''  One  does  not,  indeed,"  cried  Emma,  with  fearful 
and  involuntary  emotion ;  "  there  was  only  a  period 
of  six  months  between  the  deaths  of  my  poor  mother 
and  father,  and  there  was  only  the  same  distance  of 
time  in  that  of  my  grandfather  Clarendale  and  big 
dear  wife." 

Alexina  looked  in  the  face  of  Emma,  and  thought, 
though  she  did  not  choose  to  remark  it,  that  she  had 
■ever  seen  her  complexion  so  transparently  fair,  or 
ber  oaBnteoance  more  angelic,  yet  in  the  same  instant 
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she  perceived,  that  the  roundness  of  her  fine  polished 
limbs  was  decreasing  in  size,  and  that  Emma  was 
considerably  thinner  than  she  used  to  be ;  and  the 
idea  that  she  was  faHing  a  sacrifice,  daily  and  hourly, 
to  the  unhappy  passion  which  was  consuming  her  fair 
.  form,  and  letting  the  worm  prey  upon  her  damask 
eheek,  wrung  the  heart  of  the  afiectionate  Alexina 
with  the  most  insupportable  anguish,  which  was  very 
near  discharging  itself  in  an  agony  of  tears,  had  not 
the  reflection  that  it  would  only  add  to  Emma's 
despondency  restrained  them ;  still,  however,  Alexina 
threw  her  arms  round  the  now  really  slender  waist  of 
poor  Emma,  and  exclaimed, — 

^^  Come,  dear  coz,  I  will  act  the  part  of  Rosalind 
in  Shakespeai*e*s  Comedy  of  ^  As  you  like  it,'  and  say 
^  I  pray  thee,  coz,  dear  coz,  be  merry/*  Indeed, 
Emma,  I  wish  I  could  instil  some  of  my  saucy  spirits 
into  your  melancholy  ones,  I  don't  think  you  would 
be  much  the  worse  for  the  change." 

"  Nor  I  either,"  cried  Emma :  "  but  pray,  dear 
Alley,  do  not  be  so  observant  of  my  looks,  for  do 
you  know  that  my  uncle  Trelawney  only  asked  me 
yesterday  if  I  did  not  feel  well ;  '  Why,  Sir,'  cried  1, 
^  because,  my  dear,'  uttered  he,  '  you  are  so  much 
paler  than  usual.'  Now  the  next  person  who  will 
be  enquiring  about  my  looks  will  be  William,  and ^ 

"  Tanjore,"  exclaimed  Alexina,  looking  very  ex- 
^^pressively  at  Emma  as  she  spoke  ;  ''  I  dare  say  he  is 
quite   as   solicitous   about   your  looks  as  WiUiam, 
though  he  does  not  say  so." 

^'  Emma  could  not  bear  the  subject,  it  was  too  nice 
a  chord,  and  it  vibrated  on  her  heart  with  painfiil 
emotion;   tears  started  to  her  eyes,  and  she  was 
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obligod  to  liurrj  out  of  her  cousin's  dressing-room  to 
conceal  an  agitation  ivliicli  slie  tvished  not  to  betray 
in  the  presence  of  any  one,  thoug-b  it  was  very  appa- 
rent  that  Alexina  not  only  kiu^w  but  pitied  tho  cause 
of  her  grief,  which  a  few  <l%ys  longer  would  be  put 
to  the  severest  test,  by  the  departure  of  Tanjore, 
Hith  Lady  Honoria,  for  Duinr.iirliiig  Castic,  for  which 
every  thing  was  in  Ihe  moftt  active  preparation,  Mr. 
Trelanney  having  given  orders  for  a  cofiiplcte  suit  of 
elegant  mourning  for  his  sons,  iind  at  tho  same  time 
iu  compltiiient  lu  Lady  fluiiorla  Itclnion*,  presented 
Mr.  Fotheregill  with  a  suit,  on  tho  istreiigth  of  hia 
joumi^y  to  the  TS'orth. 

And  while  these  preparation*  ivcrv  going  foi-ward, 
the  request  iifl^ady  Ilonoria  was  duly  attended  to, — 
and  not  wholly  without  success ;  the  proprietors  atj 
the  music-sellers  in  I<ond  Htrcit,  iiiforriiiiig  them, 
that  a  lady  of  the  name  of  De  Valmonl  once  fre- 
quented their  xliop,  for  several  successive  acason.'<, 
but  that  she  Ixmi  suddenly  disappeared,  since  she  hiul 
eold  tliem  the  copyright  ofa  song,  the  words  of  which 
she  professed  to  have  written  herself. 

"  Professed,  Sir?"  cried  Mr.  Fothersgill,  "  what 
do  you  mean  by  professed?  wbyshewas  an  authoress; 
and  I  have  every  reason  to  believe  that  her  works 
were  of  some  celebrity  and  sold  well,  though  her 
publitthers  never  had  the  liberality  to  reward  her  for 
Iier  labours  in  bringing  grist  into  their  mill."  -^    . 

"  Pardon  me,  Sir,"  cried  Mr.  P.,  who  was  a  v#rj  • 
clever  and  intelligent  man;  "  you  must  not  look  for 
publisher's  to  reward  merit,  for  Ihat  is  no  part  of 
their  creed,  ivcre  that  lo  be  the  case,  Sir,  they  would 
Tery  shortly  become  heggurs,  and  authors  would  be- 
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come  rich,  and  that  would  not  suit, — you  anderataad 
me,  they  would  be  too  lazy  to  write ;  but,  Sir,  it  is 
the  world  that  should  reward  ^nius  and  talent,  be  it 
ever  so  bumble,  or  ever  bo  exalted;  but  if  the  world 
neglects  it,  can  you  expect  that  bookaelleni  will  appre- 
ciate it,  or  be  more  liberal.  The  lady  you  are  en- 
quiring for  may  be  an  authoress  or  may  not,  but  of 
this  I  am  certain,  ahe  was  not  a  needy  one,  for  she 
often  came  in  her  carriage  to  the  door  of  my  shop, 
and  is  besides  young  and  beautiful." 

"  Then,  Mr.  Tanjore,  there  is  a  palpable  mietake 
in  the  business,"  cried  Fotbersgill  turning  round  to 
the  astonished  and  amazed  Tanjore,  who  exclaimed,— 

"  There  is  some  apparent  mystery,  which,  as  this 
gentleman  is  unable  to  explain,  we  will  not  intrude 
upon  his  time;"  and  consequently  was  about  to  wish 


and  briefly  related  to  him  the  tittle  anecdote  of  the 
■one  itall,  iHhere  bebad  firat  seen  the  aon^  and  what 
Am  nan  had  infbnned  bim  of  the  matiic  being  hoU  for 
Ae  relief  of  a  distreBled  fcmily,  and  on  his  going  the 
next  morniag  he  found  neither  stall  nor  man  in  the 
aonutomed  place.  That  some  particular  motive  had 
iadooed  him  to  call  there,  perceiving  that  the  Water 
I^  bad  been  published  at  his  Mnsical  Repository, 
aad  that  he  still  had  motives  which  induced  him  to 
aake  a  fiirther  enquiry  respecting' a  Madame  de  Val- 
moot,  bat  that  certainly  fVom  his  description  it  could 
not  be  the  Madame  de  Valmont  he  was  so  solicitous 
about,  **Bnd  in  whose  descendants  1  am  so  deeply  inter- 
eeted,"  uttered  he ;  "  for  Madame  de  Valmont,  the 
authoress  of  that  song,  is  no  longer  in  existence ;  she 
has  been  dead  eome  years." 

To  which  Mr.  P.  replied,— 

"  Sir,  I  am  no  friend  to  mystery  and  concealment, 
even  though  they  come  doubly  armed  with  all  the 
glare  of  magic  enchantment  and  of  beauty ;  and  there 
is  certainly  some  deception  in  the  aSair,  whether 
practised  on  you  or  me,  I  cannot  tell ;  however,  let 
OS  both  be  on  our  guard  to  discover  the  impostor,  if 
possible;  you  beware  of  the  wily  seller  of  music  at 
the  stall,  if  you  should  ever  chance  to  encounter  him 
again,  and  I  of  the  lady,  who  has  undoubtedly  assumed 
the  name  of  Madame  de  Valmont,  in  order  that  hei 
paltry  compositions  may  be  crammed  down  the  throatt 
ef  the  public;  bnt  if  ever  she  pays  me  a  visit  again 
1  will  take  care  of  her  Ladyship,  and  send  to  you  on 
Ibe  very  instant, — 1  love  to  detect  hypocrisy  an* 
deception,  and  even  though  it  comes  in  a  questionable 
'   shape,  it  is  nevertheless  ever;  man*B  duty  to  expose 
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it.  If  you  wiU  have  the  goodness,  therefore,  gentle- 
men, to  favor  me  with  yoar  address,  I  will  certainly 
do  myself  the  honor  of  forwarding  any  information  I 
may  receive  of  the  mysterious  personage  who  repre- 
sents herself  to  be  Madame  de  Yalmont/' 

And  Tanjore  immediately  presented  his  card,  on 
which  was  written,  ^^  The  Right  Honorable  ImAj 
Honoria  Belmont,  Belmont  Lodge."  And  Mr.  P. 
bowing  most  obsequiously  put  it  into  his  desk,  which 
stood  at  the  upper  end  of  his  shop;  Tanjore  selected 
some  beautiful  new  and  elegant  compositions  for  his 
sisters,  after  which  they  left  Mr.  P.'s  Musical  Reposi- 
tory, and  steered  their  course  with  a  very  rapid  pace 
iff^  towards  the  neighbourhood  of  Berkeley  Square.  Mr. 
Trelawney's  carriage  and  Lady  Honoria's  had  just 
drawn  up  to  the  door,  from  which  Lady  Catherine  and 
Mr.  Queensbury  only  alighted. 

*'  Well,  ray  dear  Tanjore,"  cried  her  Ladyship,  as 
she  entered  the  drawing-room,  ^^what  news  from 
Bond  Street  ? — have  you  been  able  to  gain  any  intelli* 
gence  of  the  family  of  poor  Madame  de  Valmont  ?'* 

The  conversation  with  Mr.  P.  was  immediately 
related  to  her  Ladyship,  who  exclaimed, — 

^^  Well,  this  is  the  most  singular  and  extraordinary 
aflbir  I  ever  yet  heard  of; — what  think  yon.  Queens- 
bury,  of  this  beautiful  impostor  having  the  audacity 
to  sign  her  name  to  the  compositions  of  our  dfoar 
lamented  Madame  de  Valmont  ?" 

To  which  Mr.  Queensbury  gravely  replied,^-* 

^^My  dear,  let  us  be  cautious  how  we  judge  un- 
fairly of  the  actions  of  our  fellow-creatures.  I  admit 
that  there  is  mystery  attached  to  this  affair,  but  we 
ought  to  suspend  our  judgment  till  we  know  the  mo- 
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live.  Thiff  female,  thou^  certainly  not  Macbtne  de 
V^nont  herself  may  be  a  descendant  of  the  &iiiily 

of  De  Vatmont,  and  thero  is  no  doubt  but  sbe  is 
authorised  (o  dispose  of  her  compositions.  We  must 
not  take  every  one  for  an  impostor  or  impostors  who 
only  seem  so  ;  there  may  be  some  coincidence  of  cir- 
cumstance so  interwoven  with  their  fate  as  to  render 
the  very  appearance,  which  we  are  so  apt  to  condemn, 
consistent  only  with  their  unfortunate  situation  ;  and 
in  this  case  they  are  more  the  objects  of  kind  com- 
miseration than  of  our  censure  or  severity. 

"  Oh,  surely,  surely,"  cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  who 
had  listened  to  the  above  generous  vvar^nth  both  of 
feeling  and  sentiment  from  the  lipsof  Mr.Queensbury 
with  the  most  rapturous  applause;  "  time  does  wod- 
ders,  and  I  have  no  doubt  but  time  will  reveal  the 
mystery  which  is  now  suspended  over  the  family  of 
the  unfortunate  De  Valmonts." 

At  this  moment  Mrs.  Trelawney  entered,  with  her 
group  of  lovely  females,  three  of  which  were  her  own 
daughters,  and  her  lovely  niece,  all  of  whom,  in  com- 
pliment to  Lady  Honoria  and  Lady  Catherine,  were 
attired  in  the  most  elegant  mourning, — though  it  was 
not  excessively  deep,  yet  it  was  such  as  to  mark  the 
highest  testimony  of  respect  to  the  memory  of  the 
ainiable  and  lamented  Duchess  of  Belmont,  and  was 
extremely  gratifying  to  the  feelings  of  her  surviving 
relatives  Perhaps  there  never  were  dresses  so  ad- 
nirably  calculated  to  display  the  personal  loveliness 
of  these  charming  girls  so  greatly,  as  the  tasteful  and 
d^ant  mourning  in  which  they  were  on  this  day 
arrayed.  The  uncommon  delicacy  of  Emma's  ocm- 
plexion  never  appeared  to  such  superior  adraatage ; 
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and  Eilen  looked  extremely  bekutifiil;  nor  was  the 
youthful  Mary  without  her  charms,  her  little  white 
plump  neck  being  decorated  with  a  present  from  dear 
mamma,  which  was  a  beautifiil  jet  necklace  and  a 
heart,  scented  with  the  otto  of  roses,  which  Mary, 
who  was  passionately  fond  of  dress,  took  no  tmall 
pains  to  exhibit  to  aU  the  company. 

^<  I  am  sure  Lord  Wyndham  will  admire  me  to- 
day,** cried  she,  very  softly  to  her  sister  Ellen. 

To  which  Ellen,  laughing,  answered, — 

^'  What  a  little  conceited  creature  you  are,  Mary. 
Do  you  suppose  that  his  Lordship  has  nothing  to  do 
but  mind  sudi  little  girls  as  you.** 

<<  Well,  but  he  likes  little  girls  for  all  that,**  cried 
Mary,  ^^for  he  often  tells  mamma  what  a  pretty  little 
creature  I  am,  when  he  thinks  I  don*t  hear  him,  then 
you  know  he  is  going  to  be  married  to  sister  Alexina, 
and  then  I  can  make  more  free  with  him  than  1  do 
now,  for  he  will  be  my  brother,  and  if  one  cannot 
make  fi*ee  with  one's  own  relations,  who  ought  we, 
EUen  r 

Mary  now  ran  up  to  Miss  Trelawney,  and  asked 
her  if  she  would  tie  her  sash  a  little  tighter ;  but 
Miss  Trelawney  had  just  heard  the  little  chit  cUat 
conversation  which  had  passed  between  her  and  EUlen, 
and  exclaimed,  very  angrily, — 

^  Indeed  I  shall  not  do  any  such  thing.  Miss, — ^your 
sash  is  quite  tight  enough ;  and  I  beg  that  you  will 
not  repeat  again  what  I  just  now  heard  you  say  to 
Ellen,  if  you  do,  I  shall  tell  papa  of  you,  remember 
that.** 

This  was  a  sufficient  hint  to  Mary  to  be  silent^ 
though  she  was  so  highly  offended  with  her  sister 


that  she  could  not  help  again  muttering  as  tbcy  were 
going  down  stairs  to  the  carriage  to  Ellen  and  Emma, 
who  could  scarce  refrain  from  laughter, — 

"  I  wonder  whether  sister  Alexina  will  be  so  cross 
when  she  is  married  -,  I  am  sure  if  she  is,  I  ivon't  go 
near  her,  that'll  what  1  won't,  a  disagreeable  thing; 
but  Bee  how  I  will  serve  her  lo-day  when  I  am  at 
Lord  Wyndham'a  ;  you  shall  see,  Ellen  and  Eninm, 
how  I  will  teaze  her  then,  you  know  she  wtin't  look 
cross  before  Lord  Wyndham,  because  when  people 
arc  cross  they  look  so  ugly." 

"  Oh,  my  love,  you  must  net  indulge  in  such  ill- 
■natured  reflections  on  your  sititer,"  cried  Emma, 
beginning  to  suspect,  for  the  first  time,  what  Atexina 
had  often  remarked  before ;  that  Mary  had  more  of 
keen  satire  in  her  disposition  than  of  genuine  wit  or 
humour,  which  if  not  properly  checked  would  render 
her  a  very  unpleasant  companion  in  a  journey  through 
ik. 

Mr.  Pothersgill,  who  was  an  uncommon  favorite  of 
Lord  Wyndham's,  had  received  a  very  pressing  invi- 
tation from  his  Lordship  to  dine  in  South  Audley 
Street;  Mrs.  Pelhani  having  been  included  in  the 
general  invitation  given  to  Mr. Trelawney's  family, 
which  compliment  she  received  with  the  most  modest 
diffidence,  because  it  is  not  usual  for  governesses  in  n 
private  gentleman's,  or  even  in  a  noldenian's  family 
to  receive  such  a  flattering  and  distinguished  mark  of 
attention  as  to  be  invited  to  the  table  of  their  superiois, 
their  employers  being  also  present ; — we  observe  that 
it  is  not  a  usual  thing,  but  while  we  do  this,  we  must 
also  observe,  that  Mrs.  Pelham  was  out  ot  the  common 
order  of  such  personages,  who  sometimes  assume  a 
p.p.  S I 
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consequence  to  wUch  they  have  but  little  claia^  rmj 
often  being  wanting  both  in  talent  aa4  education  to 
befit  them  for  the  important  duties  of  their  sitvationr, 
they  are  indeed  styled  governesses,  and  in  conse- 
quence are  very  self-sufficient  of  their  paltry  daiuM 
to  the  task  of  instructing  and  giving  a  polish  to  the 
namers  of  youth ;  but  Mrs.  Pelham  was  not  one  of 
these  pretenders,  she  was  a  female  who  was  both  bom 
and  educated  a  gentlewoman,  and  whose  sphere  in 
lifis  Imd  once  been  the  means  of  introducing  her  into 
the  most  elegant  and  even  exalted  society,  which  she 
had  seen  and  constantly  witnessed,  and  therefore  was 
well  calculated  to  give  it  to  her  pupils; — that  easy 
polished  grace  and  unaffected  good- breeding,  so  neces- 
sary fer  a  perfect  gentlewoman,  and  which  nopreeep- 
tress  ever  could  impart  unless  she  had  been  aocoa- 
tamed  to  the  peculiar  and  distinguishing  features  of 
it  herself.  Mrs.  Pelham  was  also  an  authoress  of 
some  celebrity,  or  her  works  had  never  been  purr 
ehased  by  the  booksellers ;  if  Mrs.  Pelham  had  not 
written  well,  the  gentlemen  in  the  folio  line  would 
never  have  applied  to  her  a  second  time  for  the 
display  of  that  talent  which  they  afterwards  affected 
t.o  despise,  because  they  could  not  obtain  it  at  so 
cheap  a  price  again ;  all  this  Mr.  Trelawney  knew, 
and  knowing  this,  he  respected  the  talent  of  the  too 
humble  authoress,  by  transplanting  her  to  a  &r 
happier  and  more  congenial  soil,  and  where  she  might 
plant  roses  without  being  encompassed  by  the  sharp 
thorns  to  goad  and  stiAg  her  like  so  many  deadly 
fcorpions ;  and,  in  addition  to  all  these  recommendap- 
tions,  Mrs.  Pelham  had  yet  the  advantage  of  another, 
of  a  most  superior  kind,  and  that  was  the  recam« 
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mendation  of  such  an  exalted  and  acnmblc  a  perBonage 
as  Lady  Honoria  Belmont. 

"  1  have  no  children,"  cried  her  Ladyship  one  day 
to  her,  with  a  fa§cinating  smile,  "  but  1  h»ve  a  friend 
who  is  possessed  of  a  little  rising  generation,  or  in 
other  words,  she  has  a  charming  family,  four  lovely 
girls,  three  of  whom  are  his  daughters  and  iht-  fourth 
a  niece  of  Mr.  Trelawney's,  to  all  of  whoAi,  my  dear 
Pelham,  you  will  be  of  the  greatest  service,  and  I 
fhall  certainly  do  my  best  to  place  you  a^  a  precep- 
tress in  the  family  of  Mr.  Trelawney  the  very  next 
time  1  pay  a  visit  to  Berkeley  Street,"  which  was 
accordingly  done  ;  and  for  full  five  years  Mrii.  Pelham 
had  continued  the  preceptress  of  the  MissTrelaw- 
lieif'a,  aboit  the  same  distance  of  tifnethat  the  quaint 
tBrtflf  Aad  also  beconte  a  stationary  planet  m  the 
MOiif  hemisftfaflte  ;  and  as  this  v/ma  a  eircumslaiice  of 
wbkb  Lord  Wyndbato  was  by  no  means  ignorant,  h« 
choM  fO'iMvite  these  ssid  persomges  most  graciously 
to  bis  kibk,  not  mors  in  complhnent  t«  their  pro- 
leetors^,  tban  on«  patid  to  tbeh-  own  private  and  ex- 
*«d«8ire  mentsv 

Would  to  hesven  that  such  amiBble  propensities  in 
{wraons  of  exalted  nmk  and  kigh  birth  were  nore 
generatly  followed !  how  often  would  the  elegant 
mhtd  whom  they  had  brought  forth  from  the  bed  of 
liafHUe  obscurity, -be  ewHcWd  bjr  such  anoUe  and 
gmerous  display  of  exacted  greatneM  of  character 
and  tenerolence  of  soul;  how  oflsn  could  the  fUll 
besrts  swell  with  grateful  a*4  dellf  rous  rapture,  and 
«ne  action  of  this  praiseworthy  and  Uberal  kind 
Wcmld  reflect  imre  lorire  on  Iheir  names  than  whole 
MtanMeofflatteryfitdat  tiwstoiiMof  the  voiuptnoiu 
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court  of  sycophants,  soothsayers,  coartezans  and  the 
gay  votaries  of  pleasure :  but,  alas,  the  too  often 
neglected  sons  and  daughters  of  g^iias,  are  not  those 
who  are  invited  to  the  overflowing  b^quet,  or  asked 
to  the  hall  of  plenty,  by  those  who  preside  at  the 
grand  land  stately  board,  where  hospitality  never 
smiles  to  welcome  the  unfriended  stranger^  nor  a 
guest  received  without  a  calculation  being  made  of 
what  interest  is  to  be  got  by  his  society.  • 

At  length  the  dinner  party  adjourned  to  the  resi- 
dence of  Lord  Wyndham,  in  South  Audley  Street ; 
Fothersgill  having  equipped  himself  in  his  new  suit  of 
mourning,  the  gift  of  his  patron,  and  Mrs.  Pelham 
had  received  a  similar  mark  of  liberality  from  Mrs. 
Trelawney,  so  that  when  they  all  were  completely 
assembled  in  the  drawing-room  of  his  Lordship,  tliay 
had  the  appearance  of  one  family.  Lord  Wyndham 
himself  being  attired  in  a  splendid  costume  of  mourn* 
ing.  His  Lordship  never  appeared  to  greater  advan- 
tage in  the  midst  of  this  fair  assembly  of  his  ft-iends ; 
and  a  most  magnificent  dinner  was  placed  before  them, 
in  a  rich  service  of  the  most  costly  silver ;  nothing 
could  exceed  the  tasteful  elegance  of  the  entertain- 
ment, and  when  the  ladies  repaired  to  the  drawing- 
room,  which  was  most  splendidly  lighted  up,  they  were 
regaled  with  the  most  odoriferous  perfumes,  from 
beautiful  Indian  vases,  of  the  most  exquisite  work- 
inanship;  while  arcades  of  blooming  and  choice 
exotics  were  arranged  with  the  most  finished  elegance 
in  other  parts  of  the  room  ;  adjoining  to  which  was  a 
concert-room,  of  the  most  superlative  taste,  and 
marked  by  the  hand  of  the  science  of  harmony,  and 
Lady  Catherine,  expressing  her  warmest  approbation 
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of  the  taste  of  the   accomplished  master,  smitin^y 
exclaimed  to  Mrs.  Trelawney, — 

"  It  is  really  barbarous  for  Lord  Wyndham  to  con- 
tinue  a  bachelor, — why  here  is  a  kingdom  for  a  little 
queen  to  rei^  in." 
To  which  Mrs.  Trelawney  archly  replied, — 
"  Why  I  strongly  nuspect,  that  although  a  widower, 
his  Lordship  will  have  no  insurmountable  objections 
to  conquer,  (o  induce  him  to  enter  the  holy  slate  again." 
And  Liidy  Honoria  immediately  whispered  in  the 
ear  of  Lady  Catherine, — 

"  Fix  your  eyes  on  a  certain  young  lady  in  this 
room,  and  try  if  you  cannot  guess  who  is  the  destined 
bride  of  Lord  Wyndham." 

Miss  Trelawney,  on  perceiving  that  she  had  en» 
gaged  their  Ladyships'  attention,  coloured  deeply; 
and  Lady  Catherine,  patting  her  cheeft,  smilingly  ex- 
claimed,— 

"  My  dear  Miss  Trelawney,  how  (hat  blush  becomes 
you,  my  love, — Ijecause  it  is  the  most  distinguishing 
feature  of  native  modesty,  which  is  never  the  otTspring 
ofatTeclalinn, — believe  me,  my  dear  girl  I  shall  very 
aiacerely  rejoice  at  an  approaching  event  which  has  at 
present  so  sweet  and  promising  an  appearance  for 
^ur  future  felicity ;  for  marriage  without  happiness, 
■ny  dear  yonng  friend,  though  splendour  rocks  the 
cradle,  is  at  best  but  gaudy  slavery,  and  unsubstantial 
joy ;  'tis  love  only  which  should  light  the  temple  of 
liymen,  and  honor  the  sacred  talisman  which  should 
protect  ita  fuilhful  votaries." 

At  thij  moment  the  gentlemen  made  their  appear- 
loce,  and  the  subject  of  matrimony  was  deferred  till 
some  more  seasonable  and  appropriate  opportunity. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


**  Farewell  I  if  ever  fondest  prater 

**  For  other's  weal  avail*d  on  high, 
**  Mine  will  not  all  be  lost  in  air, 

**  But  waft  thy  name  bejfond  the  sky. 
"  Twere  vain  to  speak,  to  weep,  to  sigh : — 

^'  Oh,  nore  than  tears  of  blood  can  tell, 
*'  When  wrung  from  goilf  s  expiring  eye, 

"  Are  in  that  word — farewell !  farewell  V 

A  Ifrigbt  and  trtfDsitory  glow  of  pleMure  KglK^  op 
the  countenance  of  Miss  Trelawney  at  the  entraliee 
ef  liord  Wyndham,  to  that  elegant  and  spaeioas 
afwrlnent  which  she  was  very  shortly  to  reiga  mifr* 
tms  e^  aftd  being  seated  next  to  him,  she  softly  e<wi* 
f  tinented'  hiai  on  the  exquisite  taste  he  had  disj^bgr^d* 

^  I  assvre  yoo,  my  Lord/^  cried  Alexina,  bluehMig 
de(ppiy,  ^  I  have  received  the  highest  gratifieatkMi 
possible  in  listening  to  the  warm  eulogiiims  pr^- 
nounded  fro»  the  lips  of  Lady  Hcinoria  BelmonI  and 
lyady  Caiherine  Queensbury,  on  the  tasteful  and  ele- 
gant variety  which  these  charming  apartments  exhibit^ 
-HMidl  mainma  too^  dear  mfMnma,  is  delighted  with 
them.** 

^^  And  dMs  not  my  Alexina  feel  any  pleasure  in 
eonteniplaiSog  the  arrangements  which  were  solely 
intended,  by  her  fiiithftil  and  devoted  WyndhaU)  to 
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{ive  her  §atislBction  ?"  ultered  his  Lordship,  !n  a  voicw 
lo  peculiarly  delicate  and  tender,  that  Alexina  imme- 
Jiftteiy  exclaimed, — 

"  Now  what  would  you  have  Atexina  say, — unlena 
■he  were  positively  to  tell  you,  that  she  prefers  every 
")ing  you  sAy,  every  thing  you  do,  to  all  the  world 
liesides,  and  that  in  her  eyes,  you  can  do  nothing  hut 
*iut  is  jjraise worthy." 

"  And  is  this  seriously  your  opinion,  my  angel  ?" 
^ried  hia  Lordship,  fixing  his  eyes  with  the  most  im- 
f^^ioned  gaze  on  her  fine  expressive  and  interesting 
^Dunlenance. 

"Cbo  TBorLoedilBp'^Be  tlu  ngnttiw  to  dfmJM 
^  I"  aanrered  Miw  Trelairne;. 

"  No,  my  Aemtttt  girl,"  exclained  bis  Lordship 

*  to  iovbt  you  were  to  doubt  the  existence  of  that 

«liftfte  and  delicate  affection  vUb  which  you  eo  greatj^ 

Ihoaor  dm,  and  wittwut  wbkb  life  would  be  without  a 

«bana.* 

As  the  terHt  of  intimate  friendBhip  asd  aonfiden^ 
with  which  Lord  Wyndham  now  lived  with  tbe  familj 
•f  the  Trelawaeyi,  were  now  euJCoieatly  koowB  ta 
the  &ahionable  world,  and  M  iv*  intanded  alliance 
w^  Mies  Trelawocy  had  already  become  a  theme  of 
pabUfi  conTereation ;  the  uncommon  attentions  whicb 
be  paid  to  not  oialy  this  young  lady,  but  every  branch 
<rf  Mr.  Trriawaey's  connexiooa,  were  neither  fexti^ 
calarly  noticed  nor  talked  of,  but  certainly  envied  to 
aa  almost  iaiapportabte  degree,  by  soaie  of  tbA 
nodem  match-maken,  who  imagined  that  their 
Athionafale  daoghtera,  bred  in  the  first  ecbool  of  the 
hmt  Am,  had  &r  higher  elaima  to  a  coronei  than  n 
yomg  graeii  pwwing  girl  like  Alexina  Trelawney, 
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who  had  hardly  emerged  from  the  confines  of  a  nar- 
sery ;  and  they  much  marvelled  what  so  finished  and 
highly  accomplished  a  man  as  Lord  Wyndham  could 
behold  in  such  an  unformed  chit,  to  raise  her  to 
the  distinguished  honor  of  his  hand  and  fortune. 

^  It  is  most  extraordinary,''  cried  a  celebrated 
Duchess,  who  had  four  daughters  on  her  hands  to 
dispose  of  to  the  highest  bidder,  and 'Who  was  Iienelf 
considerably  past  the  age  of  fifty ;  notwithstanding  all 
the  superior  aid  of  the  most  efiectual  cosmetics,  lately 
imported  from  Paris,  the  Duchess  could  not  hide  tlie 
honors  of  age,  grey  hairs  and  wrinkles, — tibere  was 
no  cosmetic  could  do  this  grand  achievement,  though 
her  Grace  had  served  an  apprenticeship  to  them  all ; 
and  the  matter  now  was  how  to  preserve  grey  hairs 
and  wrinkles  from  jfalling  to  the  lot  of  her  beantifnl 
and  accomplished  daughters  before  they  should  enter 
into   that   holy   state  called   matrimony ;    of  these 
daughters,  Lady  Maria  was  the  youngest,  but  delicacy 
to  this  divine   creature  of  all  modem    grace   and 
fashion,  forbids  us  to  mention  precisely  how  old. Lady 
Maria  was  when  her  mother  addressed  her  on   the 
subject  of   Lord   Wyndbam's    marriage,    with   the 
daughter  of  Mr.  Trelawney.     ''  It  is  most  extraor*^ 
dinary,  my  dear,"  repeated    her  Grace, '  while    she 
combed  the  ears  of  a  beautiful  French  lap-dog,  wIkk 
had  been  undergoing  the  operation  of  being  batked» 
in  milk  of  roses,  for  the  renewal  of  his  strength  and 
beauty.  ^^  It  is  indeed  most  singularly  and  peculiarly  ex* 
Iraordinary,  that  a  man  of  Lord  Wyndham's  superior 
discernment  and  elegant  accomplishments,  should  wisk 
to  pair  off  to  the  temple  of  hymen  with  such  a  tuktle 
as  that  unformed,  unpolished,  tall  maukin,  the  eldest 
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daughter  of  Trelawney.  I  saw  her  last  night  at  a 
party  of  his  Lordship's,  and  when  they  told  me  that 
Bhe  was  the  destined  bride  of  Wyndham,  I  could  iiot 
positively  credit  the  evidence  of  my  senses,  Lady 
Maria.  ^  Oh,  barbarous!'  repeated  I,  ^what,  that 
great  iall  baby  to  wear  the  honors  of  Lady  Wynd- 
hani ! — pray  how  long  has  she  left  her  nursery  ?  Poor 
thing,  I  dare  siqr  she  does  not  know  what  to  do  with 
herself  now  that  her  wings  are  clipped.' 

^  '  Qh,  your  Grace,'  replied  my  informant,  ^  but 
she  will  soon  know  what  to  do  with  herself  when  she 
is  Lady  Wyndham.  His  Lordship's  marriage  will 
▼ery  shortly  take  place  with  Miss  Alexina  Trelawney, 
who,  though  certainly  no  beauty,  yet  I  am  informed 
is  the  most  accomplished  young  lady  (your  Grace's 
beautiful  daughters  excepted)  of  the  present  day.' 

^'  At  which,  Lady  Maria,  I  was  so  horrified,  that  I 
believe  I  exclaimed, — 

"  '  Beauty  !  why  the  girl  is  an  absolute  fright ; — 
she  is  tall  enough  for  a  dragoon,  and  so  darkly  com- 
plexioned,  that  I  should  think  she  was  allied  to  some 
of  the  tawney  breed.'  " 

^^  Well,  and  I  should  not  in  the  least  wonder  at  a 
circumstance  of  that  kind,"  answered  the  good-na- 
tured Lady  Maria,  who  would  not  have  dissented 
from  her  dear  mamma  for  the  world,  ''  for  you  know 
iier  father  is  an  East  Indian  ;  in  short,  they  are  alto 
gether  an  excessive  odd  family.  You  remember, 
mamma,  the  story  of  the  Mysterious  Marriage! — 
Trelawney,  you  know,  was  the  hero  of  the  tale ; — bj 
t  Will  formerly  made  by  his  Father^  he  was  to  have 
been  married  to  the  reputed  daughter  of  Lord  Fitz«' 
Osborne,  who,  by  a  strange  coincidence  oi  circum* 

p.  p.  2  p 
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stances,  only  proved  to  be  the  child  ct  hfa  Lonlsbip^s 
Bister,  that  Liady  Glenthoip^  joalmow,  rnhmoia,  who 
was  so  notorious  at  the  gamiiig-table  of  bur  -firiend 
!Lady  Renegarde ;  she  is  deed  'ikoWj  1  Mieve,  mad 
the  destined  bride  of  TrcflaWiMy'is  How  Mnsig^ed  to 
the  arms  of  an  old  dotard,  to  whdm'trhe  sdld  berHelf 
for  his  large  estates.  Tben,;you  know,  IMir  roimtatic 
hero  married  his  present  wife,  who  Was  the  daCi^^er 
of  a  poor  country  parson,  of  whom  he  wds  |MiS8ioiiately 
enamoured,  a  low-bred  ignorant  rustic,  ;that  hobody 
of  any  consequence  would  associate  with ;  mtkd  h  is 
believed  that  Trelawney  never  had  any  jM^rtiea  at  bis 
house  on  that  account,  notwithstaliding  that  he  is 
so  immensely  rich.  Did  you  ever  see  Mrs.  Trelaw- 
ney, mamma  ?*^ 

^^  Oh  yes,  I  saw  hw  once  in  South  Audley  Street," 
cried  the  Duchess,  with  en  envious  aiid  malicious 
sneer,  '^  with  her  whole  brood  of  chickens  about  her ; 
and  the  woman  is  tolerably  Handsome,  arid  dresses 
well, — that  is,  much  handsomer  than  any  of  her 
daughters.  There  is  a  little  niece,  indeed,  who  was 
introduced  as  a  Miss  Bradbury,  who  has  more  pre- 
tensions to  beauty  by  far  than  any  of  the  Trelawneyn, 
a  very  fair  girl,  with  lovely  blue  eyes  and  light  auburn 
hair,  a  daughter  of  the  wife^s  sister ;  and  she  is 
knocked  down,  I  bear,  to  the  eldest  son  of  Trelawney, 
whether  she  likes  it  or  not ;  but  if  I  was  the  girl,  I 
should  tell  them  a  very  different  story, — she  ^has 
beauty  enough  to  buy  her  a  husband  of'  greater  con- 
sequence than  either  of  the  young  Tri^tatineys." 

*^  And  yet  you  see,  mam nia,  her  beauty  had  no  power 
over  the  heart  of  I-«ord  Wyndham,''  cried  Lady  Maria ; 
^^  she  co*ild  not  purchase  hin;  witli  all  her  charms.^ 
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"Tbal   is  Irue,"  utHwered,  %r  Grace;  "  (here  ia 

■  accuiidliiig  for  Ihp  bad  tasl^  of  inaiikind  in  tbejr 

pice  of  wojiien ;  sometimes  they  prefer  n  cool^-wench 

n  Acconiplifilted,  beautiful  w(.aiai), — oh  I  tbey  arc 

t  af  bliud,  insensible  t;rcatni:c4 ;  ofii^  io  Iqve " 

*  Love's  a  tyrant  T  mamma,"  j;ricd  Ladjf  Maria ; 

irainedialely  aitting  down   to  her  harp,  warbled, 

h  Ihe  words  of  this  air  in  a  style  which  completely 

icioatfd  IwT  Grace,  uiid  ibr  awhile  made  her  forget 

I  objects  of  her  envy,  in  ber  contemolatioD  of  Uic 

■perior  charms  and  uccomplishnienta   of   her  own 

^ters,  whom  she  did  not  de!ipair  of  yet  beholding 

■  ducHl  coronet,  though — 

"  Fled  1TCIC  nil  Ihe  GrncM, 
"  in  thi-ir  pkjntrd  TaceB." 


Wei  the  Duchesfi  still  fed  on  hope,  and  though  here 
(did  not  happen  to  be  the  nurse  of  young  desire,  it 
annsfd  her  with  its  gay  and  flattering  illusions,  (ill 
ne  forgot  to  look  at  time,  or  remember  that  when 
wee  he  took  hi?  flight  he  never  would  return  again. 
^Meanwhile,  let  us  take  one  more  peep  in  the  draw- 
n  of  Lord  Wyndham,  al  the  happy  and  agree> 
bie  parly  all  assembled  there,  in  which  no  cloud  of 
y'rcigned,  to  dim  the  bright  beaming  sun  of  hap- 
I  which  shone  among  them ;  fur  they  bad  re* 
lutfp  to  every  thing  which  could  charm  the  evening 
H  away.     There  was  music  in  perfection,  antU— 

"  SoDg  uiil  (laiice,  and  mirth  and  gicc. 
"  l|i  «B*  eonliiinf  il  rantKl  ot  liRrmouj." 

sTrelawnev' exhibited  her  nsual  abilities-  Elleh 
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lung  several  Scotch  melodieB,  among  wbich  was  tha 
celebrated  Monody  on  the  Death  of  Sobert  Burna, 
which,  while  it  drew  forth  the  most  rapturoua  ap* 
plauses  fVom  Fothersgill  and  Ijord  Wyndham,  greatly 
affected  Lady  Honoria  Belmont,  and  perhaps  waa  ill 
selected  on  the  present  occasion  ; — the  beantiful  al- 
lusion here  made  on  the  memory  of  the  departed 
poet,  and  the  tender  sensibility  with  which  almoat 
every  line  overflows,  excited  the  most  powerftil  emo- 
tions in  the  heart  of  Lady  Honoria,  and  when  Ellen 
concluded  the  last  stanza  of— 

"  May  the  tomb  of  hia  urn 

"  Calcdoois  adorn, 

"  And  hia  much-loied  rcmaini  reit  lecuro! 

"Well!  •b.wella-daj!"— 
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love  :  I  have  found  it  all  out  by  myself,  though  sister 
Alexina,  nor  Emma,  nor  Mrs.  Pelham,  would  not  tell 
me  what  it  wa8,--Hno,  nor  yet  Mr.  Fothersgill,  though 
papa  told  him  to  do  it ;  yet  I  found  it  out,  and  can 
tell  you  all  about  it,  if  you  please.' 

Immoderate  peals  of  laughter  now  ensued,  in  spite  of 
every  eiTort  to  prevent  it;  and  his  Lordship  replied, — 

"  Well,  Miss  Mary,  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  be 
made  a  little  wiser  by  your  researches, — what  is  this 
love  that  you  have  so  lately  discovered  the  know- 
ledge of?" 

^  Translated  it,  my  Lord,  that  is  all,"  cried  Mary ; 
**and  I  have  got  it  all  by  heart ;  it  begins  thus  : — 

^  THE  ORIGIN    OF    LOVE.' 

*  Bom  in  a  Dream  on  a  bank  of  blushing  roses, 
nursed  by  Solitude,  rocked  by  Beauty,  attired  by 
Vanity,  flattered  by  Hope,  fed  by  Desire,  tormented 
l>y  Jealousy,  wounded  by  Suspicion,  subdued  by  Folly, 
deceived  by  Hypocrisy,  ruined  by  Slander,  deserted 
ky Friendship,  and  blown  away  by  Poverty.' 

"There,  my  Lord,  I  will  shew  you  the  original, 
and  your  Lordship  will  then  see  whether  I  have  not 
translated  every  word  of  it  according  to  the  author. 
Oh,  what  a  beautiful  butterfly  it  must  be!  I  wish 
ppa  would  get  me  one,  that  I  might  keep  it  in  a 
cage,  to  look  at  it  whenever  I  had  a  mind." 

Peals  of  laughter  again  ensued,  and  Lord  Wyndham 
was  so  delighted  with  the  little  translator,  that  she 
was  presented  with  a  very  elegant  present,  the  ensuing 
morning,  when  he  went  to  pay  his  customary  visit  in 
Berkeley  Square. 
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As  tbe  tiiae  rapidly  adhr^eed;  for  tl|e  approachipg 
departure  of  Lfidy  Honoru^  ^iflmopi^  for  h/fv  jaunty 
inio  Scotland,  tbe  depre^sMA  wjj^ch  bp9g  q^  tlie 
spiritfl  of  the  geotle  Sipnia  very  perceptibly  u^preased, 
while,  for  some  unaccoantajile  cauae  or  otber^^  thoe^ 
of  Tanjore  TrelawQey*9  were  exalted;  and  it  was 
not  only  the  spirits  of  Emma  that  bad  undeT;goo^  ^ 
change,  it  was  marked  by  a  most  alarmiiig  one  in  her 
health ;  her  fair  and  lovely  form,  fresh  as  the  roaeate 
morn  in  blooming  beauty,  paled  and  sickene^y  Uhio  n 
drooping  lily;  and  one  morning  that  Miss  Trelawney 
was  left  alone  with  her  mother,  she  gently  hinted 
that  she  thought  her  lovely  cousin  not  only  very 
unwell,  ^^  but  indeed,  dear  mamma,  Emma  is  Tery 
unhappy,''  cried  Alexina,  ^^and  I  never  discovered 
it  so  much  as  since  I  have  been  her  bedi^Uow ;  she 
4oes  not  indeed  complain,  but  often  do  I  h^ar  her 
sigh,  and  even  weep,  when  she  thinks  tbnt  Qpt|o4y 
perceives  her." 

^^  Merciful  heavens,  my  dear  child,  you  bQth  ghpcl^ 
and  amaze  me,''  exclaimed  Mrs.  Trelawney,  feelipg  ^ 
sensation  of  the  most  indescribable  agony  assail  her 
at  the  same  moment,  yet  not  willing  that  Alexina 
should  see  her  emotion,  or  guess  the  cause ;  f<  whftt 
is  the  matter  with  the  sweet  girl,  I  wonder  JrHihe  m 
indeed  much  paler  and  thinner  than  she  used  tq  ho, 
hut  I  will  speak  to  Mr.  Trelawney,  and  he  viH  ish 
stantly  have  medical  advice  for  our  darling  ^t1«^ 

Miss  Trdawney  shook  her  head,  while  9h9  ex- 
claimed, 

^  And  do  you  think  that  a  doctor  can  give  Knma 
any  relief^  mamma  ?^ 

*^  Why,  my  love,  they  are  sometimes  permitted  Ip 
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in^VfeltU;  b)r  Ife  Mpcfflttr  aiii>>f  Almighiy  Provl^ 
dence,**  answered  Mrs.  Trelawney,  and  sighed  heayily, 
4ro  ^^Mtfi  IJLlSjllBa  Ycry  arifeflbly  ^Ued,— 
^jLh^  itfanlUa/lMit  I  flo  not  tbiDk-tfibt  it  is  in  the 
j^&^er  of  luiy  ^fflrfsieiab  to  I'l^ive  Ennna  what  Ahe 
iriails.** 

"Mrs.  li'irelaWli^  now  ielt  'cdnfoiinded,  perpfexed^ 
and  iitoued,  and  for  many  moments  rWnained  quite 
aOlMtyno  longer  ddnbting  that  Aleiiina'liiKi  dtscovei^, 
hj  some  -ifteims  or  other,  the  seciret  -of  her  cousin's 
ke^My  a  ifidilyiction  which  was  ndw  "painfully  con- 
ftrttied,  by  Alekina  obodrying  thbt  Ettmii  wanted 
peace  of  mind  more  than  any  medicine  which  could 
tie  given  to  her. 

^^  It  is  not  at  all  unlikely,  my  lore/'  cried  Mrs. 
Trelawney,  "  if  she  is  reallysa'unhappy  as  you -de- 
scribe.* 

^^  Indeed,  dear  mamma,  I  would  not  deceive  or 
inake  you  unhappy  about  Emmafortf  e  world,"  again 
t*eplied  Alexina ;  ^^  but  the  afiectidh  I  have  for  my 
dear  cousin,  and  the  anxiety  I  feel  for  the  state  of  her 
liealtb,  will  not  permit  me  any  lodger  to  conceal  my 
sentiments  on  such  an  alarming  ^nd  distressiag  sub- 
ject." 

Mrs.  Trelawney  now  fixed  her  eyes  expressively  on 
those  of  her  daughter,  and  in  tremulous  accents  ex- 
claimed,— 

^*  Have  you  any  suspicion,  my  dear,  of  the  cause 
of  Emma's  unhappiness?" 

Miss  Trelawney,  colouring  deeply,  paused  for  a 

moment,  after  which  she  unhesitatingly  pronounced, — 

^^  Yes,  dear  mamma,  1  think  I  am  pretty  certain  of 

the  cause  of  Emma^s  grief;  it  is  a  great  pity  that  she 


294  FAMILY    PORTRAITS. 

cannot  Ioto  my  brother  WiUiam  half  so  wdl  as  ahe 
does " 

'^  Hush,  dearest  Alexina !  hush,  for  heaven^s  sake  I 
my  dearest  child  ;  consider  where  we  are,  here  almost 
adjoining  to  your  brother's  dressing-room.  Let  not 
another  sentence  escape  your  lips  of  the  discovery 
you  have  made  of  that  dear  unhappy  child ;  your 
brother  would  never  survive  the  shock, — ^it  would 
kill  poor  William,  break  your  Cither's  heart,  imd  send 
your  mother  to  her  grave.  Oh,  Emma !  Emma ! 
darling  of  my  Rebecca,  have  I  indeed  fostered  you  in 
my  fond  heart,  only  to  destroy  the  repose  of  a  now 
wretched  mother !" 

Mrs.  Trelawney  uttered  all  this  with  a  degree  of 
quick  agitation,  which  greatly  alarmed  the  fears  of 
her  affectionate  child,  who,  throwing  her  arms  fondly 
around  her,  entreated  her  to  compose  her  agitated 
spirits. 

^^  Consider,  dear  mamma,  you  will  only  make  things 
worse  instead  of  better/'  softly  repeated  Alexina ; 
^'  Emma,  if  she  sees  you  thus,  and  knows  that  she  is 
the  cause,  will  fret  herself  to  death,  and  WiUiam  will 
then  be  more  likely  to  imagine  something  amiss,  than 
if  you  do  not  seem  to  notice  it.  Therefore  pray,  pray 
compose  yourself." 

At  this  moment  a  gentle  tap  at  the  door  announced 
the  approach  of  a  strange  visitor,  and  a  stranger  it 
certainly  was,  in  the  person  of  Lord  Wyndham. 

"  Dear  mamma,  it  is  Lord  Wyndham,"  cried 
Alexina ;  ^^  pray,  pray  admit  him ;  you  know  how 
happy  he  will  be  to  say  or  do  any  thing  in  his  power 
Co  console  you.*' 

^  Well,  my  love,  do  not  keep  his  lordship  wait* 
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iDjf,"  cried  Mrs.  Trelatvney ;    "  1  can  indeed  fully 

r«Iy  on  his  confidence  and  frienilBhip,  and  will  not 

LApaitale  to  uiiburtUen  my  Iteart  to  liim  on  tlie  subject  ;** 

Wl0i  AJoxina  immediately  opened  the  door  lo  Iiiin. 

^  Agitation  svaa  loo  visible,  both  on  the  counteuancea 

of  (he  mother  and  daughter,  to  escape  his  Ijordship's 

peaetralioD,  and  he  exclaimed, — 

"  I  know  not  how  to  apologize  for  my  Intrusion 
here,  my  dear  Madam  ;  but  as  my  friend  Trclawney 
htks  aclunlly  left  me  lo  my  meditations,  and  tuken  a 
walk  M'ith  Tanjore,  as  far  as  Belmont  Lodge,  and 
Miui  Bradbury  and  William  engaged  in  conrereation, 
1  could  not  reeisl  the  opportunity  of  making  some 
inquiry  after  you  and  Miss  Trelawney ;  but  if  I 
intrsde,  pray  send  me  away  again  without  further 

my." 

^^  Indeed  but  I  do  not  mean  to  do  any  euch  thing," 
d  Mta.  Trelawncy,  forcing  a  si^b  ;  "  for  indeed, 
idham,  I  at  tbb  momeij|Jpbquire  your  ad- 
r  aBsiBtance ;  for  I  am  very  miserable,  and 
lexina." 
"Good  heavens!  my  dearest  Madam  !  are  you  se- 
nous?"  uttered  his  Ixirdsbip,  excessively  shocke<l 
ud  surprbed,  for  Mrs.  Trelawney  had  burst  into 
K*r»;  and,  taking  the  hand  of  Miss  Trelanney,  he 
ntreated  her  to  tell  him  the  cause  of  her  mother's 
wotKiDess ;  but  Mrs.  Trelawney  spared  her  ufiec- 
Uoaate  girl  the  trial  of  her  feelings  on  bo  painful  a 
■ibject,  by  placing  an  implicit  confidence  on  hie  Lord- 
''•ip,  and  acquainting  him  with  the  whole  of  her  fear< 
'^pectiiig  Tanjore  and  Emma  ;  and  after  a  painfitl 
-*ii  conaiderable  pituae,  his  Lordiihip  addressed  her 
•o  ihe  roUowing  words  : — 
f  r.  9a 
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<'  My  dear  Madam,  were  I  to  tell  you  that  I  bave 
not  remarked  the  change  in  Misis  Bradbury  which 
occasions  you  so  much  anxiety,  I  should  certainly  be 
depiirting  from  sincerity ;  but  to  any  other  appear- 
ances,  I  really,  from  the  extreme  delicacy  and  pro- 
priety which  invariably  marks  the  conduct  of  tlie 
lovely  Emma,  have  not  been  at  liberty  to  form  any 
conjecture  of  the  kind,  and  it  is  assuredly  a  subject 
of  too  delicate  and  nice  a  nature  for  any  one  (your^ 
aelf  and  Mr.  Trelawney  alone  excepted)  to  interfere 
in:  all  I  can  say  is,  that  above  all  things  I  would 
not  notice  it  to  either  of  the  parties,  as  that  may  onJy 
increase  the  danger,  without  tending  to  destroy  its 
existence.  '  There  is,  you  know,  a  probability  of  a 
Hepiiration  speedily  taking  place :  it  may  perform 
wonders;  and  in  the  meantime,  I  would  certainly 
suggest  the  propriety  of  Miss  Bradbury  being  absent 
on  the  day  ofJ|^  departure  of  Lady  Honoria  for 
Scotland  ; — cal^^Pyou  contrive  to  take  her  down  to 
Kenilworth  a  day  or  two  before  the  period  is  fixed 
for  her  Ladyship  to  leave  town  ?  The  delicate  state 
of  her  health  will,  you  know,  furnish  a  very  sufficient 
pretext  for  your  so  doing  to  all  parties,  and  silence 
all  other  conjectures  on  the  subject.  1  really  do  not 
see  any  more  preferable  mode  of  adopting  on  the 
present  occasion." 

'^  It  is  most  excellent,  my  dear  Lord,''  cried  Mrs. 
Trelawney,  ^^  and  I  shall  very  willingly  adopt  it, 
provided  that  the  dear  girl  herself  has  no  objection  ; 
in  that  case  I  could  not  have  the  heart  to  part  with 
her." 

^^  I  will  prevent  any  objection  on  that  head/'  an- 
swered Lord  Wyiidham. 
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^  As  bow,  Wvndhain  ?"  demanded  Mrs.TrebiwBev. 
To  which  his  Lordship  replied, — 
^  I  tell  you  bow  we  will  arrange  it.  Clarendale 
and  his  charming  wife  hawe  given  me  the  most  pressing 
invitation  to  visit  the  Hermitage  ;— suppose  that  you 
permit  your  daughter  to  accompany  her  cousin  down, 
after  the  departure  we  can  return  when  you  please, 
leaving  Miss  Bradbury  under  the  care  of  her  aunt. 
.What  say  you,  dear  madam? — does  this  plan  fully 
meet  your  concurrence,  as  I  certainly  know  it  will 
that  of  Trelawney,  when  it  shall  be  mentioned  to  him 
in  the  manner  that  I  will  undertake  to  do,  provided  I 
have  your  permission  ?" 

'^Oh,  my  depr  Lord,  do  what  you  please,**  cried 
Mrs.  Trelawney  ;  ''  I  leave  it  all  to  your  good  sense 
and  propriety,  and  I  know  not  how  to  thank  you 
sufficiently  for  the  kind  interest  you  take  in  our 
concerns.  Alexina,  return  to  the^nwing-room,  my 
love,  with  his  Liordshtp ;  our  loifl^^sence  may  be 
remarked  by  your  brother.  Go,  dear  Wyndham,  and 
1  will  presently  follow/' 

''  Dear  mamma,  you  will  then  promise  to  compose 
yourself,''  cried  Alexina,  taking  the  proffered  hand  of 
Lord  Wyndham. 

"Yes,  my  dearest  love,  1  am  composed/  cried 
Mrs.  Trelawney ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  after  she 
joined  them  in  the  drawing-room. 

Emma  was  then  still  in  conversation  with  William, 
and  on  the  entrance  of  his  mother  he  exclaimed, — 

"  What  a  perverse  girl  our  Emma  is,  mother ;  she 
complains  of  a  pain  in  her  side,  and  I  cannot  persuade 
ber  to  take  any  thing  to  relieve  her.*' 


Sft  FAAirr  i^ortraitji. 

**  A  pain  ih  your  side,  my  lov*,"  cried  Mr«,  Tre- 
lawney  ;  "  how  long  hite  yttil  ftH  it  ?' 

^<  Not  long,  didar  atmt ;  if  do^  hbf  ^>e  M  Inaeh 
{win,  only  William  fancies  so/'  alisWinM  BinnMl, 
trying  to  conceal  it. 

<<My  ditoredt  girl,  you  kre  ftr  itbm  B^^  #«lt* 
cried  Mi^.  Trelawney,  pouring  sofftie  battshoM  dnpk 
into  a  glass  of  water ;  ^^  and  to-morrow  I  molt  pM^ 
tively  insist  oh  ybnr  having  some  advice.  Y6u  tfhaU 
go  to  bed  early  to-night,  and  I  will  be  ;^blir  mtslfr/* 

^  Oh,'  it  is  nothing ;  I  shall  verj^  sMn  b^  bettlfr,** 
tittered  she ;  and,  to  the  astonishment  of  all  pre*Mt, 
she  burst  into  tears. 

William  flew  to  hlsr  side,  and  siii)|>oHed  h^  hted 
on  his  shoulder,  while  her  countenance  chiirig^  alter- 
nately to  an  almost  ashy  paleness. 

^  Merriftil  heaven !  my  dear  girl  is  dying,**  litleiHed 
Mrs.  Trela#»^kj«i  the  most  terrified  accentii ;  ^*  fly, 
tun^— ^h,  run^lPryfldham,  fot  assistance, '*-^wldle 
Alexina^  almost  as  frightened  as  her  motb^r^  assisted 
her  brother  to  raise  her  to  the  soik  ;  btft  Eiif)rila  Ifod 
gradcratly  feinted  away  ih  the  arms  of  the  dtetMcted 
Williafai^  and  in  one  moment  the  who^e  hoiiS^  #iA  A 
complete  scene  of  consternation. 

Lf6rd  WyndhaYn  having  seiit  for  nfedieal  asmfaAce 
on  the  Very  instant,  D^tor  Starmer  soon  arrired, 
and  the  moment  that  he  beheld  bis  patient^  bb  pro- 
nounced that  ther^  was  not  the  slightest  danger. 

^^  Although  appearances  are  so  very  alarmini^  I 
assure  yob, i  my  d^ar  Madatn,"*  cried  he,  ^^  thai  Miss 
Bradbury  will  speedily  recover :  in  tbemeafntime^  Irt 
lier  be  conveyed  io  bed  imdiediately,  and  do  ticH  dk<i 
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turb  her  after  the  medicine  1  aiu  going  to  give  hen 
BbliiiV^  liie  that  the  agitation  s^e  sees  you  are  all 
siilSbntig  will  dp  her  mdre  harm  than  you  can  imagine.* 

fiiit  Mrs.  Trdawnc^y  wa&  in  a  state  of  terror,  td 
which  no  description'  cati  do  justice,  and  Emtna  ivas 
iinmediateiy  i^emoveij  to  her  chamber,  Liord  Wyiidham 
and  Doctor  JStarmer  attempting  to  pacify  ahd  sobih^ 
fh^  fears  of  her  aUnt  as  much  as  possible. 

<<  Dearest  Madam,  why  will  yoii  not  be  peirliuaded 
to  listen  fo  Dr.  Starmer  ?  jfle  assures  you  lUkie  \i 
nothing  serious  to  be  apprehended  from  the  indispo- 
sition of  Miss  Bradbury,  and  I  am  of  the  same  opi-> 
nion  myself.  The  pain  in  her  side  produced  a  sort  of 
hysteric  afiection,  and  it  is  nothing  more,*'  cried  his 
Lordship. 

And  this  was  certainly  the  case,  added  to  some 
internal  struggles^  which  this  lovely  and  amiable 
creature  had  been  making  for  some  time  past,  in  order 
to  subdue  the  weakness  of  a  passibn  which  she  consi- 
dered entirely  hopeless,  and  the  resolution  she  had 
solemnly  taken  conscientiously  to  perform  her  duty 
towards  her  kind  and  tender  relatives,  in  their  wish 
of  seeing  her  united  to  her  cousin,  had  altogether 
preyed  on  her  constitution,  which,  like  her  mother^s, 
was  extremely  delicate ;  and,  as  the  time  rapidly 
drew  near  for  the  departure  of  Tanjore,  her  spirits 
sunk  under  the  painful  conflict;  her  feelings  were 
sustained,  dreading  the  hour  of  parting  with  an  object 
so  tenderly  and  fatally  beloved,  and  from  whom  she 
had  never  till  now  been  separated ;  then  there  were 
other  reflections  which  tormented,  and  even  haunted 
the  mind  of  the  gentle  Emma,  and  which,  of  all  other 
circumstances,  puts  woman^s  sensibility  to  the  hardest 
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trial  of  philosophy, — she  feared  a  rival,  in  the  lovely 
Jean  Belmont,  in  the  heart  of  the  volatile  Tanjore, 
and  perhaps  this  last  feeling  was  the  most  insupport- 
able, for  what  woman  ever  yet  could  bear  a  rival  in 
the  heart  .of  the  man  she  loves  ? — ^Answer  us  that,  ye 
firmest  stoics,  ye  grave  philosophers,  sage  and  wise, 
what  magic  charm  can  bind  the  chain  of  love  again 
together,  when  once  it  is  broken  ?  It  is  a  mortal 
stab  to  woman*s  heart;  and  if  she  does  not  sink  under 
the  blow,  she  eternally  remembers  the  hand  that  so 
cruelly  gave  it. 

Though  Mrs.  Trelawney*s  fears  had  a  little  sub- 
sided, on  the  repeated  and  consolatory  assurances 
given  her  both  by  Doctor  Starmer  and  Lord  Wynd** 
ham,  yet  no  persuasions  could  induce  her  to  quit  the 
chamber  of  her  beloved  niece;  and  although  Mrs. 
iPelham  and  Alexina  were  already  stationed  at  the 
bed-side  of  Emma,  who  had  fallen  into  a  gentle  sleep, 
yet  she  declared  that  she  would  not  leave  her  the 
whole  of  the  night,  fearful  of  her  having  a  relapse  ; 
and  as  Alexina  knew  that  her  mother  would  persist 
in  this  resolution,  she  determined  not  to  retire  to  her 
own  chamber,  but  lay  down  on  Mary's  little  bed, 
which  was  only  in  the  adjoining  apartment,  in  case 
that  her  services  might  be  required.  In  short,  so 
affectionate  was  the  disposition  of  all  these  amiable 
girls,  that  they  would  all  have  sit  up  to  watch  by.  the 
bed-side  of  their  dear  Emma,  if  their  mother  had  per- 
mitted them ;  for  Emma  was  equally  dear  to  them  as 
one  of  their  own  sisters,  and  little  Mary  wept  most  bit- 
terly when  she  heard  that  she  had  been  taken  ill.  . 
.  "  No,  my  loves,  you  are  very  kind,"  cried  Mrs. 
Trelawney,   ^^  but  you  cannot  do  poor  Eipma  any 
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good^  and  you  will  only  endanger  your  own  health 
hy  staying  out  of  your  beds  ;  therefore,  my  dears,  I 
mubt  insist  dpon  your  retiring  at  your  usual  hour, 
and  as  1-  have  got  Mrs.  Pelham  with  me,  I  shall  not 
be  in  the  least  alarmed/* 

''But  I  would  try  to  keep  my  eyes  open,  dear 
mamma,"  cried  Mary. 

''  No,  my  darling,  I  will  not  hear  of  such  a  thing,** 
answered  Mrs.  Trelawney ;  and  Mary  and  Ellen,  both 
alectionately  kissing  their  mother,  retired  imme- 
diately, at  her  request. 

"  Ellen,  don't  you  go  to  sleep,"  cried  Mary,  '*  be- 
cause, if  poor  Emma  should  grow  worse,  how  un- 
feeling it  would  be  if  either  of  us  was  to  be  found  fast 
asleep.*' 

And  the  dear  little  creature,  clasping  her  hands 
together,  after  she  had  undressed  herself,  knelt  by 
the  bed-side,  and  fervently  prayed  for  the  restoration 
of  health  to  her  beloved  cousin :  and  there  is  no  doubt 
bat  the  prayer  of  the  pious  little  angel  was  heard, 
and  accepted,  as  the  purest  incense  which  could  be 
oilered  up  to  the  Heavenly  Father  of  all  Mercies. 

And  ever  sacred  be  this  precious  link  of  family  af- 
fection !  the  offspring  of  holy  Nature,  more  sweet 
tkan  the  balmy  breath  of  opening  roses  ! — hail  to  its 
toft  and  gentle  inspiration  ! 

Emma  slept  soundly  for  more  than  two  hours ;  and 
wben  she  awoke,  but  a  confused  remembrance  of  what 
kd  passed  occurred  to  her  recollection :  she  knew 
that  she  had  been  excessively  ill,  and  that  she  beheld 
them  all  eagerly  flying  to  her  assistance,  without  the 
power  of  being  able  to  articulate  a  syllable  to  console 
them ;  but  she  now  felt  herself  so  considerably 
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Ueved,  Had  her  spirits  so  cajm  and  tranquillized^  tkat 
the  first  s^tence  sbe  pronpunc^  wlien  ste  perceiyed 
tier  aunt  Jiangiog  fondly  p^er  h^TyW^-rr^ 

^^  I  am  quitQ  w^Uj  imd  qvyBte  bappy — ^yes^  dear 
aunt,  1  feel  quite  happy, — for  I  have  seen  my  mothetr; 
and  she  looked  like  an  angel,  and  she  told  me  thai  I 
should  soon  be  better,  and  so  I  am :  there  is  nothing 
the  matter  with  me  npir,  tp,4eed  auat, — ^I  am  quite 
well,  only  I  Am  afraid  J.hftve  given  you  aU  a  great  deal 
of  trouble ;  and  you,  aunt,  hfive  been  weeping,«-ol^ 

do  not  weep  for  me ^you  would  not  weepj  a^ntj^  if 

you  feU  what  I  do  now/' 

^^  4^d  how  deef  my  Eipma  feel  ?  '*  cri^  Mrs.  Tre« 
iawney,  mor^  alarnned  thaa  ever,  at  a  bright  vermil* 
lion  colour  which  flushed  the  cheek  of  Emma,  whijph 
reminded  her  too  strpqgly  of  Uie  last  illness  of  her 
dear  Reb^ocar-^  Dp  ypu  feel  no  pain,  my  dearest 
chiUr 

f^  None  in  the  world)  my  de^res^  AUnt,**  uttered 
she,  ^  only  that  my  head  is  a  little  giddy,  that  is  all ; 
but  then  my  heart  is  easy  :  .  I  had  such  a  pain  in  my 
heairt  before  I  was  tak^i  ill.;  bi|t  now  it  13 .gw^^  R^o 
foreverl. ' 


And  Mrs*  Trdiawney  was  gone  too— she  bechpf^ 
Mrs..Pelham  to  reimin  by  the  ^ide  of  jBi9ini%,an4 
ran,  or  rather  flew,  into  thencyoiping  ^p^rt9lent^.to 
her  daughter  Ale^ana,  endaiiping)**- 

^.Emma  is  worse!  I  am  Piure^hp  is  much  worse I*^ 
i  do  iiot  think  that:9he  is  .perfectly  'm  hes  ifeoses  ;  lier 
cheeks  are  flushed  with  a  becti^. fever.  Go,  my  dear 
child,  and  call:  yojur  father  and  Lord  Wyndham; 
Ihey  are  both  sitting  up  with  D,octor  Starmer,  in.tllf 
drawing  iroom ;  I  would  ndt  permit  theni  to  }eavetl(e 
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liotise.    Hasten  IheD,  dear  girl;  throw  this  mantle 
s^bout  you,  and  lose  not  a  moment**' 

The  gentlemen  were  not  long  in  obeying  the  sum- 
mons, and  Doctor  Starmer  immediately  went  to  the 
bed-side  of  his  fair  patient,  whom  he  instantly  pro- 
nounced to  be  out  of  all  danger,  but  positively  prohi- 
bited any  one  going  near  her,  to  hold  any  conversa- 
tion with  her  or  disturb  her. 

^^  In  a  few  minutes  she  will  drop  off  to  sleep  again,^ 
Baid  the  Doctor,  ^^  and  that  alone  is  sufficient  to  re- 
store her.  The  flush  of  colour  you  perceive  is  en- 
"tirely  owing  to  her  former  irritation,  and  is  merely 
occasioned  by  the  effect  of  the  medicine ;  her  head  is, 
of  course,  weak  from  the  excess  of  debility,  but  rest 
'iv'ill  do  wonders.  Close  the  curtains  gently,  and  let 
every  thing  be  as  quiet  as  possible/' 

The  order  was  immediately  obeyed,  Emma  took  a 
little  barley  water  from  the  hands  of  Mrs.  Pelhani, 
but  was  soon  overpowered  by  drowsiness ;  and  the 
utmost  precaution  was  taken  not  to  disturb  her,  all 
retiring  from  the  chamber  except  Mrs.  Pelbam  and  a 
female  attendant. 

**  We  will  now  take  some  coffee  below  stairs,' 
cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  "  as  it  is  now  nearly  four  o'clock, 
after  which,  I  must  insist,  Rosa,  that  you  endeavour 
to  take  some  repose.  Emma  is  by  no  means  so 
alarmingly  ill  as  your  fears  suggest,  but  if  you  go  on 
in  this  manner,  you  will  very  shortly  not  only  make 
yourself  ill,  but  all  of  us  about  you,  and  then  I  think 
the  worthy  Doctor  will  have  enough  upon  his  hands. 
Where  is  William  and  Tanjore  ?  Dear  Wyudham, 
go  and  speak  to  them,  I  implore  you  ;  tell  them  that 
Emma  is  quite  out  of  danger,  and  that  their  mother 
F.  p.  2h 
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is  determiDed  to  frighten  us  all  to  death.  It  is  reall; 
absurd  of  you,  my  love/*  continued  Mr.  Trelawney, 
gently  forcing  her  into  a  chair  beside  him;  '*  you  have 
exhausted  your.^pkits,  and  alarmed  yourself  with  use- 
less and  vain  imaginary  apprehensions.  Cpme^  come^ 
be  cheerful,  my  dearest,  here  is  Doctor  Starmer  quite 
angry. .with  you — are  not  you,  Doctor?**    ,  . 

Mrs.  Trelawney  now  endeavoured  to  compose  her- 
self, on.  again  receiving  a  solemn  assurance  from 
Dr.  Starmer  that  Einnia*8  disorder  was  merely  of  a 
trifling  nature,  and  tli^t  in  a  few  days,  with  «i  little 
restorative  medicine,  she  would  be  brought  about 
again. 

But  Trelawney  was  really  displeased,  for  the  fir^t 
time  in  his  .life,  with  .Ims  beloved  Rosa.   She  cojuld  not 
have  been  more  seriously  alarmed  if  the  safety  of  one 
of  her  own  children  hfid  been  in  danger;  yet,  as  he 
contemplated  the  tracer  ^of  excessive  agitation  yet 
visible  on  her  lovely  cQuntenance,  be  yet  again  made 
the  most  tender  allowances  for  Xh^  feeiiog3  of  one  of 
the  niost  susceptible  ai)d  affectionate  hearts  that  ever 
beat  in  the  bosom  of  lovely  woman  ;  nor  were  those 
moments  of  t^e  dying  Rebecca  yet  faded. in  Trelaw- 
ney's  recollection,  wjb.^n  sheconsugne^i  this  precious 
charge,  her  only  child, .  to  a  8ister*s  fostering .  care ; 
and  he  reflected  how  fondly  these  sisters  }iad  been 
united  in  affection  ,tQg/?ther,..and,€;pp$eqnentIy.  how 
dear  this  child  must  beip  the  heart  oJt  his. poor  Hoj^;— 
and  when  it  is  <;onsider£.d  that  Trelawney  was  himself 
the  first  of  mankii\d  in  ^P^y  g^Utle,  .ijni  ev^ry.good 
and  kind  propensity  that;  renders  man  dear  or.  en- 
gaging to  the.heact  of^wamfn,  it^is  jijio  wonder  that 
be  was  ready  .|^p  ,find,PXjp.u^ea;for  Ji^f.^he  ^flored,  and 
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that  he  should  presently  smHe  oil  her  with  the  most 

I 

tender  compkLcenty,  while  he  exclaimed, — 
'    <<  Well,  dearest,  are  yon  iioW  more  eahn  and  ttf^n* 
fjuil  ^and  will  yon  listen  to  Dr.  Sta^mer^  though  you 
would  not  listen  to  your  husband  ?'* 

^^  Come,  I  must  not  suffer  yon  to  be  too  severe  on 
Mrs.  Trelawney/*  cried  the  Doctor,  perceiving  that 
her  spirits  were  dreadfully  depressed ;  ^  I  will  own 
that  appearances  were  suflBcient  to  alarm  those  who 
are  unacquainted  with  the  effects  of  the  nervous 
system.'*  -      • 

'  Meanwhile,  liOrdWyndham  hiad  gone  in  search  of 
the  brothers,  and  found  them  sitting  in  their  little 
itttdy,  with  the  amazed  tutor  between  them.  He  had 
talked  philosophy  to  them  in  vain,  but  his  pupils  had 
%und  out  the  book  ofnature,  one  page  of  which  had 
effaced  whole  volumes  of  Plato,  Socrates,  Cicero  or 
Demosthenes  from  their  recollection  ;  and  at  the  en- 
trance of  Lord  Wyndham,  William  was  weeping  bit- 
terly, Tanjore  doing  all  he  could  to  console  him,  and 
Fothersgill  twirling  his  thumbs-  about  with  a  sort  of 
gravity  which  had  become  habitual  to^  him,  every  now 
and  then  exclaiming^ — 

^'  Gentlemen,  I  stand  amazed  at  your  exceeding 
weakness !  If  it  be  the  will  of  Providence  that  this 
lovely  flower  should  be  nipped  in  its  bloom,  it  is  not 
ail  the  tears  that  Niobe  shed  can  prevent  it.** 

<<  Oh,  talk  not  thus,  Fothersgill,"  cried  William, 
^^or  you  will  drive  mejfrantic; — talk  not  of  the  death 
of  my  Emma,  for  if  Emma  dies,  then  too  surely  one 
grave  will  bury  us  both.  Tanjore,  you  say  nothing,— 
you  do  not  say  one  word  to  comfort  your  poor,  heart- 
broken brother !" 
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But  poor  Tanjore  could  say  but  little,  while  his 
own  heart. bled  almost  at  every  pore.  When  he  had 
returned  with  his  father  from  Lady  Honoria  Bel- 
months,  and  was  first  informed  of  Emma*8  illness,  his 
heart  sunk  within  him,  and  his  whole  frame  was  seised 
with  a  trepidation  he  could  ill  conceal ;  yet  not  one 
sentence  Scaped  his  lips  expressive  of  the  concern  he 
felt  at  such  a  circumstance,  and  while  his  soul  was 
wrung  with  agony  at  the  fkte  of  her  on  whom  his 
heart  hung  with  dotage,  he  preserved  the  most  impe- 
netrable silence,  nor  till  he  retired  to  his  own 
chamber,  did  he  unburthen  his  feelings  by  shedding 
torrents  of  tears. 

For  many  days  had  he  silently  watched  the  changes 
of  her  lovely  form,  and  when  her  plaintive  voice 
sounded  on  his  ear,  it  vibrated  on  his  heart  like  the 
solemn  peal  which  rings  the  knell  of  expiring  saints. 
When  thus  called  upon  by  his  brother,  however,  he 
could  no  longer  appear  insensible  to  the  general  grief 
which  pervaded  the  whole  family ;  and  he  attempted 
to  give  something  like  consolation  to  William,  as  hq 
mournfully  exclaimed, — 

^^  I  would  not  intrude  my  griefs  on  your^s,  William, 
which  would  avail  nothing  to  you  or  the  dear  suf- 
ferer :  still  I  do  not  think  that  my  cousin  is  so  ill  as 
my  mother's  fears  represent ;  I  heard  Dr.  Starmer 
declare  to  my  father  that  she  was  not,  and  surely 
hope  should  be  encouraged,  and  not  depressed,  by  a 
declaration  from  a  gentleman  of  such  eminent  profes- 
sional skill  as  Dr.  Starmer.'* 

^^  Indeed,  dear  Tanjore,  did  you  hear  Dr.  Starmer 
say  so?"  cried  William,  almost  transported  by  the 
intelligence. 


•I,, 

Tnjore;  imi.  at  Abb  i 


tinly  wwMis  t»  •*«*  Amt  fa 
Vyudhan ;  «  fer  3C»  BndMir?  i 
*Ki  never  ln»  feesB.     VIm  Ae&,  i 
■^old  jroii  lliHi  imt^^  im  ^m 
^Oim,  )e<  U9  sll  ] 
**er;"  and  fcti  I 
torched  off  witkfc 
'o  follow  wb<!*  thev  f 
^*anjore,  with  •  I 

"Ob,  Foib^r^^:?-    vv^i  1^  wa  nd  1 1 
OeC 


'»Lihiiiaftfc»Bilitiiajht-lfcnHiBft» 

^Wly,  to  k  Mtv,  Itr.  Tw^an,'  awvcrnl  Fa- 


lol^  monntBiw;  bat  oa  sack  ■  aiffct,  «r  ratlKr 
■munf ,  •■  Ail,  the  prowpect  woaU  ast  be  toj  ia- 
fitiBg,  BB  I  BboaU  iewgiar  that  st  tUs  iarlpawrt 
1  of  the  year  they  are  geacnOj  cb<i  ia  thor 


■  <*  So  uoehtlM  better,"  cried  TaBjore,*'aBdwoald 
it  this  BKMDeat  that  1  were  oa  the  vefy  t<^  of  them, 
or,  buried  in  tbeir  i^  boMia,  sboald  nerer  awake 
•gtin  to  B  seaae  of  faaoun  wretcbedneu  or  woe." 

Fotbersgill  loolod  at  the  fine  dark  aad  intelligent 
tjtm  of  his  yoDB^  farorite,  and  pereeired  that  thii 
■{Wech  was  not  directed  1^  ooe  of  bis  usual  extrava^ 
glut  or  wild  random  flight*,  but  that  it  had  proceadad 
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spontaneously,  from  bis  heart,  for  his  eyes  were  mois- 
tened by  the  tears  of  sensibility,  and  fi^l  trickling 
down  his  cheek  before  he  was  aware  of  it,  and  he 
hastily  brushed  them  away ;  but  they  had  penetrated 
to -the  heart  of  his  tutor,  who  saw  in  thepn  something 
^more  thaB:the  mefie  ^'  trappings  or  the  suits  of  woot"* 
and  he  eKclaimed,— - 

^  My  dear  Mr»  Taiyore^  I  stand  not  only  amaced, 

lHil:I  am<dee|riy  grieved  to  diseoFer  in  you  a ^ 

.  •  ^  Diaeovor  What  ?"  cried  Tanjore,  interrupting  him 
with  a  lolerable  smart  slap  on  the  shoulder,  and  af- 
feetiiig:hil  iosval  flight  of  spirits :  ^^  What  has  your 
sagAcity  been;  able  to  -discover^  friend  FothersgiU  ?** 

'^  I  was  goio|f  to  obserye,  Mr^  -Tiiqjore^  that  I  was 
inexpressibly  grieved  to  -discover  in  you  a  source  of 
•affliction  hithert6.  unknown.  That  is  all,  Mr^Tanjore, 
that  I  was  going  to  say ;  and  I  hope  it  occasions  no 
ofieiice ;  you  know  I  would  not  say  any  thing  to  of- 
fend you  for  the  world.  Now,  as  to  the  health  of 
iMiss  Emma.Bradbury—- *— ■" 

Tanjore  immediately  started  from  his  chair— 

^<  Hush,  for  heaven's  sake ! — ^breathe  not  a  «entence 
mbout  Emma — >-^mention  her  not,  I  imjdore  you, 
FothersgiU.  There  is  a  chord  in  the,  heart  of  every 
man,  which,  when  touched,  even  thcnqgb  by  friendship, 
witt  not  hear  the  vibration ;  and  thatchord will  break 
in  «ny  heart,  if  you  touch  it  6ver  so  lightly.  Now. 
FothersgiU,  do  you  understand  me  ?" 

FothersgiU  remained  for  many  minutes  gazing  at 
his  pupil,  like  one  who  had  been  struck  speechless ; 
and  a  new  light  now  flushed  at  once  across  his  no 
longer  bewildered  imagination.  The  fetal  truth  was 
now  revealed,  and  the  whole  cause  of  Miss  Bradhury*s 
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«iudden  indisposition  accounted  for^  as  well  as  the 

secret  source  of  affliction  in  his  pupil. 

Here  was  a  catastrophe  which  he  little  expected 

«Ter  would  have  taken  place  in  the  destiny  of  so 
fiiultless  and  amiah^e  a  fimily ;  and  yet  there  was  no 
real  fault  to  be  attached  to  any  of  the  party.  But 
what  a  misfortune!  It  was  even  worse  than  the 
story  of  Isabella  in  th^. Fatal .JSfarri^ge !  Here  were 
two  brothers  both  in  love  w.it^.orje  lemalip,  and  that 
female  already  destined  for  the  wife  of  the  elder, 
while  her  heart  had  insensiUy  yielded  to  the  younger. 
<^What  a  prodigious  'cafaimityr'  tbovght  he;  and 
heartily  did  the  quaint  tutor  curse  little  Cupid,  who 
had  shot  his  quiver  fi*om  his'bow  ^t  random,  without 
considering  that  there  was  but  one  Venus  to  reward 
two  Adonis's.  ... 

^^  Fothersgill,  what  art  thou- meditating  on?**  at 
length  cried  Tanjore. 

"Meditating,  Mr.  Tanjore  !"  cried  Fothersgill, — 
'^  ah,  my  dear  young  Sir,  I  was  just  at  that  moment 
meditating  on  tl^e  words  of  the  immortal  bard,  when 
he  so  truly  says,— 

*'  Ah  me!  for  aiigbt  that  I  could  ever  read, 

'*  Could  ever  hear  in  tale  or  history, 

*  The  Course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth 4** — 

aiid  they  immediately  proceeded   together   to    the 
drawing-room. 
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CHAPTER  XIL 


^  I'^  leeii  the  rose  fonake  thy  cheek, 

**  And  those  dear  Mps  tarn  pale ; 
*'  Fve  heard  thee  sigh  when  thoa  woa*dst  ifeak, 

^  Thoa  lily  of  the  Yale : 
^  Yet  erer  on  thy  fkce  wonld  play 

**  A  beam  of  hope,  a  smile 
"*  That  tcembrd  like  a  moonlight  ray 
*<  Upon  a  rained  pile.'* 

For  three  saccessive  days,  the  lovely  Emma  was  not 
only  confined  to  her  chamber,  but  the  progress  of  her 
recovery  was  by  no  means  so  rapid  as  the  sanguine 
expectations  of  Dr.  Starmer  had  been  led  to  suppose, 
from  the  slight  attack  which  she  had  received,!  the 
pain  in  her  side  still  continuing  at  intervals  to  awaken 
the  apprehensions  even  of  this  most  skilful  physician, 
that  the  ultimate  cause  of  her  disorder  was  not  yet 
effectually  removed ;  and  he  immediately  suggested 
to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trelawney,  when  he  was  left  alone 
with  them,  the  necessity,  as  well  as  the  propriety  of 
change  of  air  for  Mi«s  Bradbury^  and  that  aft  iioon  a» 
she  was  able  to  leave  her  chamber. 

"  She  is  doing  very  well,"  cried  the  worthy  Doctor; 
'^  I  do  not  recommend  this  because  there  is  any  change 
for  the  worse;  but  she  will  do  better  when  she  inhales 
the  fresh  and  bracing  air  of  the  country,  which  will^ 
with  time  and  gentle  exercise,  effectually  restore  the 
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•weet  girl  to  her  former  constitution.  There  is  & 
p'eat  depression  whicli  still  hangs  on  ber  Rpirits,  and 
it  is  a  Bort  of  maludy  which  cannot  be  removed  by 
Imrrj'ing  her  to  amusements,  or  creating  any  noise  or 
bustle  around  her;  it  will  only  yield  tu  calm  and 
sequestered  scenes  of  retircmenl,  and  her  mind  must 
by  no  means  be  exposed  to  agitation,  for  be  it  ever 
«a  slight  she  is  too  weak  to  bear  it." 

This  hint  was  sufficient,  both  to  I^Ir.  and  Mrs.Tre- 
lawney ;  and  so  watchful  were  they  now  over  this 
precious  charge,  that  they  would  not  suffer  any  one 
of  the  family  tu  approach  her  wilhout  first  obtaining 
permi<t»«ion  from  them,  except  Miss  Trelawney  and 
Mrs.  Pelham,  who  constantly  sat  in  her  chamber  t 
even  Williiim  was  forbid  to  hold  any  long  conver«a< 
(ion  with  her,  and  Tanjore  was  not  suffered  to  Bee 
her  at  all,  the  cause  of  which  was  too  well  known  to 
him  either  to  wish  or  expect  it,  and  though  he  wu 
unceasing  in  his  inquiries  after  Emma's  health,  yet  hp 
Derer  once  was  beard  to  express  a  wish  to  see  her. 

To  little  Mary  all  this  appeared  an  enigma,  she 
wanted  much  to  find  out ;  and  being  one  morning 
left  alone  with  her  brother  Tanjore,  she  innocently 
exclaimed, — 

"  Do  you  know,  we  have  all  been  this  morning  to 
tee  poor  Emma.  Mamma  let  us  all  go  in  and  kias 
her,  and  ask  her  how  she  did ;  and  she  said  she  was 
a  great  deal  better ;  but  she  don't  look  so,  for  all  that. 
Oh,  she  is  so  white,  brother  Tanjore, — b»  white  as 
a  lily,  and  ho  you  will  say  when  you  see  her ;  but  1 
forgot  that  you  have  never  seen  her ;— ^t  is  very 
Mrange,  brother  Tanjore,  that  we  have  all  been  to 
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see  poor  Emma  but  you !     Ah !  how  unkiDd,  I  thougbt 
you  loved  her  better." 

'^  Mary,  I  wish  you  would  not  talk  to  me,  my  dear 
girl,"  cried  Tanjore,  at  this  moment  hardly  able  to 
restrain  from  shedding  tears. 

^^  Don't  you  like  me  to  talk  to  you  about  Emma  ?" 
cried  Mary. 

-^  I  cannot  bear  to  be  talked  to  about  any  thing 
just  now,"  answered  Tanjore,  putting  his  hand  t(x  his 
head ;  ^^  I  have  got  such  an  intolerable  head-ache." 

On  which  Mary  very  speedily  made  her  exit,  pon- 
dering in  her  own  imagination  what  the  reason  could 
be  that  her  brother  Tanjore  could  neither  bear  to  see 
her  cousin  Emma,  nor  yet  hear  her  name  mentioned. 

^^  Ah,  I  suppose  that  Emma  has  done  something  to 
offend  him,"  thought  Mary ;  ^^  but  then  it  is  very 
wrong  of  brother  Tanjore  to  be  so  angry  with  her 
when  she  is  so  ill,  and  so  I  would  have  told  him,  if 
his  head  had  not  ached  so  badly.'* 

Happy  age  !  blissful  state  of  youthful  innocence ! 
when  no  thought,  unhallowed  and  impure,  can  in- 
trude, or  ever  find  entrance,  to  corrode,  corrupt,  or 
sorrow  thy  spotless  heart ;  but  how  fleeting  are  its 
days,  how  short  and  transitory  is  the  period  appointed 
for  thy  lovely  season  of  uninterrupted  happiness  ! 
Alas !  how  swiftly  does  each  winged  moment  fly  of 
thy  peaceful  serenity !  A  few  more  summer  sutm 
blossom  o'er  thy  head,  and  all  thy  infant  joys  are 
ended  :  thy  young  heart  expands  with  maturity  ;  thy 
youthful  bosom  glows  with  passion,  and  beats  with  a 
thousand  different  sensations  of  nameless  variety ;  thy 
cares  begin,— perhaps  in  love  thou  art  first  doomed 
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lo  sustain  a  disappointment,  and  If  not  (here,  id  some 
other  form  it  assails  thee — perhaps  by  death  some 
lender  chord  is  broken,  and  thy  heart  convulsed  with 
pangs  unutterable.  At  all  events,  sweet  infancy,  thy 
lovely  season  blooms  no  longer,  and  all  thy  harmless 
days  of  innocence  and  mirth  succeed  to  give  place  to 
the  offsprings  of  maturity,  experience  and  age. 

At  the  departure  of  little  Mary,  poor  Tanjore,  un 
Seen,  unheard  (as  he  then  imagined  that  he  was,) 
yielded  to  the  indulgence  of  those  feelings  he  had 
hitherto  found  it  so  difficult  to  restrain,  and,  leaning 
hia  arm  pensively  on  the  table,  he  mournfully  ex- 
elaimed, — 

^  **  Oh;  Emma  !  beloved  Emma  t  and  am  I  tlien  ac- 
cused,  and  even  by  infantine  innocence,  of  indifference 
and  n^ligence  towards  thee  1  Am  I  then  compelled 
to  fly  from  thy  adored  presence,  only  to  conceal  the  ' 
pangs  by  which  my  heart  is  torn  i  Oh,  bow  gladly 
Would  I  pour  out  every  drop  of  blood  in  these  beat- 
ing veins,  to  ease  one  moment  of  anguish  or  of  sorrow 
to  tbee !  Yc-s,  Emma,  unconscious  as  thou  art  of  all 
the  sufferings  I  am  enduring  for  thy  sake,  there  is  no 
bosom  bums  with  such  devoted  zeal  towards  tbee  aa 
cnioe ;  and  yet,  sweet  maid,  we  part,  perhaps  for 
^ver  ! — and  if  not  for  ever,  there  is  a  barrier  between 
&liy  love  and  mine,  eternal,  vast  as  the  great  billows 
«:»f  the  boundless  ocean,  high  as  the  mountain  of  Atlas^ 
~^bich,  were  I  once  to  wage  war  with,  might  plunge 
Xas  both  into  desolation,  unequalled  misery  and  re- 
tsentance.  Therefore  I  go,  Emma,  to  save  myself  and 
'%.liee  I — better  to  part,  ten  thousand  times,  than  bring  X 
^  ruin  on  thy  bead,  to  wound  the  heart  of  a  loved 
^Mrotber,  and  disappoint  the  hopes  of  fond  parents,  in: 
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the  fancied  dreams  of  happiness  they  hare  long  pro- 
jected for  thee  and  William.  Tes,  we  will  part,  aaa 
may  all  good  angels  yisit  thee  with  calm  repose; 
while  I  alone,  in  foreign  climes,  shall  breathe  out  one 
fervent  and  unceasing  prayer  for  thy  fiiture  happiness, 
which  1  have  considered  fhr  dearer  than  my  own.*' 

At  this  moment  Tanjore  raised  his  eyes,  and  rested 
them  on  a  figure  who  had  softly  approached  the  table 
where  he  was  sitting,  and  who  must  hare  been  some 
moments  in  the  apartment  before  he  was  aware  of 
it,  and  that  was  his  mother. 

They  both  looked  at  each  other  with  an  emotion 
which  could  not  be  suppressed,  and  both  preserved  a 
mo  urn  All  siknce,  which  they  seemed  unwilling  to  break 
through.    At  length  Mre.  Trelawney  exclaimed,^— 

^  My  dear  boy,  I  did  not  mean  to  intrude  upon 
yovit  privacy.  I  thought  you  had  not  been  alone,  for 
1  heard  your  voice  before  1  came  into  the  room." 

^  A  mother  never  can  intrude  on  the  presence  of 
her  child,**  cried  Tanjore,  hastily  rising,  and  giving 
her  a  chair  close  beside  him ;  ^^  and,  least  of  all,  my 
mother,— -she  is  always  welcome  to  her  Tanjore;" 
and  he  took  Mrs.  Trelawney 's  hand,  and  afiectionately 
pressed  it  to  his  lips,  which  soon  brought  the  tears  in 
titat  fond  mother's  ej-es,  and  she  felteringly  refJied, — 

^^  I  am  soon  going  to  lose  you,  my  Tanjore.  We 
have  never  yet  been  seji^rated,  and  your  absence  will 
afiect  me  greatly^  I  shall  miss  you  much,  though  it 
is  only  for  a  short  period.*' 

^^  But  that  will  be  nothing,  mother,  to  when  1  shall 
go  abroad.  1  shall  be  absent  much  longer  tlien;  and 
I  would  that  the  period  was  already  fixed  by  my 
ftther  for  my  departure  firom  my  native  land.    Every 
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day,  every  hour  that  I  have  now  to  stay  in  Gng^d 
IB  irksome,  and'  only  inereaees  my  anxiety,  my 
impatience  to  be  gone,"  cried  Tanjore,  ligfainff 
beanly. 

**  Good  IieaTeni  I  my  dear  child,  and  are  yoa  then 
already  weary  of  our  society  ?**  replied  Mrs,  Trelaw> 
ney,  not  willing  to  understand  the  nature  of  his  pre- 
sent feelings,  and  more  shocked  than  ever  to  find  that 
bis  unhappy  attachment  for  his  cousin  was  gaining 
more  ascendancy  over  him  than  she  imagined.  "  Are 
the  scenes  of  his  peaceful  home  an  object  of  regret 
and  even  discontent  to  my  Tanjore,  that  he  so  ar- 
dently wishes  to  lose  sight  of  them  ?  Is  your  father, 
is  your  mother  no  longer  thought  worthy  of  being  the 
dearest  friends  and  companions  of  your  heart? — do 
we  act  so  unkindly  by  our  Tanjore,  that  he  is  ready 
tn  fly  from  our  presence,  and  shun  our  society?  Are 
his  sisters  no  longer  dear  to  him,  his  affectionate 
sisters,  in  whom  he  once  delighted  ?  and  is  his  only 
brother  no  more  considered  an  object  fit  to  share  in 
his  confidence  ?  Tell  me,  mj  loved  boy,  the  cause  of 
this  sudden  change  ? — from  whence  spring  these  new, 
and,  to  me,  afllicting  and  extraordinary  emotions? — 
why  have  you  taken  ft  distaste  lo  all  your  former 
pleasures?  Confide  in  your  mother,  and  fear  not 
that  she  will  betray  you  ?" 

Here  was  a  situation  for  poor  Tanjore,  in  the  pre- 
sence of  the  only  being  on  earth  that,  be  most  re- 
spected and  revered,  and,  next  tb  Emma,  that  he 
moat  adored— his  mother, — the  tender  mother  who 
had  given  him  birth,  that  mother  who  in  all  her  life 
had  never  reproached  Mm,  or  taxed  him  with  one 
bolt,  bnl  who  had  oft"n  shielded  him  from  the  severity 
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of  his  fhther,  when  he  had  really  merited  his  displea« 
sure ;  and  must  he  now  shrink  from  an  open  avowal 
of  all  his  sensations  ? — could  he  bear  to  be  taxed  with 
a  fickleness  of  change  in  his  disposition,  with  a  change 
of  affection  towards  his  father,  sisters  and  his  bro- 
ther ? — and  by  his  mother !  No,  rather  would  be 
perish  first !  and  he  instantly  exclaimed, — 

^^  Ah,  mother,  how  you  wring  my  heart  by  these 
unmerited  reproaches,  these  unkind  accusations  ;  bttt 
why  should  I  dissemble,  in  declaring  the  real  cause 
of  my  sufferings  to  my  mother ;  and  when  you  know 
them  all,  you  will  rather  pity  your  Tanjore,  and  not 
thus  cruelly  condemn  him.  Mother,  have  you  never 
loved  ? — did  you  never  feel  the  torment  of  loving  one 
destined  to  fill  the  arms  of  another  ? — did  you  never 
know  that  you  was  loved  again  by  the  object  you 
adored,  and  feel  at  the  same  instant  that  you  must 
resign  your  hopas  for  ever  ?  If,  mother,  you  have 
never  felt  all  these  pangs,  I  do  not  ask  you  to  feel  for 
vour  son  ;  but  if  you  have,  mother,  experienced  all 
these^  and  for  my  father,  I  know  that  you  will  both 
feel  for  and  pity  me,  and  I  do  not  ask  for  more — 
your  own  heart  will  suggest  all  I  can  say  on  the 
subject." 

To  form  an  adequate  idea  of  the  feelings  of  Mrs. 
Trelawney  was  impossible :  it  was  an  appeal  which 
she  could  not  resist,  for  precisely  such  had  been  her 
situation  before  her  marriage  with  Trelawney — for 
the  father  of  Tanjore  had  she  felt  all  these  pangs, 
when  his  destiny,  by  the  Will  of  his  Father^  had  given 
him  to  the  arms  of  Lady  Alexina  Fitzosbourne — then 
had  her  heart  sustained  the  test  of  feeling. and  sensi* 
bility,  which  her  son  had  now  submitted  to  her  as  a 
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true  pietare  of  his  own  ;  and,  bursting  into  teanr,  she 
adumrledged  that  Bach  ones  had  been  her  ovn  feel- 
itig»  with  his  fether. 

**  Tben,  mother,"  cried  Tanjore,  **  why  are  you 
astonished  that  I  shonld  wish  to  fly  from  the  presence 
of  the  only  being  whom  I  cannot  consistently,  with 
bmior  and  propriety,  remain  id  the  sight  of,  withonl 
MAAiwtg  to  the  tormeats  of  the  passion  that  i  endurel; 
f^Te  not  you  and  my  &tber  both  destined  Emina  for 
the  wife  of 'my  brother  ?-h»ibw^  me  that  inportjint 
^oestionr' 

-    To  which,  after  ■  most  painflil  pause,  Mrs.  Tre< 
lawDey  replied, — 

*'  The  question,  my  dear  Tanjore,  is  indeed  almost 
too  important  for  me  immediately  to  be  able  to  re- 
solve, as  the  destiny  you  speak  of  must  entirely  Femain 
with  the  parties  themselves.  The  case  was  widely 
diCferent  with  your  &ther  and  me.  Though  I  certainly 
did  feel  all  those  pangs  and  torments  of  disappointed 
psasion,  which  you  have  so  justly  portrayed,  but  for 
which  there  did  not  then  appear  any  alternative, 
your  father,  in  conformance  of  his  duty,  most,  accord- 
iag  to  the  will  of  his  fether,  have  married  I^ady 
Alexins,  had  she  not  proved  to  be  the  niece  only,  and 
not  the  daughter  of  Lord  Fitzosboume ;  but  there  is 
BO  such  will  preacribed  for  Emma, — she  is  not  obliged 
to  marry  your  brother  if  her  heart  does  not  decidedly 
■lake  the  election ;  and  you  cannot  suppose  that 
either  your  father  or  me  would  be  so  arbitrary,  or  so 
crnel  as  to  force  the  sweet  girl  into  a  connexion  that 
the  affections  of  her  heart  would  revolt  from.  No, 
my  loved  boy,  be  assured  that  we  would  not ;  think 
taore  nobly  of  your  father,  and  think  more  justly  of 
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your  mother  too.  Were  that  the  case,  1  irare  an« 
worthy  of  the  sacred  trust  which  a  dying  sister  coo- 
signed  to  my  care :  it  was  not  to  wound  the  heart  of 
her  child  that  she  gave  her  in  my  charge ;  and  never, 
no,  never  shall  that  tender  heart  be  broken  by  entering 
into  any  engagement  that  her  own  choice  does  not 
fiilly  sanction.  Heaven  forbid  !  At  the  same  instant 
I  will  not  disown,  that  your  fother  has  projected  a 
matrimonial  alliance  between  your  cousin  Emma  and 
your  brother  William  ;  but  why  has  he  done  so  ?-* 
because,  from  the  very  first  dawn  of  infiincy,  he  iina- 
gined  that  your  brother  loved  Emma,  and  he  had  no 
reason  to  suppose  that  Emma  did  not  love  him.  It 
is  true,  that  the  natural  timidity  and  reserve  of 
Emma^s  character  prevented  any  questions  being  pro* 
posed  to  her  on  so  delicate  and  important  a  sutgect ; 
and  it  is  very  unlikely,  from  present  appearances,  that 
it  ever  will,  as  her  health  has  doubtless  sustained  a. 
shock  from  the  struggle  of  her  feelings.  It  is  to(^ 
perceptible  that  your  brother,  though  highly  esteemecf 
and  venerated  by  Emma,  is  not  decidedly  the  objeefc 
of  her  more  tender  regard,  and  it  is  equally  a  pfaun 
matter  of  fiict  who  is ; — she  cannot  hide  it,  though  the 
sweet  girl  would  sacrifice  her  dearest  feelings  in  the 
attempt.  Nay,  I  am  almost  persuaded  that  such  is 
her  conscientious  principle  of  duty,  that  she  would 
become  the  wife  of  your  brother  without  a  murmur, 
sooner  than  give  us  any  uneasiness,  or  subject  poor 
William  to  any  disappointment  on  her  account ;  bot 
can  yon  suppose  that  we  should  be  bo  cruel  and  so 
base  as  to  see  her  submit  to  such  a  sacrifice  ?  Could 
heaven,  or  any  of  its  good  angels,  approve  of  vows  ao 
made  and  ratified?    No,  Tanjore,  your  father  is  too 
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^nerous — he  is  too  noble  and  just,  to  eiiTorce  any 
BDch  authority;  he  hiniaelf  would  disdain  a  union 
formed  on  such  a  principle ;  and  I  myself  would  never 
BRcrifice  a  sister's  child,  only  to  secure  the  happiness 
of  my  own.  Teil  me,  (hen,  Tanjoro,  who  is  the  object 
of  Riost  commiseration  in  this  affair  J  and  give  your 
pity  where  it  is  mottt  due.  When  your  poor  brother 
had  so  fondly  raised  his  expectations  towards  this 
loved  idol  of  his  affections,  when  he  long-cherished 
hope  that  Emma  would  regard  him  with  a  more 
tender  impression  than  that  of  friendship  or  sisterly 
affection,  what  must  be  his  present  feelings,  to  dis- 
corer  his  mistake  ?" 

"Why,   Barely,  mother,  Emma  has  not  told  hin 

that "     Tanjore  paused,  and  Mrs.  Trelawney 

immediately  exclaimed, — 

**  Emma  has  told  him  nothing ;  neither  has  your 
ftther  or  myself  conversed  with  him  on  such  a  sub- 
ject ;  but  can  you  suppose  that  your  brother  is  blind, 
or,  if  he  has  been,  that  he  will  any  longer  contioue  to 
flatter  himself  with  the  eelf-delnsiou  that  he  is  beloved 
by  his  cousin,  True  love  has  eyes,  Tanjore,  and  those 
eyes  must  at  one  time  or  other  see  plainly." 

"  And  can  you,  then,  blame  me,  mother,  if  I  persist 
in  the  resolution  of  avoiding  all  opportunities  of  in- 
flicting pain  on  the  heart  of  M'illiam?"  cried  Tanjore, 
his  fine  eyes  filling  with  tears.  "  Were  it  not  better 
for  one  of  us  to  be  miserable  at  a  distance,  than  both 
rem  aiuing  to  be  a  torment  to  the  existence  of  each 
other  ?  Think  you  that  were  1  at  this  moment  per- 
mitted to  approach  Emma  in  the  character  of  an 
affianced  lover,  that  1  would  taste  of  the  cup^of  hap- 
pmesB,  purchased  by  the  sacrifice  of  a  d^ar  brother's 

F.P  8x 
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repose  ?  No,  mother,  I  never  can-— I  never  will  ■  n 
and  here,  in  the  face  of  heaven,  and  to  you,  I  aweary 
I  never  will  be  my  brother^s  rifal  in  the  heart  of  my 
cousin ;  or,  in  other  words,  I  never  will  offer  a  beait 
nor  a  hahlt)  to  Emma  that  aims  a  blow  to  strike  a 
bosom  far  dearer  than  my  own^-the  loved  offspring 
of  my  mother !  Whatever  be  my  destiny,  I  will  beir 
it  manfully;  nor  ever  will  I  murmur  or  repiney-h6w<* 
ever  hard,  however  painful  I  may  find  it,  if'  iny*  ab- 
sence can  restore  peace  to  a  dear  brother^  hetti ; 
ahd  if  by  me  alone  that  peace  can  be  preserved,  I 
'will  preserve  it  by  an  eternal  resignation  of  Eknnflil 
If  mine  she  could  be,  even  at  this  moment^  mineali^ 
should  not  be  by  the  loss  of  William^s  promistMliiap- 

pln^s^^ no,  never,  mother, — I  have  sworn,  and  nicy ' 

this  vow  be  registered  in  heaven  !'* .  '  ^ 

^^  Hold,  dearest  Tanjore  !'*  cried  Mrs.  TrelaWney; 

^^make  no  rash*  vows  nor  promises,.!  implore  yotf^ 

which  both  distress  and  terrify  me;   yoaai*e  top 

young,  my  child,  to  understand  the  nature  of  theB^ 

nor  can  you  tell  what  the  distance  of  time  itiay  pixH 

duce.    Emma  may  not  always  think  as  she  does- tiOw} 

neither  may  William ;  and  it  is  also  as  likely  that  yo« 

may  change.    You  are  all  young  enough  to  gain  a 

lesson  by  experience j  and  heaven  grant  that  it  teagr 

never  be  a  bitter  one.  •  Meanwhile,  1  would  give  yoo 

a  caution  not  to  reveal  the  nature  of  your  sentimeots 

to  any  one,  not  even  to  your  father ;  for  I  am  perw 

suaded  that  he  will  never  converse  with  you  on  suck 

a  subject,  unless  there  wias  some  particular  neceseity 

for  his  so  doing.    There  never  was  aman^o  tedacioui 

and  delicate  of  wounding  the  feeliiigs  of  btheiiS'«ia 

your  fiithSF.  '  Should  you  behold  your  cousin  before 
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her  departure  for  Kenilworth,  which  will  take  place 
in  a  few  days,  let  your  attention  towards  hei  be  so 
alight  as  not  to  occasion  her  any  embarraasment ;  and 
with  your  brother  avoid  all  conversation  that  leada 
to  the  subject  of  Emma.  Thus,  niy  dear  boy,  we 
may  preserve  an  appearance  of  tran({uillity,  if  we 
have  it  not,  and  in  this  deception  ive  may  readily  be 
excused." 

Tanjore  promised  faithfully  to  obey  his  mother's 
injunctions,  and  felt  his  mind  considerably  relieved 
by  kaving  unburthened  his  thoughts  to  (hat  tender 
aod  affectionate  parent,  in  who^  maternal  prudence 
hk,  luMfr  that  he  could  safely  confide,  and  Ikithfuilj 
repose  the  sentiments  of  his  heart ;  and  they  separated 
obIj  just  in  time  to  dress  for  dinner,  at  which  both 
Dr.  Starmer  and  I<ord  Wyndham  were  expected. 
His  Lordship,  indeed,  had  seldom  been  a  day  absent 
froBi  Berkeley  Square  daring  the  whole  time  of 
EmmR'e  indiaposition,  and  his  kind  attenttons  and 
friendly  society  were  inost  gratefully  felt  and  received 
by  the  whole  family,  and  even  by  the  &ir  invalid 
herself  .with  whom  he  had  several  limes  convbrsed ; 
and  the  last  time  he  beheld  her,  he  very  pleasantly 
suggested  a  vbit  to  (he  Hermitage  (the  subject  being 
introduced  to  Emma  as  if  by  mere  accident,)  his 
Lordship  very  jocosely  amiliog,  while  be  uttered, — 
,  "  Suppose  now.  Miss  Bradbury,  that  I  was  actually 
to  run  away  with  you  and  ^l^^io^T  oic  *>(  these  fine 
clear  mornings,  and  whisk  you  down  to  Kenilworth  ? 
Dr.  Starmer  has  prescribed  change  of  air  for  you, 
and  what  can  be  so  delightful  and  so  pure  as  that  in 
which  you  was  born  V* 
"  Ah,  my  Lord,  and  it  is  that  in  which  my  mothei 
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inhaled  her  first  breath,  and  left  her  last  sigh,"  cried 
Emma ;  ^^  and  it  is  to  me  more  dear  than  any  other 
•pot  in  the  whole  created  world  besides.  I  am  sure^ 
if  my  dear  aunt  would  permit  me  to  go  there,  I  should 
prefer  it  to  any  where  else,  and  especially  if  dear 
Alexina  goes  with  me.  I  should  soon  get  well  again, 
without  the  help  of  Dr.  Starmer.  One  sight  of  dear 
Kenilworth  would  so  rerive  me! — we  should  have 
such  delightful  walks,  should  not  we,  Alexina  ?'* 

^^  So  we  should,  dear  Emma,"  answered  Al<>Tma ; 
^^  I  wish  his  Lordship  could  persuade  mamma  to  let 
us  go.' 

^^Ah!  do,  my  Lord,'*  cried  Emma,  now,  for  the 
first  time,  entering  into  the  spirit  of  fiaimiliar  convert 
sation  ;  ^^  you  have  already  been  so  kind,  that  if  you 
will  only  add  a  little  more  to  the  debt  of  obligation  I 
owe  you,  I  will  repay  it  all  when  I  am  quite  well 
again.     You  know  what  1  promised  your  Lordship?" 

'^  And  indeed  I  shall  not  forget  to  remind  you  of  it, 
my  sweet  Emma,  when  occasion  shall  require  the 
performance  of  it,"  exclaimed  his  Lordship,  rejoiced 
that  this  lovely  girl  had  now  an  appearance  of  con- 
valescence more  promising  than  he  had  seen  for 
many  days. 

^^  Upon  my  word,  Emma,"  cried  Miss  Trelawney, 
laughing,  ^^  I  shall  take  you  to  task  if  you  thus  give 
promises  to  Lord  Wyndham,  without  making  me  a 
party  in  the  business." 

"  Am  I  at  liberty  to  tell  her,  my  Lord  ?"  cried 
Emma ;  ^^  for  you  perceive  that  she  is  actually  dying 
with  curiosity  to  know." 

^^  Oh,  by  all  means.  Miss  Bradbury,  if  you  wish  it,** 
answered  his  Lordship,  colouring,  however,  deeply* 


"Na,  no,  Emma,  I  can  guees  what  it  is,"  cried 
Miss  Tre law ney,  and  I  positively  wont  hear  it." 

"  Do,  Miss  Bradbury,  tell  her  all  about  it,"  re- 
joined LordWyndham. 

"  I  will  run  away  if  she  does,"  retorted  Miss  Tre- 
lawney. 

**  Because  she  is  aware  that  I  cannot  now  run  after 
her,  niy  Lord,"  said  Emma ;  "  but  she  will  not  do 
this  when  I  perforin  my  promise  to  your  Lordship, 
and  appear,  on  a  certain  occasion,  in  the  character  of 
k  bridemaid, — Will  you,  Alley  ?" 

The  secret  teas  now  out,  and  Emma  very  cheerfully 
jnined  in  the  luugh  against  her  cousin ;  and  Lord 
Wyndham,  leaving  them  together,  made  the  best  of 
hii  way  down  to  the  drawing-room,  which  he  entered 
with  a  smiling  air,  exclaiming, — 

"  I  insist,  good  folks,  that  you  will  this  evening 
honor  me  with  a  new  title — Doctor  Wyndham,  at  your 
service,  if  you  please ;  for,  in  the  first  place,  T  must 
iafbrm  you  that  I  have  this  moment,  left  Miss  Brad- 
bury laughing  heartily,  with  her  cousin,  at  some 
little  pleasantries  that  have  passed  between  us ;  and, 
in  the  next,  I  am  deputed  by  her  to  obtain  permission 
of  Mrs.  Trelawney  to  pay  a  visit  to  Kenilworth.  I 
Bssore  you  she  seems  excessively  delighted  at  the 
thought  of  the  excursion,  and,  instead  of  refusing  to 
accompany  me  and  Alexina  to  her  aunt  Clarendale's, 
proposed  that  I  should  immediately  get  a  passport 
from  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trelawney.  Now  then.  Doctor, 
what  do  you  think  of  your  patient  ?'* 

"Think!  your  Lordship,"  cried  Dr.  Starmer; 
"  why,  I  think  that  you  have  performed  wonders. 
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MidU  niU  very  readily  give  yoo  op  mj  place  ia  tlie 
College  oCPIiT^iciaiis  * 

^Ob).iiiy  clear  L^rc),  how  excesnTely  do  I  feel 
obliged  to  you,**  cried  Mrs.  Trelawney^  in  a  tone  of 
the  most  fiiscinating  sweetness ;  ^  and  haTe  you  leally 
prevailed  on  my  dear  girl  to  go  down  to  Mary*8? 
Weill  you  have  indeed  done  wonders,  for  this  morn- 
ing I  was.  almost  afraid  to  aak  her.  And  yoo  think 
shetJf.betteTy  Wyndliam? — Heaven  bless  her^  howl 
TlMl'deUghtto  hear  her  converse  with  us  all  again*** 

^  But  that  1  Hball  positively  prohibit  a  repetition 
^fAQ-night^  01)  de^r  Madam,***  cried  Dr.Starmer; 
AS  we  mu^t  not  exhaust  her  spirits  too  suddenly,  as 
.they*  witt  presently  be  as  suddenly  depressed.  I  will 
jityt.go  and  give  her  a  peep,  bid  her  good  night,  and 
order  her  to  bed  immediately ;  and  while  I  am  major 
dome  here,  you  know,  my  power  in  the  castle  pre- 
vails.'* 

^^  Oh,  you  shall  do  what  you  please,  my  good 
Doctor,**  cried  Mrs.  Trelawney,  smiling,  and  imme- 
diately rose  to  accompany  him  to  the  apartment  of 
her  lovely  niece,  her  heart  bounding  with  the  most 
transporting  hopes  of  Emma's  speedy  restoration  to 
health,  which  was  very  likely  to  be  the  case,  while 
her  mind  continued  to  be  amused  by  any  subject  but 
one,  and  that  was,  the  subject  of  poor  William*s  ar- 
dent attachment  towards  her ;  and  which,  since  the 
commencement  of  her  indisposition,  had  never  once 
been  breathed  into  her  ear  in  any  degree  to  agitate 
her  feelings;  and  while  Emma  was  free  from  the 
importunities  of  William  on  this  subject,  it  was  very 
evidently  perceptible    that    she   hourly  recovered ; 
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and  when  Mrs.  Trelawney  found  this  to  be  the  case, 
she  very  delicately  hinted  (o  her  son,  that  all  cohrer- 
sation  of  a  particular  nature  should  at  present  be 
avoided,  the  spirits  of  Emma  being  bo  exceedingly 
weak,  as  to  render  it  DeceEsary  to  keep  her  very 
composed  and  quiet. 

But  although  this  was  uttered  by  Mrs.  Trelawney 
'with  the  utmost  precaution  and  delicacy,  fearfur  of 
wounding  the  feelings  of  a  tenderly  beloved  son,  yet 
Ihe  hint  was  sufficient  for  the  too  sensitive  and  afTec- 
'^oDate  William.  He  coloured  deeply,  and  for  a  few 
noments  preserved  a  mournful  silence  :  at  length  be 
^x  claimed, - 

"  Emma  shall  be  obeyed,  mother,  however  painful 
it  may  be  to  suppress  my  feelings  with  one  towards 
^ffhom  my  heart  feels  such  devoted  affection  ;  yet,  if 
%.he  repetition  of  that  love  offends  her,  I  will  keepit 
*:o  myself," 

"  My  dear  William,"  cried  Mrs.Trelawney,painecl 

%  o  the  heart  at  what  she  beheld  him  suffering,  and 

^^nxious  in  some  degree  to  relieve  him,  "  you  are 

^-inder  a  great  mistake  in  supposing  that  Gninila  ber- 

'^Melf  baa  been  saying  any  thing  to  me  od  the  fltibjefe4'] 

i^Esoor  girl,  she  has  been  too  ill  lately  to  converse  with 

^^ny  one.     The  necessity  of  keeping  her  compbs^'toid 

^■^oiet  was  entirely  suggested  to  me  by  Dr.  StanAer^ 

^^ndif  #«  do  not  submit  to  the  rules  he  has  piVseribed 

r'hat',  we  cannot  expect  to  receiv^e  inaelj  blliaftt 

n  bis  assistance."  ■■■,-'- 

-  Tke  eonntenanee  of  poor  Willia'rti '  {m^edUtely 

trightaied  up;  and  he  exclainled,  qli'i^e  tn^liClUred 
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"  It  was  not  Emma,  then,  that  prohibited  me  from 
talking  to  her?" 

"  Certainly  not,  my  dear,"  answered  Mrs.  Trelaw. 
ney ;  "  I  cannot  imagine  how  you  can  indulge  U 
such  iancies,  for  they  are  nothing  more.  You  know 
that  we  hare  all  been  very  tenacious  of  disturbing 
her;  eren  your  fether  does  not  talk  much  to  her, nor 
Ellen,  nor  Mary." 

"  Nor  my  brother  Tanjore,  it  appears,"  cried  WU- 
Itam,  colouring  more  deeply  than  he  had  yet  done ; 
"  for  I  do  not  think  that  he  has  once  seen  or  spoken 
to  Emma  since  her  illness,  which  I  own  strikes  me  as 
something  very  singular  and  strange." 

Mrs.  Trelawney  now  tried  to  smile,  while  shexare* 
lessly  uttered,— 

"  Why,  he  is  much  better  away ;  you  know  he  is 


eonrae,  shall  not  presume  to  inquire  into  Thej-e  is 
s  reserve,  too,  about  Tanjore,  when  1  converse  with 
him  on  some  particular  subjects,  that  I  own  baa  given 
me  frequently  eomc  uneasiness,  because  >vith  him  it  is 
unnatural  :  he  used  to  be  remarkable  for  an  open, 
fi-ee^iearted,  frank  and  iJi^n|iou»  dtF'posItion,  and  he 
is  now  the  reverse." 

"  My  dear  William,  you  are  now  decidedly  doins; 
your  brother  great  inji|-.tice, "  cried  Mrs.  Trelaw- 
ney ;  "  nor  will  I  p:a,ientty  submit  to  liear  him  so 
unkindly  accused,  when  I  know  that  his  heart  at  this 
moment  heats  with  the  warmest  jind  most  disinterested 
fllTection  towards  you.  Whatever  Tanjore  was,  he 
remains  so  still :  prejudice  canitot  accuse  him  of  a 
fruit  that  tends  to  lessen  bit}), of  being  all  ,thftt  la 
aftctioqate,  dutiful  and  J[iQ4:AV  ^^9  M^?  M  )V?  RA' 
rents,  -hia  sisters,  and  1  hope,  [Wi^la^,  ip  tj^  eye?  of 
biS'bi-o^er ;  -but  Tanjore's  .fnuljts  ^vijl  qpt  reqiain  a 
tubject  of  your  censure  exc«edi0gly,')flllK,---)tie  w^l 
MOD  >be  separated  from  .'his  family,  perh^pji  fijir  vbole 
lengthened  years  !— tperliar  'ifof>~-:  ::  ;" 

Mrs. 'Trelawney  could  ,prffl}eed  no  fitrt)ier;  hqr 
ftelfaigs,  during  the  whole. of , this  ^f^py^rg^tiqp  ytiijtt 
fter  sob  William,  had  I  been  severely  gpd  e;fpPSjBiTt;ly 
iried ; 'but  when  the  supposed  .&u\t^  pf  ,lier  (lar^ii^ 
Taojore  were  thus  unnec<|seHnly  #i^l|e  thp jj^t>^^t  f^f 
HmVenation,  and  even  held  up  .fpr  .^niu^e  by  bis 
lirother,  for.wbom  the  soble  apfl  gpfi^i^ofia  J[oitth  yra^ 
ready  aed  «il)iiig..to.saarificeihig  d^ar^t  lf9Qf!B  an4 
wisbeB^T-wheo  ^  -would. not  OS'R  fh^t  he  posseted 
an  iiitere<it'ia'ttttiieajrt:Qfihia.(;pu^,,Buper|or  to  any 
tlwtWiRiam-«otildMevefiia.Xf;,^|-|^rTVf|wn  be  had 
roliiiM«4lygi^];.apalLtll<MlsAt9A)f;^^W?>i^^  totally 

p.  p.  '       ?  1. 
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Mre,  Trelawney  uttered  this  aa  if  her  own  was 
breaking;  and  William  now,  for  the  first  time,  per- 
ceived that  Emma  wns  the  sole  cause  that  had  pro- 
duced this  excessive  agitation,  and  mournfully  he 
exclaimed, — 

"  Ah  l  mother,  I  do  indeed  fear  that  Emma  is  also 
the  cause  of  much  more  uneasiness  than  you  are  at 
liberty  to  reveal,  even  to  your  own  child  ;  but  what- 
ever it  is,  I  will  never  press  you  on  so  painful  a  sub- 
ject, and  I  will  be  equally  delicate  of  wounding  (he 
feelings  of  her,  who,  in  spite  of  appearances,  it  is  my 
destiny  still  to  adore.  On  the  subject  of  my  passion 
towards  her,  I  will  now  remain  silent,  till  some  future 
opportunity  shall  offer  itself  for  a  clearer  elucidation 
«f«>me  mysteries  which  I  cannot  now  explain.  Will 
tUs  please  you,  mother  ? — only  tell  me  if  this  conduct 
will  merit  your  approbation,  and  I  shall  be  happy." 

"  It  will,  it  will,  my  ^''>  illiam,"  uttered  the  now 
tnDSported  mother ;  "  it  will  not  only  merit  my 
warmest  approbation,  but  it  will  demand  a  mother's 
eternal  gratitude  to  a  kind  and  afiectionate  child." 

William  started,  and  for  some  moments  regarded 
kit  mother  with  pain  and  involuntary  surprise. 

'^  Eternal  gratitude  from  a  mother  to  her  child !" 
Rttered  he :  "  My  dear  mother,  the  term  you  have 
given  to  what  is  only  expressly  the  duty  of  a  cbild^  is 
an  improper  one  ;  it  is  the  imperative  duty  of  every 
ckild  to  conform  to  the  wishes  of  a  parent,  and  there 
it  no  gratitude  at  all  in  the  business, — I  will  cheer- 
fallj  obey  my  mother,  in  all  that  she  requires  of  me, 
1»  tba  latest  hour  of  my  existence ;"  and,  with  thesa 
words,  William  Trelawney,  again  imprinting  a  kiss 
oa  the  ihaiid  of  bis  mother,  immediately  retired,  and 
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left  her  to  compoM  berself,  leaviii;  aa  heihmicrt  an 
indelible  iiAprfialion  of  the  nobleiMBS  of-Ua  chwileter^ 
and  the  ^eneroiity  of  hia  adiUible  diapositiOiii 

"  Here  is  the  counterpart  of  my  Trelawnf«y, ":  oMit- 
tally  exclaimed  she,  as  her  sod  left  her;'an(t  lurMltf* 
her  thoughts  fbr  a  moment  on  her  dear,  abs^dt  Tan- 
jore,  she  there  contemplated  the  counterpart  Of  hftrself. 
Tanjore  had  all  her  impetnosity,  her  animation,  bill 
he  had  also  her  Bensibility,  and  her  wdtm,  susceptible 
feelingis. 

But  Mrs.  Trelawney  felt  herself  gtea^tly  relieV^ 
by  this  unreserved  conversation  she  hkd  obttfl&M 
with  her  son  William,  and  considered  that  Uilde^ 
existing  circumstances  they  would  all  be  benefited  by 
it :  Emma  would  be  left  to  her  own  reflections,  aall 
so  would  William ;  while  the  absence  of  her  deU 
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■pect  of  her  being  speedily  restored  to  her  former 
health  and  ctaeerfnlneas;  but  what  ia  the  matter  now, 
my  dearest  F  Those  eyes,  Rosa,  are  tell-tales;  nod 
hare  been  weeping  I — you  surely  cannot  now  be  shed- 
ding tears  on  account  of  your  darling  girl,  who  is  in 
(he  most  promising  way  ofamendment." 

"  I  wi^h  you  would  not  so  particularly  emphasize 
the  darling  girl  quite  so  much,"  cried  Mrs.  Trelawney, 
a  little  pettishly ;  "  you  know,  Trelawney,  that  1 
cannot  bear  it." 

"  Or  is  it  because  that  another  darling  is  so  soon 
going  to  take  his  departure?"  cried  Mr,  Trelawney, 
not  wishing  to  attend  to  her  observation  respecting 
EiQina,  of  whom,  to  say  truth,  he  was  at  times  ex- 
•Mdiogly  jealous  :  "Ah,  my  Rosa,  bow  often  must  I 
npeat  to  you,  to  repress  the  wormtb  your  affectionate 
Iwart  glowi  with  towards  these  two  objects  of  your 
exclosire  affection  }  for  I  am  sadly  apprehensive,  my 
lore,  thst  you  will  yet  endure  much  greater  anxiety 
on  their  accounts.  Would  to  heaven  that  my  Wil- 
Hub  had  formed  any  other  attachment  than  that  be 
■»  devotedly  feels  for  Emma  Bradbury,  because  it  is 
very  plainly  to  be  perceived  that  the  girl  does  not 
hve  him." 

**  Then  who  does  she  love  ?"  demanded  Mrs.  Tre- 
lawney ;  and  Mr.  Trelawney  immediately  burst  out 
iito  a  most  immoderate  fit  of  ianghter,  whib  lie 
replied, — 

"Pray,  Rosa,  did  you  everlove  me?" 

*'  That  question  is  UDanswcrable,  TrelawMy,"  cried 
Mrs,  Trelawney. 

"Then,  my  love,  we  will  not  diacnn  it  at  the  pre- 
Mit  moment,"  answered  Trdawney  {   "  but  let  «s 
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basten  rath^  to  join  our  frienda,  who  are  most  ioH 
patiently  waiting  for  us  in  the  drawingwrooai.  Cone, 
give  me  your  hand,  and  do  not  be  captioue,  when 
there  is  not  the  least  occasion  for  displeasure.  We 
entered  on  a  path  of  roses,  my  love,  when  we  em- 
barked on  the  ocean  of  matrimony;  and  it  will  be 
your  fault  if  you  embitter  it  with  thorns,  for  they 
will  be  of  your  own  planting,  and  not  mine.  If  you 
.  have  children,  I  will  not  suffer  them  to  torment  you ; 
and  they  shall  submit  to  my  authority  and  not  to- 
your's." 

There  was  one  decided  point  on  which  Mrs.  Tre* 
lawney  never  contradicted  her  husband:  she  was  well 
aware  that  her  partiality  for  h^  children  extended 
to  a  lault;  and  that  Trelawney,  as  the  &ther  of  thcw 
children,  had  an  undoubted  right  to  dispose  of  thea 
in  what  manner  he  thought  proper, — and  never  had 
he  acted  wrong.  Smilingly,  therefore,  she  extended 
her  hand  towards  the  master  of  her  fate — her  pro- 
tector, her  husband,  and  her  friend !  and  it  was  with 
no  small  pleasure  that  he  then  imprinted  a  kiss  on  its 
snb  wy  surface^  while  he  led  her  to  the  presence  of  his 
fnends. 

"  My  dear  Mrs.  Trelawney,  I  should  certainly  have 
run  away  if  I  had  not  immediately  seen  you,'*  cried 
Lady  Honoria ;  ^^  for  do  you  know  that  I  have 
changed  my  intention  of  delaying  my  journey  to 
Scotland,  and  shall  positively  set  out  ten  days  earlier 
than  I  proposed.  Conceive,  therefore,  my  dear  crea- 
'tnre,  what  I  have  to  do;-— my  deaths  are  not  yet 
packed,  my  purchases  not  yet  made,  and  my  friends 
not  yet  taken  leave  of,  and  that  is  the  hardest  trial  1 
bave  to  encounter ;  at  all  events,  I  suppose  my  boy 


i"  ready, — and,   Mr.  PotherBgill,  I  BUppq 
<]utte  prepared  ?" 

"  I  am  perfectly  at  your  Ladyship's 
answered  Mr.  Fothers§;iU,  profoundly  bon 

"Well,  then,  in  three  days  from  this  period  1 1 
expect  my  party,"  said  Lady  Honoria,  and  remarking 
'tthat  Mrs.  Tret  awn  ey  looked  excessively  ajritated,  she 
&indly  took  her  hand,  while  she  exclaimed,  "  but  I 
""Till  positively  forbid  all  formality  of  taking  leave; — 
"^ou  know  what  an  aversion  I  have  to  it,  Trelawney ; 
^m  1  shall  send  my  carriage  early  on  Thursday  morn- 
Mg   for   Tanjore  and  Mr.  Fothersgill,  but  do   not 

expect  to  see  me  in  it 1  shall  bid  you  all  farewell 

3IOW, — BO  God  bless  you,  good  folks,  till  we  meet 
■aagain.  Tell  the  girts,  when  their  brother  returns 
ihat  I  shall  bear  them  in  my  memory  ;"  and,  without 
uttering  another  sentence,  Lady  Honoria  hurried 
^way  to  her  carriage,  leaving  Mrs.  Trelawney  dis- 
solved in  tears,  and  feeling  an  indescribable  pang 
'^isaail  ber  tender  heart,  id  parting  for  the  first  time 
"iritb  her  dear  loyed  boy,  tiocertain  when  she  might 
'%ehold  bim  again. 

For  a  few  moments  after  the  departure  of  Lady 
Honoria,  Mr.Trelawney  permitted  the  indulgence  of 
1  mother's  feelings  to  prevail ;  but  he  soon  found  it 
necessary,  not  only  to  exert  a  husband's  authority, 
b«t  positively  to  enforce  a  lather's  commands  over  the 
Binds  of  his  children,  and  he  was  aware  that  there 
was  but  one  decided  plan  to  adopt,  and  that  was 
•everity,  in  the  present  instance ;  and  he  very  soon 
bad  an  occasion  to  put  it  into  practice  first  of  all  with 
bia  little  Mary,  who,  the  verj-  moment  that  she  heard 
that  ber  brother  Tanjore  was  going  in  three  dayi, 


•Si  FAMILT   PORTBAlTf. 


ran  and  threw  aer  arms  roiiad  his  neck^  and  banting 
into  tears,  exclaimed, — 

^^  Ah,  dear  brother  Tanjore !  and  are  ypw  ipdeedJ 
going  away  so  soon  ?    Oh,  how  manmia  i^U  ,grififm  ffp^ 
paK  wkh  yon ! — but  yon  wont  forget  lis,  'TMijorc^ 
wiM  you  ?" 

To  which  Tanjore,  deeply  affeoted  by  her  4WQC)8p|tK 
excesses,  replied, — 

^  No,  Mary,  it  is  utterly  ioiposaible  Ijipjt  f  fll^I 
ever  forget  my  sisters.^ 

'^  And  wont  you  forget  poor  Emma  AeUl^r  ?*  qrig^ 
Mary. 

^Certainly  not, — 1  shall  ever  remember  my  •fruMM^'* 
replied  Tanjore ;  but  he  pronounoed  this  in  40  -trwW* 
lous  and  faltering  a  voice,  that  his  fetber  in^j(M^ 
perceived  the  dangerous  track  in  which  things  wp^ 
going,  and  uttered,  in  a  firm  and  decided  tone  of 


voice, — 


^^  Mary,  I  desire  that  you  will  sit  down,  and  not 
torment  your  brother  with  a  parcel  :of  ridiculoo^ 
idle  and  nonsensical  questions.  I  will  not  permit  it. 
You  have  no  right  to  suppose  thaf  Tai\jore  i«(iU  be 
unmindful  of  his  duty  or  affection  towards  any  of  us : 
I  therefore  request  that  you  will  remain  silent  ^op  the 
subject,  and  that  you  will  take  yoiir  leave  of  him  in 
a  becoming  and  proper  manner;  I  will  not  suffer  an 
affectation  of  sensibility,  for  which  (here  is  npocoa- 
sion,  and  which,  when  you  are  older,  will  only  le^d 
you  into  folly  and  weakness."" 

*^  But  pray,  papa,  how  can  Ikeep  my  eyes  from  being 
wet  with  tears?**  cried  Mary:  ^^  Mrs.  Pelham  never 
told  me  not  to  cry  when  1  wanted  it ;  and  if  it  was.VMy 
improper,  1  wonder  she  did  not  tell  me  of  it  long  rngf^J* 
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Mary,  however,  very  soon  took  an  opportunity  of 
stealing  out  of  (he  room,  to  indulge  in  those  feeling 
which  she  wan  not  at  liberty  to  do  in  the  preaence  of 
her  father. 

■  The  very  next  morning  Mr.  Trelawney,  calling  on 
ird  Wyndham,  took  his  sonTanJore  out  of  the  way, 
I  the  pretext  that  he  wanted  to  purchase  some  pre- 
■ts  Tor  him  to  take  to  bis  friends  in  Scotland,  having 
K  hinted  to  his  Lordship  his  motives  for  detaining 
knjore  as  long  as  he  possibly  could  from  the  prc< 
of  his  fond  mother;  and  in  the  evening,  when 
J  were  all  assembled  together,  be  desired  that  the 
nle  family  would  attend  in  hie  presence,  to  take 
hr  leave  of  Tanjorc,  every  arrangement  being  now 
p  fiir  hb  departure  at  an  early  hour  the  ensuing 
Irning. 

**  What,  to-nigh(,  Trelawney .'"  anxiously  mtjuired 
«.  Trelawney. 

wb(«Ji  he  very  gravely  replied, — 
l*Ve^,  my  love,  to-night; — to-morrow,  precisely  at 
l^t  o'clock,  Lady  Honoria's  carriage  will  be  here 
P  fetch  him.  We  cannot  keep  it  waiting  by  any  un- 
easary  delays^  and  I  wish  (o  avoid  a  scene  which 
■mot  do  any  good,  but  may  be  injurious  and  painful 
iuRall.  I  will  not  set  an  example  of  weakness  to 
If  children,  Roda, — theref<)n'  1  begin  wilh  my  girls: 
ixina,  Ellen,  and  Mary,  kissyuur  liroliier,  and  bid 
I  brrwell  I   bat  no  tears,  no  nonsense, — it  is  ab- 

case  like  this." 
The  lovely   girls  Ireinblod,  but  all  obeyed   their 

P"  That's  good  girls,"  cried  Mr.Trelawney  ;  "now, 
rillnm,  yivc  your  hand  to  Tanjore,  which  WJUiaw 

w.r. 
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secoraingly  did,  but  was  greatly  affected ;  he  felt  for 
kifl  mother,  and  would  have  given  worlds^ to  have 
been  oat  of  the  room. 

At  length  Mr.  Trelawney  turned  towards  his  wift^ 
and  leading  Tanjore  to  her  side,  exclaimed,— 

'^  Now  then,  Rosa,  shew  your  children  a  mother*t 
fortitude,  as  well  as  you  have  taught  them  the  lesson 
of  a  mother's  sensibility ; — ^be  assured  they  will  re- 
member  it,  and  treasure  it  in  their  hearts  for  the 
remainder  of  their  lives."* 

Mrs.  Trelawney  instantly  received  the  embrace  of 
Tanjore  without  shedding  one  tear,  and  smilingly 
bid  him  fiurewell ! 

"Now,  then,  Tanjore,"  said  Mr.  Trelawney,  "  we 
will  go  and  visit  your  cousin  Emma,  and  in  the 
morning  you  will  be  readv  to  depart  without  further 
lony.* 


^^niara  ii  •  forra,  oa  vrhich  thete  ejei 
**  HiTe  odea  gu'd  with  roniJ  delight — 
**  Bj  dny  tlml  lonu  rliclr  joy  supplier, 
"  And  droaiiis  ri-itiire  It  Ibraugb  Ibe  uigtit. 
"  There  in  a  face,  wbosc  blushcB  tell 
"  Affe«lloiu  tatc  upon  the  cboek ; 
"  Bal.  pallid  Ht  one  Ibiid  Tarewell, 
"  Praclaim*  more  love  llian  words  can  ipekl 
"  Tbere  ia  a  lip,  wbieli  mine  bath  prexl, 
"  And  nuae  liail  ever  preit  before ; 
"  II  Tow'd  ti>  make  me  *vivel\y  blesi, 

Liird  Bynm. 

'.  acltons  of  Mr.  Trelawney  were  ever  prompt  u 

:  be  was  well  aware  that  under  exiiting 

Komstances  there  was  but  one  system  of  conduct 

^^^il  he  could  reasonably  adopt,  not  only  with  his 

«ildren,  but  with  the  mother  of  those  children;  for 

Viugh  be  pprffclly  appreciated  the  good  qiiulitiea  of 

<  beloved  Rosa,  yet  ber  extreme  eensibility,  and 

'itiie«s  of  dispoGJlioii,  sometimes  carried    her  into 

^^ilrepjeB  respecting  the  management  of  her  children ; 

^^•dn  those  children  were  now  rapidly  advancing  to 

Hp  age  when  they  would  be  absolutely  required  to 

(ik  Un  tkeineelves,  it  was   a  necessary  duly,  as  a 

-'ii«r,  to  point  out  tha  path  which  would  bo  most 

l&cive  to  form  the  happiness  of  their  future  days. 


868  FAMILY    P0A1BA1TI 

and  this  was  not  to  be  done  by  permitting  the  indol* 
gence  of  that  excess  of  sensibility,  which  too  fre- 
quently leads,  not  only  to  involuntary  error,  hot 
which  too  often  destroys  the  charm  of  existence  alto- 
gether ;  and  Mr.  Trelawney  considered  wisely,  for 
had  his  children  been  born  in  poverty,  instead  of 
affluence  and  .splendour,  he  well  knew  that  sensibility 
would  have  been  a  fatal  g;ift,  towards  their  progress 
through  the  thorny  way  of  life  ;  and  for  this  reason 
he  wished  to  repress  it  in  time,  that  it  might  not 
hereafter  prove  a  dangerous  enemy  to  their  repose, 
when  occasion  called  them  to  exert  that  fortitude 
and  philosophy  so  necessary  in  a  transitory  state  of 
mortal  existence. 

But  this  Mr.  Trelawney  proposed  to  do  in  the 
mildest  and  gentlest  terms  that  was  possible, — ^not  to 
wound,  but  to  convince  the  fc*elings  of  the  woman  he 
adored ;  for,  even  in  tlie  niost  impassioned  moments 
of  his  love  for  Rosa,  he  was  obliged  to  acknowledge 
that  the  great  uarnitli  of  her  sensibility  sometimes 
subdued  the  judgment  of  her  mind  :  it  was  a  fault 
which  probably  had  been  too  much  indulged  by  her 
own  fond  parents  when  she  was  a  child,  for  often  had 
her  father  exclaimed,  in  their  moments  of  unreserved 
conversation  together, — 

'^  My  Rosa  has  but  one  fault,  and  that  is  her  exces« 
sive  sensibility  ;  she  has  been  our  favorite  child,  and 
we  neglected  too  late  to  repress  it.  Would  to  heaven 
that  she  had  the  caution,  the  prudence  of  our  Re- 
becca and  our  Henry  ;  and  yet,  IVelawney,  she  is  by 
far  the  most  engaging  of  all  our  children.  1  can 
reprove  Rebecca  whenever  1  think  she  is  in  fault,  1 
can  take  Henry  to  task,  but  1  cannot  l)e  severe  with 
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■y  little  Rosa ;  she  flies  to  ray  arms,  she  clingy 
around  my  neck,  she  is  dissolved  in  tears,  and  I  de- 
Tour  her  with  kisses." 

And  it  was  even  so, — Rosa  had  ever  been  the  dar 
ling  of  her  iuthcr^s  heart,  and  even  her  very  faults 
considered  with   indulgence ;  and  thus  formed,  thus 
toftened  by  maternal  kindness,  she  came  to  the  arms 
of  her  husband,  and  certainly  he  was  not  likely  to 
loTe  her  less,  nor  did  he ;  but  there  were  times  when 
even  Trelawney  would   not   suffer  his  fondness  to 
mpersede  the  influence  of  reason  and  his  better  judg- 
OMnt,  and  when  Rosa  became  a  mother,  he  watched 
^ith  a  careful  and  zealous  eye  over  the  faults  of  his 
children,  and  perceived  that  the  two  younger  ones, 
Tanjore  and  Mary,  inherited  all  the  softness  of  their 
■Bother's  disposition,  with  some  of  the  leading  and 
distinguishing  traits  of  that  excessive  sensibility  which 
''ould  very  shortly  require  a  check.     Mary,  there- 
wre,  was  consigned,  as  early  as  possible,  from  the 
Dursery  to  the  hands  of  Mrs.  Pelham  ;  and  Tanjore 
to  the  management  of  Mr.  Fothersgill ;  in  which  Mrs. 
Trelawney  was  too  often  suffered  to  interfere :  she 
could  not  bear  that  they  should  be  corrected  when 
Ibey  were  so  extremely  young,  and  the  consequence 
Was,  that  Tanjore  and  Mary  were  by  far  more  re- 
fractory and  difficult  to  manage  than  the  rest  of  the 
children  : — and  with  Emma  Bradbury  the  same  system 
had  been  adopted  :  no  one  dared  to  check  Emma  in 
ler  rising  propensities,  had  they  been  ever  so  absurd, 
in  pain  of  displeasure  to  her  aunt ;  and  with  Emma 
ot  even  Mr.  Trelawney  would  have  any  thing  to  do 
1  respect  to  the  management  of  her  education,  and, 
appily  for  her,  she  gave  them  but  little  troiiMe : 
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she  was  quick  in  her  studies,  and  so  remarkably  mik 
and  gentle  in  her  disposition,  that  she  yielded  noit 
to  the  wishes  and  inclinations  of  others  than  toxh 
suited  her  own,  which  was  no  sooner  perceived  bf 
Mr.   Trelawney,   than   he   insensibly  grew  as  pv- 
sionately  fond  of  the  little  orphan  as  one  of  his  owl 
children,  and  very  early  projected  a  plan  of  anitiig 
Emma  Bradbury  with  his  eldest  son  William,  fro* 
the  similarity  which  they  discovered  to  each  other  is 
their  dispositions,    in    the   days  of  their  childhood^ 
William  also  being  mild,  tractable  and  gentle,  while 
his  apparent  and  growing  attachment  to  his  yony 
and  lovely  cousin  increased  with  his  more  ripened 
age,  and  was  rather  a  source  of  happiness  than  of 
regret  to  his  fond  father,  who  was  only  desirotn  of 
seeing  a  beloved  child  happy,  by  forming  an  alliMtf 
with  an  ol)jort  every  wav  calculated  to  add  to  tk 
felicity  of  his   future  days ;    for  though  Emma  iti 
neither  the  splendid  advantages  of  exalted  birth  tf 
fortune,    nor    were    her    talents   those   of  the  molt 
striking  order,  yet  her  personal  loveliness,  and  tb 
amiable  qualities  of  her  heart  and  gentle  dispositioOi 
were  sufficient  to  render  her  a  treasure  to  that  mn 
on  whom  she  bestowed  her  hand  ;  nor  was  she  cft> 
tirely  left   destitute   by    the   untimely  death  of  her 
parents,  the  sum  of  five  thousand  pounds  having  beei 
left,  in  the  will  of  the  late  Dr.  Bradbury,  to  the  fint- 
born  child  of  Rebecca,  which  was  a  son,  and  called 
Arthur,  after  his  grandfather ;  but  this  child  didaoC 
live  one  year,  and  the  next  child  born  was  Emm, 
the  youngest  (which  so  unhappily  terminated  the  Kfc 
of  its  mother)  being  still-born.     Consequently  Kmna 
became,  not  only  the  sole  heir  of  the  property  iefl 
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by  her  grandfather,  but  that  also  of  which  her  own 
father  (Philip  Bradbury)  had  died  possessed,  amount- 
ing in  the  whole  to  the  sum  of  two  thousand  and  five 
kindred  pounds,  together  with  the  house  and  house- 
koU  furniture,  and  other  effects,  of  which  Mr.  Tre- 
kwney  and  Mr.  Henry  Clarendale  were  appointed 
tke  executors,  until  Emma  became  of  age,  till  which 
tine  she  could  neither  marry  nor  dispose  of  the  pro- 
perty, in  any  way  whatever,  without  their  joint  con- 
Mt;  and  in  the  probability  of  Emma's  demise,  it 
Wis  to  devolve  to  the  eldest  child  of  his  sister  Mary 
*nd  Mr.  Henry  Clarendale,  which  was  Sedley. 

It  had  pleased  the  will  of  Providence,  however, 
tkat  the  beautiful  little  orphan  g;irl  sliould  live  ;  and 
Mr.Trelawney  had  so  economized  and  managed  the 
little  property,  that  Emma  was  likely  to  receive  the 
Vost   beneficial   advanta^g^es  from   it,    whenever   she 
Aould  arrive  at  that  proper  age  to  become  mistress 
of  it,  and  she  was  now  in  her  eighteenth  year.     But 
10  selfish  motives  had  guided  the  principles  of  Mr. 
IVelawney  in  this  respect :  he  was  too  noble  and  too 
generous  for  a  mercenary  thought  to  find  entrance  in 
that  heart  which  had  ever  beat  with  the  warm  glow 
of  benevolence  towards  his  fellow-creatures.     Large 
had  been  his  bounty,  liberal  had  been  his  gifts,  and 
exemplary  had  been  his  contributions  in  the  aid  of 
human  misery  !     The   name    of  Trelawney  yet  re- 
sounded in  the  world,  and  in  the  memory  of  those 
who  had  witnessed  the  performance  of  his  charitable 
deeds :    it  was  not  to  be  supposed,  therefore,  that 
wealth  would  have  acted  as  any  stimulus  with  him 
to  promote  the  marriage  of  Emma  Bradbury  with  his 
•on  William  Trelawney:  it  was  their  happiness  which 
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Was  the  ultimate  object  of  his  wishes,  having  iong 
predetermined  in  his  own  mind,  that  if  William  mar- 
ried Emma,  he  should  not  accept  of  the  smallest  p(H^ 
tion  of  her  little  patrimony,  but  settle  it,  with  the 
consent  of  Emma,  on  the  children  of  their  aunt  and 
uncle  Ciarendale,  Sedley  and  Lucy. 

We  do  not  hesitate  to  declare,  that  such  were  the 
principles  and  intentions  of  the  generous  and  noble- 
minded  Mr.  Trelawney,  long  before  any  change  hail 
been  perceived  by  him  in  the  manners  of  his  loTdf 
niece.  But  how  often  are  human  appointments  fraa- 
trated,  even  by  human  means  !  How  often  are  oar 
best  intentions  perverted,  by  the  prejudice,  by  the 
ignorance,  and,  more  frequently,  the  injustice  of  oar 
fellow-beings ;  and  that  it  is  not  by  divine  admiDie* 
tration  that  we  are  sometimes  indebted  for  our  heavier 
calamities,  but  rather  to  our  own  imprudent  folliei) 
our  ungoverned  passions,  and  our  blind  and  idk 
vanities. 

It  was  not,  however,  that  Mr.  Trelawney  had  an; 
f  eason  to  be  displeased  with  the  conduct  of  his  soB 
Tanjore  on  this  occasion.  He  had,  on  the  contrary} 
if  he  really  loved  his  cousin,  evinced  the  highest  aal 
most  delicate  sense  of  propriety  with  regard  to  his 
brother^s  situation  and  his  own  :  he  had  never  setf 
Tanjore  approach  Emma  with  the  slightest  degree  of 
freedom,  or  heard  him  converse  with  her  like  one 
wishing  to  supplant  the  aflfections  of  another  in  her 
good  opinion ;  and  indeed  Mr*  Trelawney  much 
doubted  whether  Tanjore  loved  Emma  at  all  better 
than  one  of  his  sisters,  but  of  the  conduct  of  Enuaa 
he  could  not  speak  so  partially,  and  there  was  eitkr 
great  affectation  in  her  character,  or  great  coqnetryi 
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to  both  of  which  he  had  an  aversion.  If  she  did  not 
loTe  William,  why  had  she  so  long  encouraged  him 
to  hope?  He  had  surely  breathed  the  language  of 
had  and  ardent  attachment  towards  her ;  and  if  tho 
declaration  of  his  passion  had  been  unpleasing,  why 
had  she  not,  long  before  this,  repressed  its  warmth, 
and  checked  its  progress  ?  He  had  often  beheld  her 
receiving  his  attentions  with  no  apparent  indifference, 
why  then  had  she  so  suddenly  changed?  William 
had  not  offended  her ;  be  was  more  constant  and  per- 
severing than  ever  in  his  tender  assiduities  towards 
her ;  and  Mr.  Trelawney,  not  being  able  to  guess  the 
cause,  determined  to  watch  her  closely,  and  trace  it 
to  its  source,  not  however  once  suspecting,  that  though 
her  maoners  were  changed  that  her  heart  was  so  in 
the  same  moment,  and  much  less  imagining  that  heart 
eould  possibly  feel  any  predilection  for  Tanjore,  which 
had  so  long  been  supposed  to  be  in  the  entire  posses- 
sion of  his  son  William.  Nor.  was  Emma  long  in 
giving  Mr.  Trelawney  an  opportunity  of  discovering 
the  real  state  of  her  affections ;  he  found  that  she 
could  not  bear  to  talk  of  the  departure  of  Tanjore  for 
Scotland,  and  that  her  agitation  was  so  great  on  other 
•ccasions  where  Tanjore  happened  to  be  concerned, 
that  she  could  scarcely  conceal  the  effect  that  it  pro- 
duced on  her  feelings.  Ho  also  perceived  that  Emma 
very  considerably  declined  in  her  health  and  spirits, 
and  was  now  at  no  loss  to  what  cause  to  attribute  it ; 
and  the  shock  that  Mr.  Trelawney  then  received  may 
easily  be  conceived. 

The  happiness  of  his  eldest  son  was  now  vanished, 
mthe  heart  of  this  capricious  girl,  and  his  own  l9ng^ 
projected  plan  completely  frustrated ;    and  her '  Ire- 

F.  P  2ii 
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quent  fits  of  despondency  and  weakness  of  mind 
rather  disgusted  than  awakened  his  sympatby  lowanb 
her,  and  would  most  probably  have  been  attended 
with  some  severity,  but  for  the  extreme  delicacy  of 
her  constitution,  and  his  repugnance  of  inflicting  any 
pang  on  the  heart  of  his  beloved  Rosa,  who  he 
feared  had  greatly  encouraged,  by  her  excessive  par- 
tiality to  Emma,  that  same  fatal  sensibility  which  she 
herself  possessed. 

At  length  Mr.  Trelawney  came  to  one  decided 
point,  and  that  was,  as  soon  as  Tanjore  had  departed 
and  Emma  was  perfectly  recovered  in  her  health,  that 
he  would  not  sufler  William  any  longer  to  be  made 
the  dupe  of  his  cousin^s  duplicity,  but  candidly  tell 
him  that  he  did  not  think  that  Emma  entertained  that 
affection  for  him  which  he  had  so  long  supposed  she 
had,  and  which  should  authorize  him,  under  those 
circumstances,  to  make  her  an  offer  of  his  hand ;  and 
these  sentiments  were  communicated  without  reserve, 
one  morning  as  he  sat  alone  in  the  company  of  Liord 
Wyndham,  to  whom  he  exclaimed, — 

^'  Would  it  not  be  better  at  once  to  disclose  the 
truth,  and  tell  my  poor  boy  what  he  has  to  expect, 
than  suffer  him  to  discover  his  error  when  it  is  too 
late?  Tell  me,  Wyndham,  how  you  would  act  were 
you  a  father,  in  such  a  case;  and  I  will  endeavour  to 
abide  by  your  judgment,  and  not  my  own.'* 

"Pardon  me,  my  dear  Trelawney,"  answered  Lord 
Wyndham,  ^'  but  it  is  necessary  that  every  man  should 
abide  by  his  own  judgment :  when  he  has  once  formed 
a  decided  opinion  how  he  should  act,  he  should  not 
permit  another  to  interfere,  as  the  bias  sometimes 
tends  to  injure  rather  than  amend  the  cause.     How- 
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«ver,  tts  you  really  have  condescended   to  ask  my 
^»pinion,  I  will  certainly  give  it  you,  whether  received 
Ikvorably  or  not.    Were  1  a  father,  in  the  present 
instance  I  would  by  no  means  act  rashly  or  suddenly 
in  my  plans,  nor  would  I  press  on  the  confidence,  or 
pain   the  feelings  of  either  of  the  parties.     As  to 
Emma  Bradbury,  you  totally  mistake  her  character : 
she  is  no  more  guilty  of  coquetry  towards  your  son 
than  my  Alexina  is  towards  me  :  she  has  the  mind  of 
a  heroine  with  the  simplicity  of  a  child ;  and  1  will 
stake  my  life  on  her  just  and  delicate  sense  of  female 
propriety.     I  will  not  say  that  her  heart  does  not 
cherish  some  regard  for  Tanjore,  but  she  will  never 
suffer  it  to  get  the  better  of  her  duty ;  and  I  know 
that    the   sweet   girl    has   been    making   resolutions 
worthy  of  the  most  exalted  mind.     Try  her  before 
you  condemn  her.     I  will  wager  that  when  Tanjore 
goes  to  take  his  leave  of  her  in  your  presence,  that 
she  will  not  shed  a  tear,  and  that  you  will  behold 
none  of  those  conflicts  which  so  suddenly  overpowered 
her  feelings  before  she  was  taken  ill.     If  she  appears 
calm  and  collected,  you  cannot  expect  her  to  do  more; 
and  I  implore  you  to  let  time  do  the  rest.     Be  cau- 
tious, my  dear  friend,  how  you  alarm   the  mind  of 
your  son,  by  awakening  any  jealousy  in  the  mind  of 
his  brother ;  you  could  never  repair  the  danger  this 
would  expose  you  to.     As  matters  are,  so  let  them 
rest, — when  Tanjore  is  gone,  Emma  will  have  time 
to  collect  herself" 

"  Very  probably,"  cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  "  and  she 
may  then  choose  to  accept  of  William's  attentions  with 
her  former  complacency  and  sweetness," — and  smiled. 

"  I  have  never  yet  beheld  her  receive  his  attentions 
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otherwise,*"  cried  his  Lordship;  ^^  she  is  an  admirftUc 
creature,  and  such  you  will  find  her/' 

^'  Her  mother  was, ''  uttered  Trelawney,  with  a 
pensive  sigh, ''  yes,  Rebecca  was  the  best  of  women  1* 
and  whether  it  was  that  what  Liord  Wyndham  had 
said  in  favor  of  Emma  had  subdued  his  anger  towarda 
her,  or  whether  the  thought  of  that  mother  was  atp 
tended  with  the  reflection  that  her  poor  little  orphan 
girl  was  wholly  consigned  to  his  care,  yetTrelawney*B 
heart  was  again  opened  with  love  and  pity  for  poor 
Emma,  and  he  began  to  view  her  conduct  in  a  milder 

light. 

"  Well,  Wyndham,"  cried  he,  "  you  have  con- 
quered ;  I  will  say  nothing  to  William  about  his  girl, 
nor  to  Emma  about  him, — they  shall  settle  the  mat- 
ter with  themselves ;  but  with  the  rest  of  my  children 
1  will  do  afi  I  please.  I  intertd  that  to-night  they 
shall  all  take  their  leave  of  their  brother  Tanjore ; 
if  I  wait  till  to-morrow,  their  mother  will  make  fools 
of  them." 

'^  Well,  well,  1  have  nothing  to  say  on  that  busi- 
ness," answered  his  Lordship,  with  a  smile. 

^'  And  I  will  repeat  to  your  Lordship  how  Emma 
will  behave,'*  retorted  Trelawney ;  ''  1  shall  make 
Tanjore  take  his  leave  of  her  too  at  the  same  time.** 

And  all  this  was  accordingly  done.  Mr.  Trelawney 
led  him  into  the  presence  of  his  cousin,  and,  at  his 
entrance,  exclaimed,  with  an  air  of  the  most  apparent 
carelessness, — 

^^Emma,  your  cousin  has  already  taken  leave  of  his 
brother  and  sisters,  and  even  of  his  mother,  and  is  now 
come  to  bid  you  farewell.  Tanjore,  give  your  hand 
to  your  cousin." 
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t  a  ngh  rose  ia  the  bosom  of  Emma,  not  a  (ear 

1  to  her  eyes,  as  the  trembling  hand  of  Tanjore 

came  in  contact  with  her'a.     She  knew  that  it  was  a 

nrament  which  culled  for  ihe  exertion  not  only  of  her 

"  ^liiude,  but  her  duty,  and  the  look  which  her  uncle 

:  II  lied  her  with  made  her  feel  a  sort  of  dignity  of 

;  iirtor  about  her  which  she  never  felt  before ;  and 

Trelawney  was  perfectly  astonished,  when  she 

•'  frtim   her  neat  in  the  most  graceful   manner, 

iiii5  her  hand  to  Tanjore  with  an  air  wholly  free 

II  emharra'tsmenl,  a  second  lime,  as  she  assured 

I  of  her  earnest  wishes  that  his  journey  (o  Scotland 

M  be  productive  of  health  and  happine^n. 

■  And  do  you  really  wish  me  gone,  Emniu  ?"  Tan- 

<  would  have  said,  if  he  had  dared;  but  Ihe  only 

'tiicc  which  now  escaped  his  lips  was,  "  God  for 

'  bless  you,  Emma  !"  and  which,  in  spile  of  all  hix 

II",  was  pronounced  in  a  voice  that  seemed  as  if 

Heart  had  (hat  instant  leaped  to  his  mouth,  and 

M  not  be  persuaded  to  leap  back  again  ;  and  bis 

'ivr,  without  permitting  him  to  steal  another  look 

f''it]ina,  very  quickly  hurried  him  out  of  the  room, 

'ily  pleased  with  Emma's  conduct,  though  wanting 

(uTiviction,  further  than   what  he  had  just  wil- 

-■■■i!,  (hat  the  heart  of  Tanjore  was  very  safely  in 

jioMession  of  his  lorely  cousin,  for  which  it  was 

'"^ible  (hat  his  father  could  condemn  him  in  this 

''■■r  hour  of  parting,  for  be  well  remembered  what 

ii  III  (cit  (or  Rosa  when  he  bad  taken  leave  of  her 

10  village  of  Kenilworth,  to  commence  bis  first 

nioy   lo   London ;   and   he  silently  ejaculated  to 

If  my  y»uiigr'«(  Ikiv,  loo,  doats  on  his  cousin  I— 
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and  where  will  this  mischief  end  ?  What  will  In 
of  William  ?  Oh,  Emma !  dangerous  legacy  I 
my  poor  Rosa  I  how  little  did  the  dying  Rebecca 
of  the  complicated  misery  she  was  entailing  o 
unhappy  sister,  when  she  consigned  to  her  car 
child." 

But  Tanjore  did  not  know  what  was  passing  i 

heart  of  his  iather,  and  therefore  endeavourc 

recover  his  self  possession,  long  before  he  rei 

the  door  of  his  study,  into  which  Mr.  Trelawne] 

summoned  both   him   and   Fothersgill,   into   n 

hands  he  deposited  the  sum  of  one  hundred  pooi 

"  There,  Fothersgill,"  uttered  he,  ^'  is  the  pi 

money  which  1  design  for  ray  son  Tanjore,  duriA 

abode  in  the  Scottish  regions.     1  do  not  say  tin 

does  not  know  how  to  take  care  of  it,  or  that  be 

appropriate  it  to  improper  uses;  but  it  will  be< 

as  well  for  you  to  be  his  banker.     He  can  draw  i 

you  whenever  he  has   occasion  ;  and,  as  you  ui 

stand  the  value  of  money  much  better  than  he  i 

perhaps  you  will  direct  him  in  the  management  \ 

There  is  also  a  small  testimony  of  the  good  will  I 

you,  Fothersgill ; — receive  it  as  such,  and  givi 

no  thanks." 

^^  Except  that  I  stand  amazed  at  your  genero 
Mr.  Trelawney,"  cried  Fothersgill,  for  it  waa  a 
for  fifty  pounds  that  Mr.  Trelawney  had  prese 
liim  with  ;  "  that.  Sir,  I  cannot  help  doing ;  an 
say,  that  I  know  not  how  to  thank  you  for  so  not 
benefaction.^ 

"Oh  yes,  Fothersgill,"  replied  Mr.  Trelawi 
"  there  is  a  way,  and  you  need  not  be  informed  % 
road  y«)u  are  to  go  to  it^  as  it  is  the  road  which 
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ever  be  the  nearest  to  a  father's  heart : — Be  a  guardian 
to  my  chOd  in  the  absence  of  his  father ;  correct  him 
when  you  really  know  him  to  be  in  fault ;  be  as  care- 
iU  oyer  his  morals  as  yon  would  be  over  his  health 
and  happiness,  without  which  neither  health  nor  hap- 

:  pbess  can  long  be  preserved,  or  peace  of  mind  ex- 
pected ;  be  not  a  niggard  of  his  pleasures,  when 
tbey  are  kept  with  moderation  and  decorum  ;  regard 
Ui  studies,  and  do  not  permit  him  wilfully  to  neglect 
diem;  remind  him  that  he  has  a  father,  whenever 

fjon  find  that  he  is  forgetting  it  himself; — do  all  this, 
Fothersgill,  and  you  will  ever  find  the  road  to  a 
I    fctlier*s  heart — to  a  father's  purse — to  a  father's  warm- 
est friendship,  respect  and  gratitude  !" 
Tanjore  heard  in  silence  all  that  his  father  had 
I    addressed  to  his   tutor,    but   not  without  betraying 
considerable  emotion  ;    and  when  he  saw  that  Mr. 
Trelawney  had  arisen  from  his  chair,  and  was  about 
to  leave  the  study,  he  could  no  longer  contain  the 
^ide  of  tumultuous  feelings  that  rushed  spontaneously 
to  his  heart,  and,  bursting  into  tears,  exclaimed, — 

"And   does  my  father  leave  not  one  farewell  for 
Tanjore  ?" 

Mr.  Trelawney  started  at  the  sound  of  his  voice, 
*o  strongly  resembling  that  of  his  mother's ; — he 
'ooked  at  his  tearful  eyes  I — he  looked  at  Fothersgill, 
^^0  had  turned  away  to  conceal  emotions  he  did  not 
choose  to  betray  in  the  presence  of  his  patron  ;  for, 
to  say  truth,  the  tutor  had  so  far  sympathized  in  the 
feelings  of  his  pupil,  that  two  or  three  unbidden  tears 
"*d  unconsciously  rolled  down  his  rugged  cheek,  at 
*"^  moment  Mr.  Trelawney  (extending  his  arms  to- 
'^•^'ds  his  son)  exclaimed,— 
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'^  My  dear  boy !  and  could  you  once  suppose  tbal 
your  father  bad  forgotten  you  ?  No,  Tanjore,  tlut 
will  never  be  the  case,  while  you  continue  to  merit 
my  affection.  Come,  be  a  man,  and  shake  off*  theie 
tears ; — }ou  know  that  I  shall  sec  you  in  the  monn 
ing,  before  you  depart ;  but  the  worst  part  of  the 
ceremony  is  over,  with  your  mother  and  sisters, 
whom,  if  I  had  suffered  you  to  remain  with,  yon 
would  not  have  quitted  before  to-morrow  morning. 
T  shall  now  just  return  and  bid  my  friend  Lord 
Wyndham  good-night,  after  which  I  shall  immediately 
retire,  and  request  you  and  Fothersgill  to  do  the 
same.  You  will  have  to  rise  at  an  early  hour,  and 
the  sooner  we  all  go  to-bed  the  better." 

'^  God  bless  you,  my  dear  father  !"  cried  Tanjore^ 
in  a  voice  which  was  nearly  stifled  with  emotion. 

"  God  bless  you,  Mr.  Trelawney  !"  repeated  Fo- 
thersgill, with  considerable  emotion. 

And  the  ^^  God  bless  you !"  was  again  responded 
by  Mr.  Trelawney,  in  a  manner  and  with  a  look 
which  left  its  impression  long  on  the  memory  and  io 
the  heart  of  the  grateful  tutor,  and  in  that  also  ofhil 
aifcctionatc  son. 

At  the  departure  of  his  father,  Tanjore  no  longer 
found  it  necessary  to  restrain  his  feelings,  and, lean- 
ing his  head  mournfully  on  one  of  the  large  folio 
volumes  that  lay  on  the  table,  wept  aloud,  to  the  no 
small  concern  of  Fothersgill,  who,  permitting  tfce 
indulgence  of  his  sorrow  for  some  little  time,  gentlj 
reminded  him  that  the  hour  was  growing  late,  ^ 
entreated  that  he  would  endeavour  to  compose  hin>' 
self,  and  retire  to  his  chamber. 

"  For,  consider,  my  dear  Mr.  Tanjore,  that  ih* 
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indulgence  of  this  emotion  will  quite  unnerve  you, 
and  is  besides  useless  and  unavailing,"  cried  Fo- 
thersgill ;  ^^  and  you  plainly  see,  Mr.  Tanjore,  that  I 
am  really  no  philosopher  myself.  I  am  not  ashamed 
to  confess,  that  I  just  now  experienced  sensations,  at 
the  noble  generosity  of  your  exceUent  father,  that 
every  man  should  feel  that  has  a  heart  alive  to  the 
sensibilities  of  nature,  and  if  he  has  not  that,  he  were 
better  to  be  exterminated  from  existence  altogether. 
Now,  my  dear  Mr.  Tanjore,  let  us  not  now  waste 
our  precious  minutes,  but  be  thinking  of  business  ; 
an  hour  lost  will  never  return,  Mr.  Tanjore, — we 
cannot  bring  it  back  again.'' 

'  Oh  !  heaven  forbid  that  some  hours  that  1  have 
passed  should  ever  take  their  daily  course  again," 
cried  Tanjore,  deeply  sighing,  "for  they  have  been 
the  bitterest  and  the  most  painful  of  my  existence  ; 
but  the  struggle  is  passed,  Fothersgill, — I  feel  that  it 
b  passed,  and  it  will  be  my  own  fault  if  ever  these 
hours  are  permitted  to  rob  me  of  my  happiness  again. 
Did  you  know  with  what  coldness  Emma  bade  me 
farewell,  Fothersgill — did  you  know  that  she  even 
smiled  in  the  last  parting  moment,  and,  when  my 
heart  was  wrung  with  anguish,  her's  seemed  the  re- 
pose of  all  celestial  saints !  1  could  not  have  be- 
lieved it,  Fothersgill,  had  not  these  eyes  have  wit- 
nessed it unkind  and  cruel  girl ! — after  all   the 

pangs  I  have  endured  on  her  account ! and  she 

looked — by  heaven,  she  looked  more  composed  than 
ever  I  saw  her  in  my  whole  life !  Fothersgill,  1 
never  will  believe  in  woman's  faith,  in  woman^s  love 
again — they  are  all  as  false  as  they  are  fair.*^ 

This  was  exactlv  what  Fothersgill  wished  to  instil 
F.  p.  2  o 
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into  the  mind  of  his  pupil.  He  bad  no  doubt  of  the 
praiseworlliy  motiTe  which  had  induced  the  lordy 
girl  to  part  with  her  coasin  on  these  terms :  she  ma 
in  the  presence  of  his  fether,  and  she  had  been  obliged 
to  aestime  a  virtue  if  she  had  it  not.  He  cheridied 
no  thought  of  Emma's  apostacy  towards  him,  but  be 
wbhed  to  encourage  the  appearance  of  it,  if  he  could, 
in  the  hope  of  eradicating  this  dangerous  and  &tal 
passion  from  the  heart  of  Tanjore,  and  instantlj 
exclaimed, — 

"  Why,  that  is  what  I  say,  Mr.  Tanjore— womei 
are  all  alike :  from  fifteen  to  fifty,  you  hare  them  aSL 
tending  to  the  same  point ;  and,  although  they  TUT 
in  all  tbinge  else,  tbey  adhere  to  their  fiivorite  pro* 
pensities,  the  two  leading  and  predominant  features 
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dbsped  her  in  bis  arms,  where  she  remained  for  many 
minnteS)  without  the  power  of  being  able  to  articu* 
fate  a  word. 

^  My  dear,  dear  mother  !**  cried  Tanjore,  gently 
placing  her  in  a  chair  dose  to  the  fire,  ^^  how  trans* 
ported  am  I  to  see  you  once  more;— oh,  how  I  longed 
to  steal  to  your  chamber  and  snatch  one  parting  kiss.* 

Mrs.Trelawney  only  replied  with  her  tears ;  while 
TTanjore  implored  her,  with  the  most  fond  and  sooth- 
ing language,  to  compose  herself.  ft' 

^  Tour  &ther  has  deeply  wrung  my  feelings,  Tan* 
jore  !**  cried  she ;  ^^  yes,  Trelawney,  dearly  as  I  love 
Um,  has  pained  the  heart  of  his  affectionate  Rosa ! 
Did  he  then  think  that  a  mother's  feelings  were  so 
easily  to  be  controled  ?— did  he  think  that  I  would 
ao  easily  part  with  my  boy  ?" 

^^  Dear  mother,  my  father  did  it  all  for  the  best," 
^ied  Tanjore ;  ^^  he  could  not  mean  to  hurt  or  pain 
you." 

'^  Why,  then,  did  he  tear  you  from  my  fond  em- 
brace ?*  uttered  Mrs.  Trelawney ;  ^^  and  I  suppose  he 
has  been  no  less  severe  with  my  poor  Emma.  Dear 
girl,  she  is  much  worse  to-night  than  usual ;  she  is 
not  accustomed  to  such  harsh  proceedings.*^ 

*'  Dear  mother,  your  fears  for  Emma  are  only  ima- 
ginary ones,"  cried  Tanjore,  remembering  her  cold 
adieus  with  redoubled  torture  ;  ^^  I  never  saw  Emma 
so  cheerful,  so  composed :  she  smiled  when  she  bade 
me  fiu'ewell,  hoped  my  journey  into  Scotland  would 
be  productive  of  much  happiness,  and,  in  short, 
seemed  highly  elated  at  the  prospect  of  my  so  sudden 
departure.  This  my  father  could  not  have  inspired 
her  with-^these  were  sentiments  which  could  only 
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have  sprung  spontaneously  from  her  own  heart ;  tbey 
were  not  planted  there  by  my  father.'* 

"  You  perfectly  astonish  me,  Tanjore,"  cried 
Mrs.  Trelawney,  relapsing  into  deep  and  involuntary 
thoug;ht,  yet,  very  cautious  of  now  exposing  Emoa 
to  any  reproach  of  Tanjore's,  added,  ^^  but  your  tf 
ther  was  present; — there  is  much  to  be  said  in  that-* 
Was  there  not,  Fothersgill  ?" 

"Oh !  much,  very  much,  Mrs.Trelawney,"  replied 
the  tutor,  willing  to  restore  matters  to  their  usual 
form  as  much  as  possible,  and  heartily  wishing  that 
Mrs.  Trelawney  would  make  a  speedy  exit,  and  leave 
them  again  to  themselves,  as  he  found  that  his  in- 
fluence over  the  mind  of  his  pupil  would  be  unavait 
ing  while  his  fond  mother  continued,  by  her  own 
weakness,  to  subdue  the  already  but  half-formed 
resolutions  of  her  son ;  and  he  rejoiced,  that,  after 
again  pressing  Tanjore  to  her  heart,  she  arose  to 
depart. 

"  You  will  write  to  me,  Tanjore,"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Trelawney ;  "  and  let  it  be  frequently ;  do  not  forget 
that  you  have  a  mother,  whose  heart  beats  only  for 
your  welfare  and  happiness.  Fothersgill,  you  will 
press  on  Tanjore  the  necessity  of  often  writing  to 
inquire  after  the  health  of  his  relatives  and  friends.* 

"  Doubt  it  not,  Madam,"  cried  Fothersgill,  ^^  though 
Mr.  Tanjore  will  not  need  to  be  reminded  of  his 
duty." 

Mrs.  Trelawney  had  now  reached  as  far  as  the 
door,  and,  without  looking  again  at  Tanjore,  she 
gave  him  her  hand ;  he  pressed  it  in  silence  to  his 
heart,  and  she  instantly  departed,  much  to  the  satis- 
faction  of  Fothersgill. 
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^  My  poor  mother !"  at  length  exclaimed  Tanjore, 
with  a  deep  sigh;  ^how  is  her  affectionate  heart 
pained  by  this  separation,  and  yet  she  does  not  tM 
more  than  I  do.  Heaven  bless  her  till  we  meet  again  1** 

^  Amen !''  cried  Fothersgill,  and  looked  at  his  watchs 
^  I  protest,  Mr.  Tanjore,  that  I  stand  amazed  at  the 
rapid  flight  of  time :  it  is  exactly  one  o'clock ;  bnt, 
as  the  immortal  Touno  says,— 

*  We  take  no  note  of  time  bat  fnm  its  loss.' 

Sappose,  now,  that  we  steal  off  quietly  to  our  diamber.*' 

.^That  I  have  no  objection  to  do,"  cried  Tanjore; 
^bot  pray,  Fothersgill,  resolve  me  one  question  ?" 

^  As  many  as  you  please,  Mr.  Tanjore,"  answered 
Fothersgill,  preparing  to  depart. 

To  which  Tanjore  immediately  replied, — 

^  What  have  you  done  with  Juno  ? — find  me  Juno, 
Fothersgill,  or  by  the  powers  I  will  not  stir  one  step 
with«>ut  her." 

'^  Why,  Sir,  you  don't  suppose  that  I  have  hanged 
her?"  cried  Fothersgill;  ^^  you  must  know  that  I 
smuggled  her  over,  at  a  late  hour  last  night,  to  Bel* 
mont  liodge.  I  took  her  myself,  Mr.  Tanjore,  I  can 
assure  you, — therefore  I  know  that  she  is  safe ;  and 
I  spoke  to  the  coachman,  gave  him  a  crown,  and  have 
got  as  snug  a  birth  for  Madam  Juno,  all  the  way 
down  to  Scotland,  as  we  ourselves  shall  have,  in  the 
carriage  of  Lady  Honoria." 

"  Bravo !  most  excellent !  "  cried  Tanjore ;  "  a 
thousand  thanks,  Fothersgill,  for  the  trouble  you 
have  taken  on  my  account." 

^  Mr.  Tanjore,  do  not  name  it.  Sir;  I  beg  you  will 
never  mention  it,"  answered  the  tutor,  taking  off  hit 
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spectacles  and  putting  them  into  his  pocket.    '^  Y(^^ 
know  I  never  think  any  thing  a  trouble  that  I 
for  vou." 

Tanjore  now  bade  Fothersgill  good-night,  or 
a  good-morning,  as  the  cock,  that  fiiithful  herald 
the  roseate  morning,  had  crowed  twice;  and  t 
retired  to  their  respective  chambers,  Fothersgill  t 
sleep,  Tanjore  to  try  to  sleep ;  but  that  was  im 
sible, — Emma  and  his  mother  alternately  arose  in  hs. 
imagination,  and  long  before  his  tutor  came  to 
him,  Tanjore  was  already  up,  and  dressed. 

^^  Why,  Mr.  Tanjore,  I  cannot  persuade  myself  thsB. 
you  have  been  in  bed,^'  uttered  Fothersgill,  surp 
at  seeing  him  quite  ready  to  attend  him. 

^^  Oh,  yes,  I  have  certainly  been  in  bed,  but  not  t^ 
sleep,"  cried  Tanjore,  with  a  smile ;  ^^  you  know  om 
seldom  can  sleep  when  one  is  going  on  a  journey ; 
but  I  say,  Fothersgill,  have  the  goodness  to  giye 
servants  all  something,  before  my  father  cornea  dowx* 
from  his  chamber/' 

To  which  Fothersgill  replied, — 

"  If  you  desire  it, — certainly,  Mr.  Tanjore.  I  hav^ 
no  wish  to  repress  or  chill  the  warmth  of  your  gen^' 
rous  nature,  in  which  you  so  particularly  resemble 
your  father. — Now,  then,  what  shall  I  give  them  ?** 

^^  What  you  please,''  cried  Tanjore,  so  agitated,  0^ 
he  now  prepared  to  quit  his  chamber,  that  he  coul^ 
scarcely  conceal  his  sensations,  when,  at  the  eiCB' 
trance  of  the  drawing-room,  the  first  object  that  b^ 
encountered  was  his  brother  William,  and  they  botl> 
looked  pained  and  agitated. 

^  Dear  Tanjore,"  cried  William,  holding  hb  hand 
out  towards  his  brother,  which  was  cordially  accepted/ 
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'  'I'anjorc — "  D^ar  Tanjorc,  I  could  not  rest,  know- 
^  that  you  was  to  depart  so  early,  ivitliout  feeling 
I  anxious  (o  see  you  once  again  ;  and  I  bog  you 
b  write  to  me,  Tanjorc, — will  you?" 
''Certainly,  if  my  communications  will  aflbrd  you 
jr  pleasure,  be  assured  that  I  will  not  neglect  it, 
rilliAm,"  answered  Tanjore,  suppressing  a  sigh. 
"And  can  Tanjorc  doubt  it?"  uttered  William, 
««ith  a  look  of  the  most  undisguised  affection  ;  "  are 

Ka  brother's  communications  always  pleasing?* 
Not  always,"  replied  Tanjore,  in  a  voice  that 
nly   bespoke  an  agitation   of  a  deeply^wounded 
1;  and  at  this  moment  they  were  joined  by  their 
er,  who  did  not  appear  to  hare  passed  a  more 
qnil  night  than  Tanjore ;  in  fact,  never  had  Mr. 
Trelawncy  exhibited  an  appearance  of  so  much  din- 
«^iiictude,  for  he  was  both  pale  and  agitated,  as  he 
^^BiDTied  into  the  drawing-room,  and  throwing  himsolt 
^^^■to  a  ebair,  exclaimed, — 

^^V  ''Now,  then,  I  wish  Lady  Honoria's  carriage  was 
^^^1  (be  door.     My  dear  boy,  have  you  every  thing  in 
*taiiiness? — Where  is  Fothersgill?" 

Pothersgill,  who  had  been  executing  the  cummis- 
*iuu  of  his  pupil,  now  appeared;  and  in  a  few  moments 
*^y  Honoria's  carriage  drew -up  to  the  door. 

i  started  up ; — he  approached  his  father — 
.  his  hand ;  but,  as  he  essayed  to  ipeak, 

wU  lingered  on  his  tongue nature,  holy 

mrst  out  into  a  flood  of  tears  ! — he  put  Iiis 
Dterchief  to  his  eyes;  and  Mr.Trelawney  waved 
ii  kind  for  them  to  depart, 

"Hay  the  Father  of  all  Mercies  protect  and  bles^ 
|f  boyr  uttered  Mr.Trelawney.    "William,  at- 
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tend  your  brother  to  the  carriage— Fothersgill,  fiu»» 

weU!" 

FothersgiU  bowed  on  the  hand  of  bis  patron,  and 
the  door  was  immediately  shut  by  Mr.  Trelawnej 
himself:   and  here  this   affecting  scene  closed,  for 
Tanjore  had  made  but  one  spring  into  the  catriage^ 
and  FothersgiU  seating  himself  beside  him,  it  imme- 
diately drove  offl 

Lady  Honoria  received  them  at  the  door  of  Bel^ 
mont  Lodge ;  but  poor  Tanjore  had  by  no 
recovered  from  his  agitation,  when  he  met  the 
and  welcome  smile  of  her  Ladyship,  and  she  eE.-- 
claimed, — 

^^  Well,  my  dear  boy,  I  know  that  it  is  hard  to  part 
with  our  dearest  friends  and  relatives.  I  have  expe- 
rienced it  all,  my  dear  Tanjore,  and  therefore  I  could 
not  bear  to  be  present  at  your  family  adieus  ;  but  we 
will  now  dismiss  the  subject,  and  endeavour  to  enliven 
your  spirits.  Mr.  FothersgiU,  you  will  do  me  tlie 
favor  of  being  my  cash-keeper;  here  is  my  purse,— 
keep  an  account  of  the  expences,  and  at  the  end  of 
our  journey  we  will  settle  it  altogether." 

^^  I  will  endeavour  to  give  your  Ladyship  all  pos- 
sible satisfaction,"  cried  FothersgiU,  bowing  most 
profoundly. 

Refreshments  were  now  almost  immediately  brought 
in,  of  which  they  slightly  partook.  Lady  Honoria 
then  arose  with  a  smile  of  much  sweetness,  and  fattde 
all  her  domestics  farewell ;  but  she  was  so  universally 
beloved  and  respected  by  all  of  them,  that  they  did  not 
part  from  their  kind  mistress  without  shedding  tears. 

"  Now  then,  dear  Tanjore,"  cried  her  Ladyship, 
"  you  shall  see  me  to  the  carriage." 


\ 


*Trhey  ivere  soon  arranged,  and  it  drove  off  with  a 
w^my  rapid  pace  from  the  gates  of  Belmont  Lodge^ 
and  was  in  the  course  of  a  few  hours  on  the  bigfc 
To^d  io  Scotland,  where  we  will  lea^e  the  travellers 
■i^w  a  short  space  of  time,  aad  netorn  to  Berkeley 
Square,  io  take  a  peep  at  the  amiable,  but  certainlgr 
*o  V  dejected  family  of  the  Trdawiieys. 

The  absence  of  Tanjore  at  their  usual  repast  WM 
^^^ctatnly  most  severely  felt  on  this  morning  by  every 
iBKlividual  there  present,  and  the  company  ^even  of 
^othersgill  very  much  missed,  particularly  as  Emma 
"^^4  also  absent,  and  Mrs.  Trelawney,  who  bad  -felt 
'^^r  spirits  too  much  depressed  to  rise  at  her  usual 
"Our.    Mrs.  Pelham,  too,  tor  more  reasons  than  one, 
'^^s  not  in  lier  usual  quiet  temperature ;   and  had 
^^i  Lord  Wyndham  paid  a  very  early  visit  on  this 
horning    in    Bei'keley  Square^   Alexina   too  would 
^ave  been  under  the  influence  of  the  family  infec- 
tion;  but  his  presence,  like  the  dewy  mists  before 
ike  genial  «un,  -soon  dispersed  the  pensive  shades  of 
-fflelancholy  which  had  gathered  on  the  lovely  brow 
of  Miss  Trelawney,  and  at  his  approach  she  smiled. 

'^AU  sombre  here,  I  see,''  cried  his  LfOrdship, 
taking  his  seat  beside  Alexina,  ^'  and  I  shall  not 
inqiMre  into  the  cause ;  in  fact,  I  have  not  rested 
well  myself;  but,  as  the  weather  as  fine,  lit  us  all 
take  an  airing  to-*day,  and  go  and  see  the  Exhibitioa, 
and  then  you  shall  all  come  and  dine  with  me,  6M 
familie^  in  South  Andley Street; — what  say  you,  Trie% 
lawney,  to  my  plan  ?" 

-*'  Your  plans,  Wy^idham,  are  ahrays  like  your- 
-•clf,'*  cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  highly  gratified  with  him 
r.  p.  2  p 
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Lordship^s  delicate  attention,  ^^  always  agreeaide  an 
gtujuit;  and  if  I  can  persuade  my  Rosa  to  enter  M 
ft«  I  cannot  possibly  object  to  it.'* 

Mary,  who  had  been  positively  forbid  by  hst  ftlk 
to  speak  of  the  departure  of  her  brother  Tai^op 
sat,  with  her  little  heart  quite  full,  at  the  corasr  -4 
the  table  ;  and  Lord  Wyndham  began  to  notiee  ki 
little  &vorite  with  his  usual  kindness. 

^^  Mary,  my  darling,  I  will  not  permit  you  to  loti 
so  grave,"  uttered  he,  drawing  her  chair  close  to  Ut; 
and  she  replied, — 

^  I  must  look  grave,  if  you  please,  your  Lorf- 
ship,"  in  a  tone  so  truly  comical,  that  it  instariff 
produced  a  laugh  among  them  all. 

<<  But  you  shall  not  look  grave,"  rejoined  his  Lsrf" 
ship :  ^^  I  will  not  have  you  to  look  grave  i  it  ipofli 
the  effect  of  your  pretty  gipsy  face." 

**  I  wish  I  was  a  gipsy,"  cried  Mary,  now  almofli 
instantly  resuming  her  usual  vivacity,  ^^  for  then  I 
would  learn  to  tell  fortunes,  and  1  would  tell  pafi 
his,  and  he  should  cross  my  hand  with  a  bit  of  silfer; 
and  then  I  would  buy  such  a  nice  little  writing-deik, 
and  try  to  write  letters,  and  then  I  would  write  i 
letter  to  papa,  and  it  should  begin  thus  : — 

"  *  Dear  Papa, 

"  '  When  you  are  good-tempered,  I  lof 
you  dearly,  but  when  you  are  cross  I  don't  love  ye 
one  bit,  and  that  is  the  truth  of  it ;  so  no  more  i 
present  from  your  affectionate  daughter, 

*•  ^Maty  Rebecca  Frances  Trelawnry^^ 
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The  effiMi  of  thk  speech  seemed  to  have  produced 
ftievival  of  good  hamoar  on  the  spirits  of  the  whole 
fiity,  for  Mr.  Trelawney  laughed  immoderately  at 
tte  arch  cunuiiig  and  simplicity  with  which  it  had 
hesa  expressed ;  and  a  kiss  was  the  reward  of  Mary 
fcr  her  ingenuity, .  and  not  only  a  kiss  from  Lord 
Wjadham,  but  a  hint  was  received,  for  in  the  course 
(^  a  very  few  hours  a  beautiful  writing-box  was  con- 
n}e4  to  Beri^eley  Square,  directed,  for  Miss  M.  Tre- 
Imsj)  and  in  the  most  transported  accents  she 
tidiimed, — 

^Papa,  whenever  yon  are  angry  with  Mary  again, 
1  viB  shew  you  this  box,  and  yoo  will  remember  that 
>he  received  it  as  a  gift  Ihmi  Lord  Wyndhon  for 
Mliig  you  your  fortune  * 
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CHAPTER 


Lommond !  uh,  soft  at  thy  foot  are  the 
^  Bnt  bleak  blow  the  whirhrindk  that  sweep  roimd  thj  heite 

**  The  snow  od  thy  sammit  eternally  freezes, 
**  While  gay  froA  thy  side  springs  the  heather  bell  red. 

**  Bea  Loannoad,  like  thee^  above  others  while  towvrimi 
**  AnbitioB  to  envy,  the  poor  may  be  led, 

**  They  know  not  the  storms,,  nor  the  olonds,  ever  lowwi^g^ 
**  Tha4  gather  and  drive  round  his  tempest-beat  bead.* 

TifE  effect  af  Mf.  Trelawney^s  system  ofcondiict  it 
€he  management  of  bis  family,  was,  however,  lerj 
shortly  atrtended  with  the  most  beneficial  advantages, 
in  the  course  of  a  very  few  days  after  the  departure 
•f  Tanjore,  and  even  Mfs.  Trelawney  was  herselft 
convinced  of  its  utility  r  she  saw  that  her  cbildroi 
would  be  all  the  better  for  it,  at  a  more  advanced 
seBsoa  or  their  lives ;  and  as  she  had  always  been 
ready  to  submit  to  the  superior  judgment  of  such  8 
hitsbaiul  as  Trelawney,  no  sooner  had  the  fond  and 
tunraltuous  feelings  of  a  maternal  bosom  sabaided, 
than  she  submitted  also  to  it  on  the  present  occasioo, 
well  assured  that  he  was  much  better  able  to  guide 
the  minds  of  those  children  than  herself;  and  when 
Mr.  Trelawney  saw  that  she  had  at  last  yirided  to  his 
Management,  he  felt  himself  greatly  delighted,  and 
M>^v  joined  his  entreaties  with  these  of  Lord  Wynd* 
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lioiy  Uiat  the  would  banish  all  painful  retrospections 
fom  her  mind,  and  enter  intothe  spirit  of  the  rational 
pleasures  and  amnsements  which  they  were  desijfning 
fcr  her. 

^  For  now,  my  dearest/**  uCCeredTrelawney,  ^^  yon 
have  absolutely  conquered  that  excess  of  sensibilfty, 
which,  in  due  time,  would  completely  have  spoiled 
the  fine  dispositions  of  your  children,  and  left  them  no 
goffumment  over  their  passions,  when,  perhaps,  they 
win  be  called  most  sensibly  Co  exert  tAeir  fortitude 
and  thefr  reason — when  you  and  I,  my  Rosa,  shall  be 
MMkfering  in  the  dust,  and  when  they  shall-  no  longer 
have  a  fiither  and  a  mother  to  correct  their  ftults  or 
inprove  their  virtues  : — but  come,  my  love,  we  will 
dbmiss  all  sombre  subjects,  and  join  in  the  pleasures 
of  the  day : — you  have  already  received  an  invitation 
to  dine  at  Lord  Wyndham's,  and  before  that  we  are 
going  to  the  Exhibition ;  his  Lordship's  carriage  is 
now  at  the  door.  1  shall  wait  till  you  are  dressed ; 
in  the  meantime  I  will  prepare  Emma^  for  she  must 
positively  go  with  us." 

"  Emma,  my  love  !"  cried  Mrs.  Trelawney  ;  "  you 
forget  that  she  has  never  once  been  out  since  her  in- 
disposition, and  that  she  is  still  an  invalid/ 

Mr.  Trelawney  smiled.  "  You  would  not  have 
thought  so  if  you  had  seen  her  last  night,**  uttered  he, 
•*  when  she  took  her  leave  of  Tanjore ;  I  never  saw 
her  in  better  spirits,  nor  do  I  remember  that  I  ever 
beheld  her  complexion  glow  with  such  brilliancy." 

**  You  astonish  me,  Trelawney,"  replied  Mrs.  Tre- 
lawney ;  '^  however  I  am  extremely  glad  to  hear  it, 
and  if  you  can  persuade  the  dear  girl  to  accompany 
us,  1  cannot  have  the  slightest  objection.** 
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"  I  will  try  the  effect  of  my  skill,'*  cried  Trelawneji 
and  immediately  posted  away  to  the  apartment  of  die 
fiiir  invalid ;  but  he  did  not  find  her  there, — ^Eniii 
was  already  in  Mrs.  Pelham's  room,  where  the  yoiii| 
ladies  were  all  thus  actively  employed  : — ^Miss  Tre- 
lawney  was  copying  out  some  music,  which  Lonl 
Wyndham   had  presented  her   with   for  her  harp; 
Mary  was  translating  Telemachus  from  French  into 
English,  and  was  receiving  the  highest  plaudits  ftoB 
Mrs.  Pelham  for  the  correctness  of  the  performance; 
Ellen  was  closely  and  minutely  employed  in  sketching 
a  drawing,  in  which  the  whole  of  her  collective  powen 
seen^d  to  be  engaged ;  while  Emma  hung  over  her 
in  the  attitude  of  the  most  profound  attention,  will 
the  strongest  anxiety  blended  in  her  lovely  eonnle* 
nance,  and  at  the  entrance  of  Mr.  Trelawney  her  fiice 
was  overspread  with  the  deepest  scarlet,  and  EUen 
instantly  endeavoured  to  conceal  the  drawing  she  was 
taking  such  pains  to  execute.     ''  I  shall  put  it  aside 
now,  Emma,"  said  she;  ^^  I  should  be  ashamed  to 
exhibit  to  papa  so  unfinished  a  performance/* 

^^  But  papa  would  like  to  see  that  picture  for  aD 
that,"  cried  Mary,  with  the  most  cunning  archness, 
at  the  same  moment  that  she  received  a  look  of  severe 
reprehension  from  Miss  Trelawney,  while  she  ex- 
claimed,— 

^^  But  I  am  sure  that  papa  would  not,  Mary,  there- 
fore how  can  you  be  so  ridiculous  as  to  mention  such 
a  thing,  when  you  know  that  it  is  only  a  little  bit  of 
blank  paper  that  Ellen  was  just  going  to  sketch 
something  on,  but  none  of  us  can  tell  what.* 

Alexina  had  now  made  matters  worse,  for,  to  her 
inexpressible  chagrin,  Mary  laughed  most  iromode- 
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ralely,  to  the  no  small  Binusement  of  her  ruthci',  who, 
however,  felt  it  necessary  to  assume  an  d  n'» 

of  some  little  displeasure,  by  exclaiming, — 

"  Mai7,  how  often  am  I  obliged  to  tell  y 
unmeaning,  silly  habit  of  laughter  ?  I  dare 
that  you  cannot  tell  what  is  (he  cause  of  this 

"  Ob  yes,  papa,  I  could  if  I  pleased,' 
Mary,   "  but    I  don't  please  ;  so,  if  you  pleaie,  you 
most  not  ask  me." 

Mary  uttered  this  with  so  much  pleasantry,  that 
even  Alexina  could  not  be  angry  with  her,  well  aware 
Ihat  she  would  not,  after  the  hint  that  she  had  just 
given  her,  divulge  the  secret,  even  to  her  father;  and 
Mr.  Trelawney  was  himself  too  generous  a  bther  to 
curiously  pry  into  their  little  private  concerns,  and 
was  too  confident  in  the  good  opinion  he  had  tbrmed 
of  the  principles  of  his  children,  to  sut^pect  that  any 
of  these  concerns  between  themselves  could  either  be 
of  an  improper  or  immoral  tendency. 

Nothing,  therefore,  was  said  to  Ellen  respecting 
the  drawing  which  she  was  bo  anxious  to  conceal 
from  his  observation,  believing  that  at  some  future 
time  it  would  be  brought  to  light ;  and  he  began  to 
converse  with  Mrs.  Pelham,  in  his  usual  elegant  and 
euy  manner,  on  a  variety  of  8ul^ect§,  before  he  ia- 
trodnced  the  one  that  had  brought  him  there , — per* 
ceiving,  however,  that  the  embarrassment  of  Emma 
bad  entirely  worn  off,  he  exclaimed,' — 

**  I  do  not  often  venture  here,  Mra.  Pelbaa,  and 
vheo  1  do,  I  always  retire  well  pleased  and  gratified, 
#om  witnening  the  improvement  of  my  dhildrea 
voder  your  accomplished  l^pds.  This  morning,  how- 
ever,   I    am  really  come  on  ao  errand  <rf  pleasure 
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rather  than  of  business :  Lord  Wyndham  hiw  becfft 
kind  enough  to  invite  us  all  to  dine  in  South  Attdlflf 
Street,  and  we  are  also  going  to  the  Exhibition — yot, 
Mrs.  Pelbam,  and  the  whole  of  your  papil8^'* 

'^You  honor  me  exceedingly,  Mr.  Trelawnej^** 
cried  Mrs.  Pelham.  '^and  so  does  his  Lordahipyhf 
the  repeated  marks  of  his  ^condescending  kiadneis 
and  attention." 

''  And  of  which,  Madam,  you  have  proved  yourself 
sufficiently  worthy,"  replied  Mr.  Trelawney ;  **  Ixird 

Wyndham  has  discernment,  and  so  have  I but 

what  say  my  girls  ?" 

^^Oh,  papa,  lam  so  delighted,**  cried  Ellen ;  ^#kit 
a  treat !  The  last  time  I  went  to  Somerset  House,  f 
attempted  to  copy  one  of  the  finest  paintings  in  tha 
whole  collection/' 

^^  And  your  attempt,  as  you  call  it,  my  4ove,*'  said 
Mrs.  Pelham,  ^'  would  have  proved  successful,  and 
ultimately  rewarded  the  exertion  of  your  talent,  but 
for  your  extreme  diffidence,  which,  however  praise* 
worthy  in  some  cases,  may  still,  my  dear  Miss  Elleu, 
be  extended  to  a  fault.  I  do  not  admire,  nor  did  f 
ever  encourage,  conceit  or  vanity  in  young  people; 
it  is  particularly  disgusting :  but  there  is  -a  proper 
pride  and  emulation  always  allowable,  and  even  con* 
sistent,  when  Providence  has  been  liberal  in  bestow* 
ing  the  gift  of  uncommon  talents,  and  we  are  con- 
scious that  our  own  industry  has  improved  thenu 
We  cannot  be  too  thankful  for  the  blessing." 

^^  Surely  not,  Mrs.  Pelham,"  replied  Trelawnej; 
^'  and  let  those  who  accuse  us  of  vanity,  wisely  reflect 
on  their  own  imperfections,  and  study  to  amend 
themselves  rather  than  depreciate  others  ; — and  what 
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the  sabjeet,  my  love,  that  so  particiilarly  ai» 
jovr  attention  ?'' 
'fPe  which  Ellen  dMKlestly  replied,-^ 
^  It  was  from  Thompson's  Seasons,  papa^ — Celadon 
Amelia  in  the  storm,  where  the  latter  is  struck 
dsad  \xy  the  lightning,  which  is  supposed  to  commence 
wHh— 

*  Tb  liff'niiig  fear  and  dumb  amazement  all  ** 

and  yon  cannot  imagine,  papa,  the  sensation  I  expe- 
rienced, as  I  gased  on  this  sublime,  yet  awAil  and 
terrific  scene,  which  the  poet  has  so  beautifully  and 
impressively  described/' 

^  I  can  well  suppose  it,  my  dear  girl,"  exclaimed 
Trelawney,  casting  a  look  of  unutterable  affection 
and  kindness  on  the  lovely  features  of  the  sweet  and 
sensitive  Ellen ;  I  can  well  suppose  that  my  child 
was  not  unmoved  by  such  a  scene,  not  merely  drawn 
from  the  imagination  of  the  sublime  poet,  but  which 
fi*equently  visits  us  in  reality:  it  is  then  awful  indeed, 
when  we  contemplate  how  vast  is  the  power  of  an 
infinite  being,  when  his  unerring  wisdom  shall  think 
proper  to  exert  it  over  us — weak,  blind  and  infa- 
tuated mortals  !  What,  then,  have  the  proudest  of 
us  to  boast  of,  when  a  day,  an  hour,  nay  a  fleeting 
moment,  may  suddenly  snatch  us  off  in  the  very  midst 
of  all  our  fancied  greatness  and  security  ? — Well, 
Emma,"  continued  this  excellent  father  and  friend, 
intently  surveying  the  calm  and  serene  countenance 
of  this  lovely  girl,  ^^  and  are  you  delighted,  too,  at 
the  thoughts  of  a  visit  to  the  Exhibition  ?" 

**  Yes,  indeed,  dear  uncle,"  replied  Emma ;  "  there 
is  nothing  I  so  much  admire  as  the  contemplation  of 

F.  p.  2g 
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the  fine  arts,  where  fi^enius  and  industry  are  combiaadl 
to  yield  to  as  both  pleasure  and  improreineDt ;  and  ■ 
am  very  sure,  if  I  was  possessed  of  a  large  fortoae^ 
that  my  greatest  pride  would  be  to  reward  taknt*. 
encourage  the  meritorious  efforts  of  humble  indostiy^  . 
and  to  relieve  the  wants  of  the  truly  deserving  and 
unfortunate.'^ 

The  cheeks  of  the  lovely  Enuna  glowed  with  the 
warmth  which  this  charming  and  generous  sentimen/ 
had  conveyed  ;  and  never  had  Mr.Trelawney  viewed 
her  with  an  air  of  so  much  complacency.  She  was 
now  rising  hourly  in  his  esteem  and  admiration,  fron 
the  greatness  and  nobleness  of  character  whidtske 
had  so  recently  displayed,  in  the  farewell  she  hi 
given  to  Tanjore;  and  at  this  moment  he  ahnoit 
forgave  her  for  her  apostacy  to  William,  feeling  well 
convinced  that  the  early  prophecy  of  Emma's  virties 
would  be  verified,  and  that  she  would  be  eqoaUy 
virtuous,  praiseworthy  and  prudent  as  her  mother, 
Rebecca.  A  girl  acting  so  nobly,  while  her  heart 
was  under  the  influence  of  the  most  tender,  but  at 
the  same  instant  the  strongest  and  yet  the  weakest  of 
all  human  passions,  could  not  voluntarily  be  led  froo 
the  performance  of  her  respective  duties ;  and  in  this 
thought  he  consoled  himself. 

<'  My  dear  children,"  cried  he,  as  he  arose  to  de- 
part, ^^  I  have  this  morning  witnessed  so  much  to 
approve  in  your  united  conduct,  one  and  all,  to  grati^ 
a  fond  father's  feelings,  that  I  shall  not  leave  yov 
without  proving  to  you,  more  than  by  words,  that  I 
know  how  to  appreciate  it  when'it  is  so  truly  merited. 
To  my  Ellen,  1  leave  some  token  of  my  approbation 
for  her  drawing,   and  her  continued  application  Co 


arrive  at  excellancc  in  tlut  ciiannin::  accumplishnienl ; 
to  my  Emma,  a  small  tokon  of  my  respect  for  the 
exalled  and  noble  sentiments  she  has  ju§t  displayed; 
to  ray  Alexina,  a  similar  bequest,  because  that  1  know, 
although  silent,  she  has  entered  into  the  spirit  of  her 
cousin's  generous  disposition  ;  and  to  my  little  gipsy 
Mnry,  I  leave  a  ktss,  and  perhaps  something  more,  if 
»he  will  promise  to  leave  off  her  naughty  tricks," 

Mary  vras  not  long  in  running  "the  envied  kias  tu 
•bare;"  and,  as  Mr.  Tretuwney  was  very  liberal  in 
Wconlributions  to  each  of  the  lovely  girls,  Mary  had 

PiBudacily  to  exclaim, — 
^And  pray,  paps,  what  are  you  going  to  give 
tt.  Pclham  »" 
Ob  which  Mrs.  Pelham  coloured  deeply,  and  would 
We  reproved  the  little  gipsy,  had  not  the  generous 
Jotive  excused  the  act;  but  it  was  soon  considered 
I  proper  light  by  Mr.  Trelewney,  who  smilingly 


"TiMit  id  well  thought  of,  Mary.  Mrs.  Pelh«m,  I 
•tiftd  corrected  by  my  own  daughter,  and  beg  you 
"itl  accept  of  the  enclosed,  as  a  proof  of  my  grjilitude 
ud  gnvt  respect  towards  you. — Now,  girls,  by  this 
*wt  your  mother  nnd  my  LordWyndham  are  waiting 
liir  OB  to  appear;  I   give  you  one  half  hour  to  put 

I  wives  ia  decent  array." 
I  mying,  Mr.  Trelawney  immediately  made  his 
;  uid  no  sooner  was  he  gone,  than  the  lovely 
hastened  to  their  toilet,  delighted  with  their 
itng'ft  adventure,  Mary  exclaiming, — 
Indeed,  Mrs.  Pelham,  but  you  must  not  be  angry 
'''■  what  I  i<raid  to  papa,  for  1  thought  you  uas  as  miicJi 
' '■^erviiig  of  I  present  as  any  of  us." 
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^  This  once,  my  dear  girl,  I  will  forgive  yoa,  bvt 
I  will  not  so  readily  pardon  you  a  second  time,"  said 
Mrs.  Pelham,  at  the  same  moment  that  she  fiNid^ 
embraced  the  smiling  little  chatterer ;  <<  because,  of 
dterest  creature,  though  you  could  not  see  the  nh 
propriety  of  it,  yet  I  can.  If  your  papa  thinks  fc 
Becessary  to  be  liberal  to  his  own  children,  it  is  ■» 
reason,  my  love,  why  he  should  include  me  in  his  acli 
of  generosity.'* 

However,  there  was  now  but  little  time  for  ooB* 
Tersation ;  and  the  toilet  being  completely  adjusted, 
the  young  ladies,  followed  at  a  respectful  distance  hf 
their  preceptress,  proceeded  to  the  drawing-roon, 
#here  Emma  received  the  congratulations  of  her  food 
aunt  and  Lord  Wyndham  on  her  recovered  looks. 
William  Trelawney  also  approached  her  with  ths 
kindest  inquiries,  but  with  an  air  more  marked  with 
brotherly  aflfection  than  indicative  of  any  warmer  at- 
tachment, and  with  which  both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trelaw- 
ney were  much  pleased. 

Mr.  Trelawney's  carriage  then  drew  up  to  the 
door,  and  they  immediately  proceeded  to  Somerset 
House  with  the  youthful  and  delighted  party,  who 
could  not  avoid  repeatedly  expressing  their  rapture 
by  the  way,  and  where  for  the  present  we  will  leave 
them  enjoying  the  pleasures  and  amusements  of  the 
day,  and  return  to  our  travellers  on  their  journey  to 
Scotland,  to  which  they  were  going  at  a  very  rapid 
pace,  Tanjore  in  much  better  spirits  than  when  he 
had  at  first  set  out,  from  the  delightful  prospedi 
and  scenery  which  surrounded  them  on  every  side  ;— 
the  opening  flowers  of  early  spring  were  just  begiB- 
■ung  to  embalm  the  earth  with  their  lovely  firagranoey 
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tbe  trees  were  just  budding,  and  all  nature  was  be- 
ginning to  put  on  her  green  mantle,  to  cheer,  enli' 
and  captivate  the  eje;  and  already  had  thi         ti^ 
and  the  violet  peeped  forth  from  beneath  i 
Me  and  retiring  shade.     There  never  wai 
so  calculated  tu  harmonize  the  spirits,  and 
tize  the  soul  to  peace  and  social  enjoynie 
present,  and  both  Ijady  Honoria  and  Tanjore  lelt 
the  influence  of  it  on  their  minds  at  the  present  mo- 
ment ;  nor  was  the  tutor  by  any  means  insensible  to- 
its  invigorating  and  cheert\il  impressions. 

Whoever  has  visited  Scotland,  that  on  their  nearer 
approach  to  it  was  not  enchanted  with  its  delightful 
and  romantic  scenery,  in  which  there  is  a  kind  of 
witchery  and  charm,  which  everybody  feels  and  nobody 
can  express,  as  they  come  immediately  in  sight  of  its 
tofly  mountains,  its  craggy  steeps,  and  its  beauteous 
hollow  glens,  where  the  herdsman  leads  his  flock  in 
calm,  sequestered  happiness,  nor  neither  knows  am- 
bition nor  seeks  it  not?  Content  and  peaceful  in  his 
humble  shed,  he  hails  each  rising  morning  with  a 
heart  as  light  and  jocund  as  the  breezy  mountains 
where  he  first  inhales  his  breath  ;  he  knows  no  other 
joys  than  to  find  his  flock  in  safety,  and  retire  to  his 
happy,  humble  home,  to  take  his  cheerful,  quiet, 
Ibot  ready  meal,  by  some  "gude  wife"  or  "canty 
wean"  prepared.  Ah !  would  that  man's  ambition 
•xtended  to  no  other  enjoyments  but  these  ! — how 
nany  thousand  evils,  how  many  thousaad  anxieties, 
^w  many  thouaand  fears  might  he  then  reasoDably 
avoid,  were  he  but  satisfied  in  this  humb^  state  :^ 
but  such  Fs  not  the  condition  of  his  insatiate  appetite; 
Ibr  him  the  blesaioffs  which  nature  only  crnves  are 
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not  sufficient  for  his  rapacious  aud  inordinate  pur-  . 
8uit8|  and  though  he  has  eVen  more  than  &Us  to  the^ 
lot  of  his  fellow  beings,  he  is  yet  constantly  repining;^ 
and  wishing  for  more,  and  at  last  sinks  to  the  grmT^ 
in  the  midst  of  all  his  mercenary  principles,  in  ihm 
very   hour  of  all  his   worldly  desires,  pomps  and 
vanities,  which  can  then  avail  him  nothing  in  carry^ 
ing  him  to  that  bourne  from  whence  no  traveller  has 
ever  yet  returned. 

<^  There,  Mr.  Tanjore,  behold  that  prospect  on  tlie 
left,"  cried  Fothersgill,  in  the  most  rapturous  ac- 
cents ;  ^^  you  never  beheld  any  thing  like  it  ia 
England  ; — look  at  that  stupendous, .  yet  majestic 
mountain ;  at  the  foot  of  it,  too,  observe  that  group 
of  lovely  girls,  whose  heads  all  resemble  so  maay 
youthful  Hebes ;  how  fair,  how  blooming  are  their 
complexions,  and  what  an  air  of  modesty  is  blended 
in  their  charming  countenances,  where  health  and 
good  humour  sparkle  in  every  direction," 

"  But  whose  feet  would  rather  remind  us  of  water 
nymphs,"  cried  Tanjore,  laughing,  "  were  they  not 
so  actively  employed  in  washing  their  clothe< ;  and 
this,  you  know,  Fothersgill,  would  appear  not  only 
an  unseemly,  but  an  indelicate  sight  in  England." 

'^  But  it  is  by  no  means  considered  so  in  Scotland, 
I  assure  you,  Tanjore,"  said  Lady  Honoria  ;  '^  there 
is  nothing  more  common  than  to  see  a  number  of 
girls  so  employed,  that  belong  to  the  most  respectable 
families,  yet,  on  the  sabbath  day  (which  they  observe 
with  great  decorum  and  respect,)  you  will  see  them 
all  clad  in  the  most  decent  apparel,  with  shoes  and 
stockings,  that  would  not  disgrace  any  of  our  delicate 
country  misses,  even  in  a  ball-room." 
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^  I  must  own  that  their  appearance  is  somewhat 
iDgidar,  though  perfectly  bewitching,  your  Lady- 
ship,**  answered  Tahjore,  as  he  gazed  on  the  (ace  of 
a  Very  pretty  girl,  who  was  carrying  a  large  basket 
of  linen  on  her  head,  down  to  the  river  side,  with  the 
moat  apparent  ease  and  satisfaction :  ^^  the  effect  of 
the  short  plaid  petticoat,  and  the  white  jacket,  which 
confines  the  shape,  but  not  to  conceal  its  symmetry, 
is  admirable." 

At  this  moment  the  carriage  stopped  at  the  post- 
house  where  they  were  to  change  horses,  and  JLady 
Honoria,  by  way  of  novelty,  proposed  to  alight  arid 
take  some  refVeshment. 

^  What  here,  my  Lady  ?"  cried  the  coachman ; 
^  your  Ladyship  will  not  be  able  to  procure  any 
thing  better  than  eggs  and  bacon ;  even  if  his  Majesty 
was  to  sup  at  the  '  Wee  Naggie,'  it  could  not  furnish 
him  with  a  more  sumptuous  repast.^ 

**  All  the  better,  Thomas,"  answered  Lady  Honoria ; 
^  I  am  very  fond  of  eggs  and  bacon,  and  shall  be  very 
well  content  to  get  that,  if  we  cannot  procure  any 
thing  more,  and  so,  I  dare  say,  would  his  Majesty  ; 
moreover  I  have  some  inclination  to  see  the  interior 
of  the  ^  Wee  Naggie.'  " 

Her  Ladyship's  commands  were  instantly  obeyed : 
the  carriage  drew  up  to  the  door,  and  the  travellers 
alighted,  to  the  no  small  astonishment  of  her  Lady- 
sbip^s  attendants,  and  the  great  delight  of  the  host 
and  hostess  of  the  "  Wee  Naggie,"  who,  however, 
could  boast  of  one  more  apartment,  beside  that  which 
served  for  the  general  accommodation  of  their  own 
family,  which  consisted  of  six  children,  healthy  and 
strong  as  imagination  could  possibly  conceive;  and 
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iDto  this  apartment  her  Ladyship  was  sbeiiD,  witTH 
Tanjore  and  Fothersgill,  the  attendants,  of  courts 
remaining  in  the  kftchen* 

^  I  ken  yere  Liadyship  will  ba'e  the  condeacenaicMv 
to  excuse  all  possible  defects,**  cried  the  hort  aarf 
hostess ;   '^  weVe  nae  accustomed  to  entertain  me 
bonnie  guests  i*  this  wild  part  of  the  country.   What 
mun  yere  Ladyship  please  to  ha*e  for  yere  refireib- 
ment  ?*' 

^^Any  thing  that  you  will  please  to  give  us,  my 
good  liost,**  cried  her  Ladyship,  with  a  smile  of  tbe 
sweetest  affability.  ^^  cheese,  butter,  eggs  or  bacon* 

<^  Wow !  but  I  will  gi^e  yere  Ladyship  something 
mickle  better  than  aw  that,**  cried  the  host;  '^  I  ha'e 
l^otten  twa  bonnie  moor  fowls,  a  cock  and  a  wee 
hennie,  and  ye  sail  ha*e  'em  dressed  V  the  countij 
Scotch  fashion. — Jeannie  woman  1    gang  yere  gait, 

and  dinna  stand  an  ye  war  daft haste  ye,  womanii 

and  dinna  be  lang  about  it/' 

The  elegance  of  Lady  Honoria's  travelling  dress 
liad  indeed  attracted  the  attention  of  the  gude  wife 
lor  many  minutes  after  her  Ladyship  was  seated ;  and 
when  Jeannie  arrived  at  the  second  apartment,  slie 
could  no  longer  contain  her  joyous  congratulations  ta 
her  gude  man  on  the  arrival  of  sic  nobility  at  the 
«ign  of  the  "  Wee  Naggie." 

In  the  meantime  the  most  active  preparations  were 
made  by  Robbie  (which  was  the  name  of  the  host)  to 
get  ready  the  moor  fowls,  which  were  presently 
stripped  of  their  plumage,  and  put  into  a  large  frying- 
pan,  with  a  quantity  of  onions,  carrots,  and  sweet 
herbs,  all  cut  up  together,  which  served  for  a  fiind  of 
amusement  to  her  Ladyship's  attendants,  which  con- 


tis(e>!  of  four  persona^e^,  including  the  coacnman  and 
rootnmti,  and  tlie  rernainino;  two  were  her  Ladyship's 
woman,  a  MissMarriot,  who  happened  to  be  a  lady'g 
maid  of  the  old  school,  and  consequently  conducted 
herself  in  a  very  different  style  to  those  of  the  present 
&sliional)le  day  ;  and  it  was  not  in  Iter  dress  that  Miss 
Marriot  attempted  to  imitate  her  lady,  or  iifTected  her 
consequence,  for  Miss  Marriot,  who  had  aftnined  the 
age  of  nearly  thi^ty-eig^lt,  had  too  much  good  sense 
to  assume  any  thin^  half  so  ridiculous,  and  if  she 
copied  anything  of  Lady  Honoria,  it  was  some  of  her 
Ladyship's  striking  propensities, — ^her  benevolence, 
her  native  sweetness  and  gentleness  of  disposition,  her 
condescension  and  afl'.iliiiity  to  her  inferiors,  and  her 
conHtaat  and  unceasing  aasiduifies  to  render  every 
hbdy  comfortable  and  happy  around  her ;  for  such 
#U  Lady  HoDoria  Belmont,  and  such  Miss  Marriot 
#isbed  to  be,  even  in  the  humble  and  nnaspiniif 
station  in  which  Providence  had  pleased  to  place  her, 
^fed  such  we  may  always  be,  let  that  statrea  be  ever 
lb  faamble  At*  exalted.  The  other  personage  was  her 
LktfyalHp'B  butler,  in  whom  she  hail  -such  confideiKc 
(John  Brown  having  lived  in  the  service  of  the  late 
Duke  her  ftither  a  considerable  number  of  years,  and 
ms  now  uriring  at  an  advanced  age)  that  she  never 
travelled  without  him  ;  and  her  Ladyship  was  mnch 
'attached  to  old  John,  fi'oni  his  long  and  fiiithfiil  ser- 
Vteea,  and  his  nnshaken  fidelity  towards  her. 

The  novelty  of  the  present  scene  before  him,  was, 
fcatrerer,  a  source  of  much  merriment  between  faun  and 
IBw  Marriot,  who,  nataraHy  bind  ajid  cbcerfnl,  had 
eUtered  into  a  sort  of  ammiag  eonTersatioB  with  Iwr 
fcoatfOB.    HaTing  tiAen  a  floe  little  bay,  of  abont  twe 

J-.  p  en 


506  FAMILY    PORTRAITS. 

years  old,  on  her  lap,  she  began  to  caress  him  with  it 
air  of  kindness,  which  soon  found  its  way  to  the  hiiit 
of  Jeannie,  and  she  exclaimed, — 

^^  Ye^re  unco  kind,  I  ken  that,  or  ye  wad  iiae  be 
fiish'd  wi'  the  bairn  in  sic  a  manner.  Te  moa  ko, 
Ma'am,  there's  nae  a  bonnier  compliment  ye  can  pay 
a  Scotchwoman  than  tak  notice  o'  her  weans.  An*  ye 
wad  speer  what  ye  sal  like  to  ha'e  for  yere  refradh 
ment,  ye  need  nae  be  wanting  it  at  the  sign  o'  the 
Wee  Naggie." 

^^  I  am  greatly  obliged  to  you  for  your  civilityi** 
answered  Miss  Marriot ;  ^'  but  I  have  no  doubt  hat 
my  Lady  will  order  something  for  us  when  you  cairj 
in  the  dinner ;  her  Ladyship  is  very  good,  ahe  nem 
forgets  her  servants.** 

^^  I  dinna  doubt  of  it.  Ma'am,**  replied  Jeanaie ; 
^^  wow!  but  she's  a  bonnie  leedie;  and  sic  gear! — my 
faith  !  I  ha'e  nae  seen  sic  like  braw  claies  sin  I  war 
in  the  grand  town  of  Edinbro*." 

^^  But  my  mistress  has  no  pride,"  cried  Miss  Marriot, 
^^  no  more  than  this  child ;  she  does  not  value  fine 
clothes,  and  is  so  good  and  charitable  to  the  poor 
and  the  unfortunate,  that  I  do  believe  she  is  more 
mindful  of  other  people's  wants  than  her  own.** 

^^  God  preserve  her  then !"  cried  Jeannie ;  ^^  thefe*e 
over  roickle  want  of  sic  kind  bodies,  in  sic  a  warU  of 
sorrow  o'  the  like  o'  this,  whar  many  ane  graps  the 
siller,  and  dinna  mind  wha  wants  a  morsel  to  put  ia 
(heir  weam,  gin  their  ane  be  full." 

John  Brown  was  no  Scotchman,  nor  Miss  Marriot 
a  Scotchwoman,  but  Jeannie  had  uttered  a  languagti 
in  the  native  simplicity  of  her  own  hefirt,  which  was 
pretty  plain,  and  by  no  means  difficult  to  be  inter- 
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^jpr^tod  by  an  EnglbliiiHin,  or  a  natire  of  any  conntry, 

^'fttr  k»  all  conntriev  the  aHnrion  was  most  nnfoitn-' 

■aidy  too  proverbial  to  be  mbtaken  in  its  meaning. 

*^    While  Miss  Marriot  had  been  conyersing  with  the 

'ftoaiess,  John  Brown  had  been  eqnally  ikmiliar  with 

Ae  host,  the  coachman  and  footman  being  constrained 

'to  hold  themselves  at  a  respectjRil  dntances  they 

I  were  pretty  well  acquainted  with  the  disposition  of 

'^eir  lady,  who,  though  an  indulgent  and  a  kind 

'mistress,  wonld  never  once  authorise  the  slightest 

-lAerties  of  speech  taken  in  the  presence  of  Miss 

^Harriot;  notwithstanding  which,  Robbie  had  pro- 

Aiced  his  bottle  of  Highland  whiskey,  and  they  did 

ncMt  refuse  to  taste  of  the  enlivening  draught,  when 

ofiered  by  the  hand  of  hospitality  and  genuine  good 

•hnmour. 

'  The  repast  being  now  made  ready,  Robbie  pre- 
pared to  set  it  before  her  Ladyship,  Jeannie  having 
previously  laid  the  table  in  order,  with  the  finest 
Knen  she  was  in  possession  of,  and  which,  she  declared 
io  Miss  Marriot,  had  never  seen  the  light  since  the 
4ay  that  Rob  and  her  were  married. 

^  And  that  whar  a  day  of  auld  lang  syne,'*^  cried 
Jeannie ;  ^^  an'  it  whar  the  merriest  day  I  ha*e  seen 
this  many  a  lang  year.  Wow  !  but  it  whar  a  canty 
day,  for  the  parson  got  right  fou  wi'  gude  auld  High- 
land whiskey,  an*  the  lads  and  the  lasses  jigged  and 
ridppet  till  they  could  na'  see  the  blink  o'  their  bonnie 
een ;  an  a'  the  lads  whar  braw  wi*  ribbon  knots  tied 
di*  their  blue  bonnet  lugs ;  an*  a'  the  lasses  they  whar 
fkin  wi'  a'  a  rose  stucket  at  their  bonnie  breasts ; — 
waes  me!  I  sal  na*  see  sic  ony  dav  the  like  of  that 
again.** 
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^^  Jeanme  woman,  dinna  fash  the  loedy  wi*  aii|iii 
daft  story/^  cried  Robbie;  ^^  ye  h9.'6  mair  iieedi» 
mind  yere  business ;  in  gude  troth,  Ma'am,  Tm  thu|« 
ing  yon  callen*  that  ye  ha'e  gotten  oa  yere  lap  will 
mak  ye  right  weary  ;  ye  mun  be  taking;  some  refin^ 
ment  ere  ye  gang  yere  gate  to  the  city  of  Edinhra'* 

Miss  Marriot  now  resigning  her  little  charge,  jp 
whose  chubby  hands  she  had  slyly  deposited  a  CFOim 
piece,  sat  down,  with  John  Brown^  to  part  of  the 
moor  fowls  which  was  left  by  the  parlour  guesli,  t» 
which  was  added,  a  dish  of  excellent  bam  and  eggp, 
with  some  cheese  and  fresh  butter,  which  met  willi 
great  commendation  from  the  lips  of  eld  John  ;  aid 
the  coachman  and  the  footman  had  a  like  repast  pif- 
pared  for  them,  which  was  occasionally  interlardbd 
with  some  good  home-brewed  ale  and  a  glaaa  if 
Highland  whiskey,  which  induced  old  John  to  ei* 
claim, — 

"  They  must  never  tell  me  of  Scotch  fare  being 
inferior  to  English  :  here  is  plenty  of  good  chefl^ 
and  good  humour  and  hospitality  sweetens  the  wkob, 
and  then  it  is  more  palatable  than  all  the  luxuries  9 
the  world,  when  they  are  offered  to  our  taste  witkaa 
unwelcome  smile ;  hut  come,  landlord,  I  will  dnnk 
your  health  in  a  glass  of  your  excellent  hoine-brewe4 
ale, — Here's  success  to  the  Wee  Nag^ie  and  to  th^ 
fortune  of  Rob what  is  your  name,  mine  host!** 

^^  Ye  mun  ken  that  my  name  is  Robert  Bruoei^** 
cried  the  landlord,  with  an  air  of  national  pride 
mounting  to  his  cheeks  at  the  same  moment ;  ^  aad 
its  one  I  ha'  na  mickle  need  to  be  ashamed  of;  gfm,  1 

♦  A  boy. 
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whar  related  to  Bniee  himself,  I  could  na  hare  sprang 
from  a  more  ancient-like  honorable  Family.*  • 

^  I  do  not  entettaki  a  doubt  of  it,  Mr.  Brace/* 
upKed  Jfdiiii  Browtt ;  ^  and  though  the  pride  of 
aneestry  wiB>  a^ail  w  but  liftfe*  in  the  next  world,  yef 
it  is  certainly  a  letter  of  some-recommendation  in  this.** 

At  this  moment  the  bell  rang  to  order  the  carriage 
to-  be  got  in  readfness,  and  Mr.  Bruce  immediately 
aMendedf  the  summons,  Liady  Honoria  commending. 
the  meal  he  had  set  before  her. 

^  I  suppose, '^  cried  her  Liadyship,  ^  that  my  people 
wtre  hy  this  time  ready  to  depart,  and  if  you  have 
OHtertained  them  as  well  as  you  have  me,  Mr.  liand* 
lerd,  they  will'  have  no  reason  to  complafh  of  their 
fcre.  I  am  exceedingly  welt  pleased  with  your 
civility,  and  beg  you  will  let  us  know  what  we  are  in 
year  debt.*' 

In  a  few  minutes  a  very  moderate  bilf,  including 
the  whole  expences,  was  produced,  and  put  into 
the  hands  of  Mr.  Fothersgill,  who,  looking  it  over, 
exclaimed,— 

^  I  positively  stand  amazed,  your  Ladyship,  at  the 
esEtreme  moderation  of  the  several  charges:  you 
would  not  have  been  so  welt  entertained'  in  England 
for  twice  the  sum.'' 

**  Indeed!'*  cried  her  Ladyship,  "then  I  cannot 
think)  Fothersgill,  of  departing  without  making  the 
bonest  Scotchman  some  compliment.  You  see  that 
being  strictly  honest  is  to  be  strictly  politic:  this 
man  had  certainly  a  very  fair  opportunity  of  over- 
rating his  charges,  by  the  accidental  manner  in  which* 
vre  dropped  upon  him,  and  the  knowledge  he  mnsi 
have  had  that  his  guests  could  afford  to  pay  him 
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liberally  fi>r  hw  trouble  ;  yet  he  has  taken  no  ad¥«fi«» 
tage  on  that  account|  but  gives  us  a  most  moderate 
biU  fer  pur  entertainment.  Do  you  not  think,  Po- 
thersgUl,  that  such  a  man  is  actually  praiseworthy, 
and  that  I  shall  do  right  in  rewarding  him  3*' 

To  which  Fothersgill  instantly  replied^ — 
.  ^^  With  the  last  part  of  the  business,  my  Lady,  I 
have  nothing  to  do ;  lam  not  to  dictate  to  you  what 
you  are  to  do,  because  I  am  well  assured  that  if  your 
Liadyship  acts  according  to  your  judgment,  that  it  i» 
morally  impossible  for  you  to  err ;  but  I  cannot  be 
persnaded,  your  Ladyship,  when  a  man  acts  honestly 
that  he  is  doing  any  more  than  strictly  his  duty,  Ja 
any  case  whatever ;  at  the  same  time  I  will  allow 
there  is  some  degree  of  merit  to  he  attached  to  it,  i» 
t^e  present  degenerate  and  vitiated  day." 

^^  That  is  exactly  what  I  have  been  thinking,**  said 
Lady  Honoria :  ''  Tanjore,  pray  have  the  goodness 
to  ring  the  bell." — 

And  the  landlord  appeared* 

^^  How  many  children  have  you  ?'*  demanded  Lady 
Honoria. 

f^  Grod  be  thanked,  I  ha'e  gotten  sax  fine  bairns, 
yere  Ladyship,"  answered  Robbie,  with  an  air  of  the 
most  peculiar  satisfaction ;  ^'  and  Jeannie  telk-  me 
there  will  be  ane  mair  forthcoming  o*  the  springtide 
o*  the  year ;  and  I  dinna  &sh  mysel  at  a^  about  it, 
gin  I  may  be  spared  to  provide  for  it :  it  will  only  be 
ane  mair  bonnie  wee  flower  to  grow  i  the  garden.^ 
.  ^^  Let  all  your  children  be  brought  before  me  ;  in 
the  mean  time  that  gentleman  (pointing  to  Fothers- 
gill) will  settle  your  bill,  with  which  I  am  perfectly 
satisfied.*" 
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Fothersgill  now  immediately  paid  Rob  his  demand, 
^vid  took  his  receipt,  and  with  many  bows  he  made 
1^18  exit,  but  in  a  few  moments  returned  with  his 
^^^hole  brood  of  chickens  at  his  heels,  except  that 
Jeannie  (who  also  made  her  appearance)  had  the 
^roungest  child  in  her  arms. 

"  We're  over  raickle  obliged  to  your  Ladyship,^' 
^sried  Jeannie,  who  was  at  no  small  pains  to  make 
^ne  of  her  best  curtsies,  ^^  for  yere  vary  great  conde- 
scension and  afiability  to  sic  like  puir  bodies  as  Rob 
«Bd  mysel :  I  dinna  ken  how  to  speer  my  gratitude, 
ibr  a*  thai  my  vary  heart  comes  louping  to  my  mou', 
«n'  wonna  gang  back  again;  gin  the  tears  fa'  irae 
mine  een,  an'  if  1  munna  greet  a  wee  I  mun  die  ;*' 
and  Jeanaie  wiped  her  eyes  with  her  apron. 

Although  Jeannie's  broad  dialect  was  almost  en- 
tirely unintelligible  to  Lady  Honoria,  yet  she  was  by 
no  means  insensible  to  the  impression  it  was  intended 
to  convey ;  as  she  surveyed  the  smiling  counte- 
nances of  each  little  cherub,  she  could  not  help  con- 
trasting the  situation  of  the  happy  humble  pair  with 
that  of  those  in  a  more  exalted  sphere  of  life,  whose 
children  are  seldom  permitted  to  approach  them  but 
in  the  arms  of  their  nurse  :  it  is  no  wonder  then  that 
these  ladies  do  not  perfectly  enjoy  the  sweet,  delicious, 
maternal  sensations  which  a  mother  feels  when  she 
becomes  the  nurse  of  her  own  child ;  for  how  is  it 
possible  she  should  experience  what  she  really  does 
not  know  ? 

The  little  bare-footed  urchins  (for  they  certainly 
had  neither  shoes  or  stockings  on,  though  otherwise 
decently  clad)  all  successively  opened  their  chubby 
hands  to  receive  the  gift  which  Lady  Honoria  dropped 


319  i-AHlLT   POBTIA1T8. 

into  them,  which  waa  a  balf-aovmaga  «u^  aiA  a 
whole  one  was  given  to  the  littb  boy  in  J«himui^ 
anna.  Lady  Honoris  tbeo  stepped  into  her  e 
which  drove  off  amidst  the  tears,  smiles  and  ek 
congratulations  of  the  grateful,  h^py  Seotehnaa,  aad 
his  little  iBniily  ;  and,  as  the  flower  of  the  lowly  rale 
is,  both  "  steeling  and  giving  odour,"  to  the  eluide^ 
which  Shakbfeark  has  so  beautifully  deliaeatsd,  •• 
was  goodness  and  sweetness  personified  in  the  actioBe 
of  Lady  Honoria,  for  she  both  gave  and  reeeiifd 
pleasure  in  these  her  benevolent  gift*  to  tke  poor 
little  children  of  the  honest  Scotchmaa :  it  refteeted 
back  on  her  own  geatle  heart  feelings  of  tlK  moat 
cxquisitekind,  which  she  would  not  hare  relinquished 
for  the  whole  world ;  nor  was  this  scene  without  its 
dtie  effect  on  the  youthful  mind  of  Tanjore,  and  be 
exclaimed,  in  the  most  delighted  accents,  to  Fothara 
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all,  a  peculiar  and  respective  quality  attached  to  itself 
alone,  yet  tbey  are  all  nature's  sweets,  and  all  have 
their  perfections." 

The  travellers  noiv  winded  their  course  through  a 
range  of  beautiful  mountains,  wholly  different  to  what 
tbey  had  yet  seen :  and  Tanjore  and  Fothersgill  were 
in  raptures  at  the  lovely  and  romantic  scenery  which 
now  every  moment  opened  on  their  view, — shepherds 
and  their  bleating  flocks  sometimes  appearing  in  the 
perspective  ;  at  other  times  they  beheld  little  huts,  at 
the  entrance  of  which,  marked  by  the  hand  of  industry, 
sat  ^^  auld  gude  wifes,*'  spinning  at  their  wheels,  while 
the  younger  ones  were  nursing  their  bairns,  or  the 
still  more  blooming  ones  washing  their  clothes  at  the 
river^s  side  ;  sometimes  a  Highland  ditty  saluted  their 
ear,  or  the  strain  of  the  bagpipe  floated  along  the  air. 
All  presented  a  scene  of  novelty  and  pleasure  to 
Tanjore  and  his  equally  delighted  tutor,  till  at  length 
the  lofty  turrets  of  Dumfairling  Castle  appeared  in 
view  ;  and  it  was  then,  and  then  only  that  the  spirits 
of  Lady  Honoria  seemed  suddenly  depressed,  and  on 
their  nearer  approach  to  the  residence  of  her  beloved 
brother,  not  all  the  combined  efforts  of  Tanjore  or 
Fothersgill  could  keep  her  Ladyship  from  shedding 
tears. 

"  Oh,  my  brother !  my  beloved  brother !"  uttered 
she,  "  how  will  the  sight  of  your  Honoria  renew  your 
grief,  and  recal  to  your  memory  the  happy  hours  I 
have  passed  in  the  society  of  your  lovely  Jean.  Oh, 
Tanjore,  would  that  the  first  interview  with  my  dear 
Sydney  were  once  but  over." 

Slowly  now  the  carriage  ascended  a  steep  hill,  at 
nearly  the  top  of  which  they  came  full  in  front  of  this 
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noble,  ancient  and  inagniHcent  sttucture,  over  whicli 
a  superb  and  splendid  escutcheon,  bearing  the  arms  of 
Lady  Jean  Campbell,  Duchess  of  Belmont,  wus  con* 
spicuously  placed,  at  sight  of  which  Lady  Honoria 
became  excessively  agitated. 

Tanjore  held  her  trembling  hand  till  the  carriage 
entered  the  gates,  and  suddenly  halted  at  the  grand 
entrance,  where  a  massy  peal  of  bells  announced  the 
approach  of  visiters  to  the  castle,  and  the  doors  were 
instantly  unclosed  by  the  two  porters  who  constantly 
attended  there;  but  no  sooner  were  the  arms  of  the 
carriage  descried,  than  nuinerous  attendants  flocked 
to  the  door,  and  "How  is  my  brother?**  was  but 
faintly  and  almost  inarticulately  pronounced,  as  her 
Ladyship  was  conducted  to  the  entrance  of  the  draw- 
ing-room, pale,  and  leaning  on  the  arm  of  Tanjore 
Trelawney. 

The  door  was  already  open,  but  it  was  not  in  the 
extended  arms  of  the  Duke  her  brother  that  Lady 
Honoria  almost  instantly  fell ;  it  was  in  far  more 
lovely  arms,  but  much  less  able  to  support  her  sink- 
ing form,  that  Lady  Honoria  was  now  most  fondly 
and  afiectionately  clasped,  and — 

"  Dear,  dear  aunt !  pray  be  composed,"  was  uttered 
by  one  of  the  most  melodious  voices  in  the  whole 
world  :  it  was  a  beautiful  girl,  attired  in  the  deepest 
mourning,  with  tears  chasing  one  another  down  her 
lovely  cheeks,  that  now  so  fondly  strained  to  her 
heart  Ladv  Honoria. 

It  was  the  daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Belmont,  the 
lovely  Caledonian  maid,  Lady  Jean  Belmont. 

"  I  beg,  gentlemen,  that  you  will  both  be  seated/' 
ii'tered  she,  with  an  air  of  the  sweetest  condescension ; 
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*'roy  dear  aunt  will  soon  revive,  and  know  her  own 
dear  Jean;"  and  in  a  few  moments  her  Ladyship 
recovered,  and  again  fondly  gazing  at  her  beauteous 
niece,  embraced  her  with-^ 

"  How  is  your  dear  father  ?" 

^'Oh,  better,  much  better  than  yon  could  possibly 
expect  to  find  him/'  replied  the  lovely  girl ;  '^  in  a 
few  moments  I  will  conduct  you  to  him  ;  but  I  dare 
not  do  this,  dear  aunt,  till  you  arc  more  composed; — 
my  father  expects  you,  and  therefore  is  prepared  to 
see  you :  but  pray  take  some  refreshment,  gentlemen ; 
I  hope  you  will  also  partake  of  some,  and  that  cere- 
mony will  not  prevent  you  from  consulting  your  in- 
clination on  this  occasion/' 

"  I  beg,  dear  Tanjore,  that  you  will  help  yourself," 
cried  Lady  Ilonoria,  "'  and  also  Mr.  Fothersgill ; — 
yet,  good  heavens,  how  strangely  remiss  I  am,  by  not 
introducing  you  sooner  to  my  niece  : — My  dear  Jean, 
this  is  Mr.  Tanjore  Trelawney,  the  youngest  son  of 
my  friend,  Mr.  Trelawney,  of  whom  you  have  so  fre- 
quently heard  nie  speak  ;  and  this  is  Mr.  Fothersgill." 

"  I  rm  proud  of  the  honor  of  seeing  you,  gentle- 
men,^' cried  Lady  Jean,  gracefully  curtseying ;  and 
at  this  moment  the  servant  entered  with  some  more 
jrelreshnieut. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


"  The  roses  of  love  glad  the  g:arden  of  life, 

"  Thuagh  nurtured  *mid  weeds  dropping  pestilent  dew 
*'  Till  time  crops  the  leaves  with  unmerciful  knife, 

**  Or  prunes  them  for  ever  in  love's  last  adieu! 
"  In  vain  with  endearments  we  soothe  the  sad  heart, 

**  In  vain  do  we  vow  for  an  ngc  to  be  true, 
*'  The  chance  of  an  hour  may  command  us  to  part, 

'*  Or  death  disunite  us  iu  love'*s  last  adieu  !*' 

Of  all  the  figures  that  had  ever  yet  appeared  to 
charm  the  adiiiiring  eves  of  mortal  man,  of  all  the 
faces  whicli  ever  yet  combined  expression  with  grace, 
simplicity  and  perfect  beauty,  the  figure  and  face  of 
the  lovely  Caledonian  now  surpassed  all  thatTanjore 
Trelawney  had  ever  yet  beheld,  in  that  of  Lady  Jean 
Belmont ;  and  wlien  the  ceremony  of  a  first  intro- 
duction was  over,  and  the  tears  of  sensibility  were 
dried  upon  her  lovely  cheek,  then  smiles  which  more 
properly  belonged  to  her  native  character  and  dispo- 
sition appeared  to  animate  her  charming  countenance 
with  the  most  dazzling  brilliancy,  and  though  Lady 
Jean  had  an  English  preceptress,  to  superintend  the 
highly-finished  education  which  she  had  received,  yet 
it  had  not  been  able  to  rob  her  of  the  Scottish  accent, 
which  she  pronounced  with  such  peculiar  and  fasci- 
nating sweetness,  in  her  usual  manner  of  conversing 
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""^ith  her  friends,  that  hhe  uould  not  have  appeared 

"^ith  half  the  advantage?  had  she  been  w  ithoiit  it;  yet 

frequently  blushed  in  the  presence  of  the  Eng^lish 

trangers,  when  she  found  that  she  was  assusning  the 

anguage  arid  manners  of  her  native  Highland  nioun- 

iDS,  quitb  unconscious  that  she  owed  her  sweetest 

harm  to  its  peculiarity. 

The  figure  of  Lady  Jean,  though  rather  full  than 
^^elicate,  was  formed  nith  the  most  graceful  and  per- 
proportion  of  exact  symmetry,  and  the  expression 
i*  her  fine  formed  features  might  have  served  as  a 
B>a.utiful  model  for  the  sculptor's  art ;  her  eyes  were 
^  ^he  darkest  shade  of  blue,  deeply  fringed  with  eye- 
dark  as  the  plumage  of  the  raven  ;  her  arched 
W8  were    beautifully  formed,   and   her   forehead 
^■Srli;    her  hair,   which    was   remarkably   luxuriant, 
^^^'^ved  in  tresses  of  the  most  easy  and  unstudied  form, 
^I^ {broaching  nearer  to  a  bright  auburn  than  a  shade 
^*^    ;b  darker  hue,  and  her  complexion  was  the  finest 
**^'^  ever  was  seen ;  the  rose  of  fresh  health  mantled 
^^    either  cheek,  and  when  she  smiled  and  discIo<;ed 
^**    pearly  teeth,  she   had   the   look  of  a  youthful 
*^be ;  and  as  Tanjore  now  and  then  stole  a  look  at 
^•*    exquisitely  lovely  form,  he  could  not  deny  the 
Ppdlation  which  she  had  acquired  from  her  coiintry- 
'^^ti,  of  her  bein^:  the  "  bonniest  flower  in  a'  Scot- 
tand;"  besides  which,  Lady  Jean  was  the  very  soul 
**^  Sood  nature  :  indulged  herself  in  every  fond  wish 
^^  the  heart,  by  a  father  who  perfectly  idolized  her, 
^^^  the  only  child  which  had  blessed   his  marriage 
^^th  the  lovelv  Jean,  it  was  no  wonder  that  in  this 
attractive  and  exquisitely  lovely  creature  he  should 
now  cherish  all  his  hopes  and  expectations,  nor  that 
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at  the  death  of  her  mother  he  flhould  still  mora  fondly 
love  her  who  was  the  sole  heir  and  descendant  of 
this  illustnnus  house  and  family,  over  wluch  Jean 
had  acquired  such  universal  and  unbounded  influence, 
that  no  petition  was  preferred  to  the  Dnke,  no  fkvor 
solicited,  and  no  assistance  asked,  but  through  the 
hands  of  his  lovely  daughter;  nor  were  they  ever 
yet  denied  :  even  chieftains  and  whole  clans  went  in 
bodies  to  offer  negotiations  to  the  house  of  Campbell, 
through  the  intermediate  introduction  and  intercet* 
sion  of  the  "  Imiinic  mountain  Jean,"  and  many  a 
gallant  chief  owed  the  success  of  his  laurels,  and 
even  the  promotion  of  liis  family,  to  her  influence 
over  the  mind  of  hor  father,  while  the  more  humble 
peasantry  of  Scotland  hatlcd  the  "  bonnie  flower  the 
fairest  o'thc  Caledonian  fields."  Wherever  the  went, 
blessings  foDowod  her,  for  she  was  sure  to  dry  thit 
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to  partake  of  their  usual  pastimes,  pleasures  aiiid 
amusements,  and  then  not  till  they  had  manifested 
every  mark  of  duty  and  respect  to  the  house  of 
Campbell,  by  sending  a  petition  to  the  Duke,  that  he 
^vould  permit  them  all  in  one  I)ody  to  pay  a  visit  of 
condolence  to  him  and  his  lovely  daughter  on  the 
late  melancholy  event,  which,  however,  the  Duke  felt 
fmimiself  obliged  necessarily  to  decline,  his  feelings  not 
permitting  him  to  su^^tain  tiie  trial  of  appearing  in 
t,he  midst  of  these  faithful  and  aftectionatc  vassals,  by 
*^hom  his  departed  Jean  had  been  so  recently  adored; 
^nd  it  was  on  one  of  these  occasions  that  his  lovely 
^i^liild  found  it  necessary  to  exert  that  powerful  in- 
^uence  over  the  feelings  of  her  beloved  lather  which 
«*lie  knew  that  she  possessed,  by  addressing  him  in 
C  fie  following  manner  : — 

'*  Think,  my  dear  father,"  uttered  she,  in  one  of  the 

■^^ost  bewitchingly  tender  accents  tliat  was  |)ossiI)lo, 

^^nd  which  now  reminded  him   l>ut  the  inon*  strongly 

^^^her  departed  mother — ""'think  how  inirt  these  kind 

'^^^d  affectionate  people  will  be,  by  your  n»iusiug  such 

^    ••fjquest,  at  the   very  time  that  their   hearts  have 

*^^©n   so  devotedly  attached  towards   you,  and  that 

*hey  have  been  shewing  more  than  a  decent  respect 

^^  the  memory  of  my  dear,  departed  mother, — at  this 

^cry  time  you  refuse  to  see  tliem,  to  accept  of  their 

offers  of  condolence,  or  listen   to  their  j)etiti()ns  ! — 

poor  souls,  how  much  they  will  be  grieved,  how  much 

they  will  be  mortified  and  disappointed.     Ah  !  wouid 

that  I  were  a  messenger  of  better  news  to  tlHin  from 

my  father,  than  a  cold  refusal  of  their  request — \^oi;!(l 

that  I  could  appear  in  the  audit  chamber.  In  tli:*  very 

midst  of  them,   bearing  in  my  hand    the    follo.v  imx 
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inscription :  — '  Welcome,  my  chieftains !  welcome,  my 
vassals,  to  the  house  of  Campbell !  I  will  receive 
your  thanks,  and  I  will  accept  of  your  condolence, 
because  I  know  that  it  is  an  offering  of  your  hearts, 
and  the  purest  testimony  of  your  unshaken  zeal  and 
feithful  fidelity  towards  me.'  " 

Enthusiasm  lighted  up  each  beauteous  feature  of  ^ 
the  lovelv,  animated  and  youthful  Jean :  while  the  «: 
energy  of  her  love-beaming  eye  darted  for  a  moment 
its  full  expression  on  her  father,  who,  returnini^  her* 
a  glance  of  unutterable  kindness,  as  he  viewed,  i 
mournful  but  eloquent  silence,  the  all  perfect  resem- 
blance of  her  sainted  mother,  exclaimed, — 

^^  And  who  has  taught  my  Jean  to  speak  to  he' " 
father  in  the  language  of  a  heroine  ?"' 

^^  Somethins:  that  beats  too  faithfully  here  for  m 
ever  to  dissemlile,''  cried  the  lovely  Jean,  laying  h 
hand  on  her  hear(  :  "  were  it  once  to  do  that,  an 
witli  mv  father.  I  would  much  rather  that  it  did  n 
beat  at  all :  lor  I  should  then  be  unworthy  to  beconr — :3i 
a  representative  of  the  house  of  Campbell." 

^'Cio,  niv  anoci,  then,""  cried  the  Duke,  surveyiiiv^ 
the  srlowins^  countenance  of  his  lovely  dau^rhter  wit.li 
increased  looks  of  admiration,  "  ^o  and  be  the  repre- 
sentative of  your  father  :  exert  the  powers  of  that 
eloquence  with  which  heaven  has  inspired  you  ;  go 
to  my  faithful  vassals,  my  chieftains,  and  my  follow- 
ers, and  conquer  them  as  you  have  conquered  me," 

The  command  was  cheerfully  obeyed,  and  the  fbl* 
lowing  morning  the  lovely  Jean  appeared  in  the 
audit  chamber,  to  the  delii^fht  of  every  eve  and  the 
charm  of  every  li^tenin«f  ear,  and  ffave  a  welcome 
i^mile  and  cordial  greet in*r  to  each  true-hearted  Scot. 
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She  stood  in  the  midst  of  the  acfiembly,  iraviiig- h« 
white  handkerchicr,  imd  modostiv  and  grarerully  pre* 
sented  the  thanks  of  hrr  father  for  thoir  friendly  con- 
dolence  and  cheerinir  attentions,  and  apulogizini;;  for 
hin  absence,  on  the  only  occasion  that  he  could  not 
meet  them  with  his  accustomed  fortitude,  in  a  manner 
that  excited  the  sympathy,  and  drew  tuars  from  atl 
around  her. 

"  For  it  is  nut,  my  friends,"  cried  the  lovely  Jean, 
**  that  my  father's  heart  is  not  at  this  moment  with 
Us  noble  chieftains  and  his  faithful  vassalii;  but  think 
of  the  loss  he  has  sustained, — think  of  my  mother! 
»nd  as  you  boar  her  image  faithfully  in  your  minds, 
reflect  on  her  sainted  character,  hor  matchless  vir- 
tues, and  the  excellent  good-will  she  ever  had  towards 
jou  !  Then  will  yitnr  sigh"  he  wafted  iip  to  heaven 
for  the  repo<>eof  a  father  and  hiri  child,  and  lung  shall 
the  memory  of  her  virtues  lie  cherislipd  in  your  hearts," 

Tears  had  uiorc  than  moisteiH<<l  the  eyes  of  tim 
lovely  Jean,  as  she  uttereil  these  words,  for  (hey  now 
flowed  down  her  cheeks  in  turrents  :  and  waving  her 
hand  again  towards  the  chieftains,  she  immediately 
withdrew,  amidst  tlie  warmest  pliuidils  that  uen' 
ever  yet  heard  in  the  audit  chamber. 

With  this  impression  on  the  minds  (if  the  Scottish 
chieftains,  and  her  father's  faithful  vassals,  it  was 
then  no  wonder  that  T.ady  Jean  had  fully  e>tablished 
herself  a  favorite  with  the  people  ;  in  a  word  she  was 
adored,  and  they  looked  to  her  for  a  future  reprc 
sentativc  for  the  noble  house  of  ('iimi)bell,  which  was 
in  after  ages  to  support  the  dignity,  and  emulate  the 
virtues  of  the  Scottish  chiefs.  It  was  ftom  this 
^oting,  fair  anil  promising  blossom  that  they  were  to 
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derive  their  native  excellence,  wbich  wu  to  extend  its 
branches  for  and  wide  in  the  Scottish  domain*,  and 
shower  down  blessing  on  them  and  their  posteri^ ; 
and  from  this  period  Lady  Jean  was  _tbe  reigning 
toast  of  the  highest  and  the  lowest  in  the  province  of 
Dumfairling,  the  title  being  given  to  her,  as  it  had 
once  been  to  her  mother,  of  "  the  bonniest  flower  in 
a'  Scotland." 

Lady  Honoria  did  not  remain  long  without  seeing 
her  beloved  brother,  and  the  most  aHecling  interview 
took  place  between  them ;  but  the  Duke  was  by  no 
means  itiscneible  to  the  soothing  attentions  of  iiis 
affectionate  sister,  or  the  happiness  that  he  would 
shortly  derive  from  her  charming  society,  which  would 
also  be  so  beneficiiil  and  pleasing  to  his  beloved  child, 
who  would  now  receive  many  useful  hints  and  in- 
structions  from   her  amiable  and  accomplished  a 
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Srottish  accent;  and  Lady  Honoria  smiled,  as  well 
as  the  Duke,  at  the  frank  ingenuousness  with  which 
this  was  uttered,  and  the  bewitching  naivette  which  so 
Rweetly  accompanied  it. 

^^  Does  he  resemble  my  dear  and  much  valued 
friend  ?*'  at  length  exclaimed  the  Duke,  turning  to 
his  sister,  with  some  degree  of  interest  blended  with 
the  inquiry. 

To  which  Lady  Honoria  replied, — 

'^  No,  he  more  strongly  resembles  his  dear  and 
much  valued  mother,  and  bating  his  complexion, 
which  is  a  shade  darker,  you  never  beheld  features  so 
exactly  similar  to  those  of  Mrs.  Trelawney." 

*^  Then  the  boy  must  be  exceedingly  handsome,** 
replied  the  Duke  ;  '^  but  I  shall  judge  for  myself 
when  I  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  him." 

^  Which  will  l)e  at  the  dinner-hour,  father,"  cried 
the  lovely  Jean  ;  "  to-day  you  will  dine  with  us  in 
the  saloon  ?"  but  the  Duke  shook  his  head.  "  Ah, 
but  that  shall  not  content  me,"  resumed  she,  with  a 
most  fascinating  and  winning  smile  ;  ^'  you  must  dine 
in  the  great  hall  to-day,  with  my  ain  dear  aunt  and 
Mr.  Tanjore  Trelawney,  and  ^  the  gude  like  canty 
auld  mon,'  and  your  ain  Jean  ;  and  if  ye  will  not  do 
this,  ye  shall  gang  wi*out  company  for  a'  the  rest  o' 
the  day,  father  ;''  and  away  tripped  the  bonnie  Jean, 
leaving  Lady  Honoria  to  coax  her  father  to  leave  the 
drearv  solitude  to  which  he  had  confined  himself  ever 
since  the  death  of  his  beloved  wife,  and  partly  by  the 
soothing  and  gentle  arguments  of  his  siister,  and  the 
fond  entreaties  of  his  darling  girl,  ho  at  h\Fi  c(»nsented 
to  dine  with  them,  but  not  in  the  great  hiill.  where  a 
bright  star  had  always  conspiciujusly  s'lone.  to  give  a 
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smiling  welcome  to  all  his  guests ;  and  though  that 
place  would  still  be  supplied  by  one  of  equal  fairness 
and  lustre,  yet  it  was  a  moment  of  trial  he  had  not 
the  courage  to  support  in  the  presence  of  strangers. 

^^  Surely,  my  dear  brother,  you  will  not  deny  us 
the  pleasure  of  your  company,"*  cried  Lady  Honoria, 
affectionately  taking  his  hand,  as  she  was  retiring  to 
dress. 

"  No,  no,  Honoria,  I  will  certainly  dine  with  you,^ 
replied  the  Duke ;  ''  but  you  must  positively  not 
detain  me  a  moment  longer  after  the  dinner  is  over. 
I  am,  besides,  really  anxious  to  see  your  youthful 
protege  and  his  tutor  ;  I  therefore  promise  to  be  with 
you  to  dinner/' 

This  was  a  great  point  gained,  and  her  Ladyship 
did  not  despair  of  seeing  her  beloved  brother  enter 
once  more  into  the  pleasures  of  society,  and  instantly 
communicated  the  pk*asing  intelligence  to  his  daugh- 
ter, wlioin  slie  found  in  the  drawing-room,  with 
Tanjore  and  Fothersgill,  with  whom  she  had  entered 
into  the  most  familiar  and  unreserved  conversation, 
and  whom  she  was  perfectly  enchanting  with  her 
humorous  and  entertaining  description  of  her  own 
country,  which  she  occasionally  interlarded  with  some 
tale  of  ''auld  lang  syne,"  which  so  delighted  her 
auditors,  that  when  she  made  her  exit  with  Lady 
Honoria,  the  <[uaint  tutor  could  no  longer  conceal 
his  raptures,  or  glowing  admiration  of  the  lovely 
Caledonian  maid,  and  exclaimed, — 

"  1  stand  amazed,  INIr.  Tanjore,  at  the  exquisite 
sweotnes-i  and  urbanity  of  this  lovely,  young  and 
p.ccomplisiied  lady,  in  the  midst  of  which  there  is  so 
much  harmony,  good  nature  and  simplicity  combined, 
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that  I  do  not  know  to  which  she  is  most  indebted  for 
that  peculiar  and  resistless  charm  which  she  throws 
around  her,  like  so  many  magic  spells — her  beauty, 
which  I  think  is  dazzling  beyond  expression,  Mr. 
Tanjore,  or  her  wit  and  humour/' 

^^  She  is  probably  more  indebted  to  the  last  than 
the  former,"  cried  Tanjore  ;  "  Lady  Jean  is  certainly 
beautiful,  extremely  beautiful,  but  it  is  not  delicate 
beauty ; — I  wish  to  be  understood,  Fothersgill,  in 
order  that  you  may  not  mistake  my  meaning." 

"And  so  do  I  too,  Mr.  Tanjore,"  cried  Fothersgill, 
'^wish  to  understand  you,  for,  upon  my  honor  and 
credit,  when  you  affirm  that  the  beauty  of  Lady  Jean 
Belmont  is  not  delicate  beauty,  your  language  is  to 
me  wholly  unintelligible." 

"Then  I  will  still  affirm  that  Lady  Jean  is  not 
delicately  beautiful,  and  yet  that  she  is  at  the  same 
time  most  exquisitely  beautiful. — I  have  posed  you, 
Fothersgill." 

"  No,  Mr.  Tanjore,  you  have  not  done  any  such 
thing,"  cried  Fothersgill ;  "  for  you  must  make  it 
ultimately  clear  to  me,  Mr.  Tanjore,  before  you  can 
do  that  " 

"  Why,  then,  I  will  begin,  in  the  first  place,  with 
comparisons,"  said  Tanjore,  his  chot^ks  assuming  a 
colour  of  a  deeper  dye  than  they  had  a  nif)nHMit  be- 
fore :  "  you  have  often  remarked  to  me,  that  you 
thought  my  cousin,  Emma  Bradbury,  the  most  lovely 
girl  you  had  ever  seen ;  and  you  added,  '  but  it  is 
delicate  beauty,  Mr.  Tanjore, — the  hrauty  of  a  white 
rose,  or  a  pale  primrose.'  Have  you  not  m;ul<»  this 
remark  on  Emma.  Fothersa:ill  ? — den>  it  if  \<)u  can  " 

"Sir,  1  never  deny  any  thing  1  have  oiuv  said," 
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answered  Fotliersgill ;  ^^  and  if  I  made  this  remark 
on  Miss  Emma,  it  is  a  very  just  one,  because  her 
complexion  is  so  generally  pale,  though  her  features 
are  for  the  most  part  extremely  lovely ;  but,  Sir, 
though  I  said  this,  I  did  not  tell  you  at  the  same  time 
that  this  was  a  kind  of  delicacy  which  was  at  all 
preferable  to  the  bright  and  glowing  tints  which  vary 
on  the  face  of  the  lovely  Caledonian  maid  ; — why, 
Sir,  there  is  an  assemblage  of  every  fair  and  bloom- 
ing flower  growing  in  full  perfection  on  her  rosy 
cheeks  ;  and  the  beauty  of  Miss  Bradbury  is  no  more 

to  be  compared  with  Lady  Jean's  than " 

The  first  dinner  boll  now  rang  a  tremendous  peal, 
that  vibrated  on  thoir  oars  like  the  great  St.  Paul's; 
and  Tanjore,  starting  up,  looked  at  his  watch,  and 
suddenly  made  a  precipitate  rolroat,  leaving  the  tutor 
to  finish  his  comparisons  by  him  self:  for  the  beauty 
of  ion  thousand  LaJy  tloans,  with  all  the  combined 
charms  of  Scottish  lasriimtion.  couKl  not  at  this  mo- 
ment drive  the  im:)ive  of  Emma  from  the  heart  of 
Tanjore,  now  that  tin*  powers  of  love  and  fancy  had 
brought  her  present  to  his  imagination  :  and  her 
loved  iilea  followed  him  to  the  dressing-room,  re- 
mained with  him  all  the  time  he  was  at  his  toilet, 
and  still  retained  its  station  in  his  heart  when  be 
\uis  summoned  to  the  drawing-room,  where,  in  a  few 
minutes,  Lady  Honoria  appeared,  and  soon  after- 
wards the  Duke  of  Belmont,  leaning  on  the  arm  of 
his  lovely  daughter,  entered  the  room,  and  wa*?  in- 
stantly approached  l>y  'I'anjtire  with  an  air  of  the 
most  n^arked  re-pect,  an;l  tlie  mo>t  becoming  diffi- 
dence. 

"You  are  weleome,  m\  ihar  iiov,'*  cried  the  noble 
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Duke,  most  cordially  returning  his  salutation,  ^^  to 
Duinfairling  Castle  :  none  are  more  welcouie  than 
the  children  of  my  most  valued  friend  Trehiuney. 
Mr.  Fothersgill,  1  am  also  glad  to  see  you  in  Scot- 
laod,  Sir;  and  all  you  have  to  do  is  to  make  your- 
selves happy,  and  consider  yourselves  as  much  at 
home  as  you  were  in  the  neighbourhood  of*  Berkeley 
Square,  and  you  cannot  fail  to  render  me  so  by  that 
reflection.** 

"Your  Grace  is  pleased  to  honor  me  most  highly," 
cried  the  gratified  tutor,  bowing  most  obsequiously  ; 
while  his  pupil  Telt  himself  at  no  loss  to  return  a 
speech  quite  as  appropriate  and  as  expressive  of  his 
sense  of  the  DukeV  kindness  and  coiulescension  to- 
wards them  ;  after  which,  conversation  became  ge- 
neral, and  in  whirli  it  wns  very  evident  to  perceive 
thatTanjore  endeavoured  to  exert  his  abilities  to  the 
utmost  extent  of  his  power,  and  yet  with  such  re- 
tiring modesty,  feartui  of  overstepping  the  bounds 
which  propriety  so  particularly  prescribes  for  (but 
which  is  so  seldom  attend.'!  to  l)y  inexperienced) 
young  people,  that  the  Duke  was  charmed  \\'\{\i  liady 
Honoria^s  adopted  young  favorit(\ 

Meanwhile,  a  most  magnificent  dinn<*r  wan  served 
up  in  an  adjoining  apartment,  called  the  ancient  repo- 
sitory, which  derived  its  name  from  a  splendid  and 
beautiful  collection  of  foreign  bird-*,  stntled,  and 
placed  in  glass  cases  of  iinmense  value;  the  second 
collection  was  of  flowers,  so  admirably  calculated  to 
deceive  the  eve.  that  thev  seemed  actuallv  as  if  newlv 
fifathered  from  their  native  beds,  and  scent(*d  the  \>  hob« 
of  this  grand  and  spacious  apartment  witli  their 
odoriferous    and    delicate  perfume-:    and    the    third 
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collection  consisted  of  some  of  the  most  ancient  and 
remarkably  striking  scriptural  paintings,  among  which 
were  the  following;: — Job  in  his  Prosperity,  aud  Job 
in  his  Captivity;  the  Birth  of  our  Saviour;  the  Tomb 
ol  Lazarus  ;  the  rash  \ow  of  Jeptha ;  Abraham  oi^ 
fering  up  his  son  Isaac ;  and  Judas  betraying  Jesus. 
All  these  were  exquisite  pieces  of  mastership  in  the 
style  of  their  painting,  which  Fothersgill  was  in  such 
raptures  with,  that  he  could  not  help  expressing  his 
sentiments  of  admiration  in  the  warmest  terms.  The 
only  portrait  in  this  superb  room  was  one  of  Mary 
Queen  of  Scots,  which  was  of  the  most  unrivalled 
excellence ;  and  this  also  attracted  the  attention,  and 
drew  forth  the  warmest  plaudits  from  the  lips  of  the 
admiring  tutor. 

"  1  could  almost  fancy  a  resemblance,  your  Grace,** 
uttered  Fothersgill,  gazing  by  turns  at  the  portrait 
of  the  ill-fated  Mary  and  the  bonnie  Jean,  '^  in  that 
highly-finished  painting,  was  not  the  disparity  of  age 
so  great";  yt»t  surely  there  is  a  striking  similarity  of 
expression  (which cannot  be  mistaken.)  in  the  style  of 
the  features,  to  those  of  Lady  Jean  Belmont.^* 

"  You  are  perfectly  correct  in  your  judgment,  Mr. 
Fothersgill,"  cried  the  noble  Duke,  •■'  and  1  have 
heard  the  same  minark  frequently  made  before,  by 
the  most  eminent  professors,  of  the  strong  resemblance 
existing  between  that  portrait  and  my  daughter.^* 

"  Indeed,  indeed  1  was  never  so  bonnie,"  cued 
Lady  Jean,  blushing  deeply  at  the  observation  which 
the  portrait  had  drawn  upon  her,  and  by  no  means 
intending  to  have  made  choice  of  a  Scottish  word  on 
the  occasion  ;  but  this  was  so  natural  to  her,  that  it 
had  slipped  from  her  toDgiie  quite  unawares,  and  she 
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could  not  recal  it  back  an:aiii ;  and  her  aunt  smijed 
at  her  embarrassment. 

**  I  do  not  know,  my  love,"  cried  she,  "  that  you 
could  have  made  use  of  a  word  more  appropriate 
than  bonnic  to  the  late  unfortunate,  lovely  Queen ; 
but  whatever  resemblance  my  Jean  may  have  towards 
her  in  feature,  from  her  follies,  her  vanities,  her  weak- 
nesses, may  she  ever  be  spared/' 

^^  And  yet,  your  Ladyship,  historians  do  not  exactly 
agree  on  that  point,"  said  Fothersgill ;  *''  they  have 
sometimes  presented  us  with  a  most  lovely  portrait 
of  Mary's  character,  and  represented  her  as  virtuous 
as  she  was  unquestionably  fair  and  beautiful  in  her 
person;  and  at  another  time  they  withdraw  this 
lovely  picture,  and  give  us  one  of  a  darker  shade,  in 
which  her  actions  are  all  vicious,  her  heart  depraved, 
and  her  disposition  cruel,  haughty  and  vindictive, — 
which  are  we  to  believe  ?" 

To  which,  after  a  moment's  pause,  the  noble  Duke 
replied, — 

^^  From  the  most  favorable  report  let  us  always  be 
inclined  to  judge :  that  Mary  was  vain,  I  will  not 
deny,  but  for  which  there  were  some  just  pretensions, 
for  she  was  not  only  one  of  the  most  beautiful,  but 
one  of  the  most  accomplished  of  women ;  and  it  was 
owing  to  the  adulation  which  she  constantly  received 
in  the  gay  and  voluptuous  court  of  France,  that  she 
was  led  into  those  weaknesses  and  involuntary  errors, 
fur  which  she  was  so  severely  censured  when  she 
ascended  the  Scottish  throne ;  but  I  cyn  never  believe 
that  her  heart  was  naturally  depraved,  or  that  her 
disposition  was  either  cruel  or  vindictive,  not  even  to 
her   most   rancorous   and    bitterest   foe,    which    was 

I'    «*  2  u 
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Elizabeth.  This  unfeeling^  and  malicioas  froman, 
while  she  accused  the  lovely  and  unfortunate  Mary 
of  vanities  and  weaknesses,  forgot  that  those  vanities 
and  weaknesses  were  also  her  own,  without  the  excuse 
which  Mary  might  have  pleaded  for  her  indiscretion  ; 
for  the  person  and  the  manners  of  Elizabeth  were 
alike  repellant  to  love,  and  yet  her  passions  and  her 
heart  were  wholly  subdued  by  the  influence  of  this 
all-ruling  and  powerful  impression.  I  will  not  hesi- 
tate, therefore,  to  declare  which  of  the  rival  sisters 
deserves  the  most  censure,  and  that  I  think  Elizabeth 
the  most  highly  culpable,  because  she  had  really  vices 
which  she  aflected  to  despise,  and  Mary  really  bad 
virtues  which  she  never  boasted  of." 

^^  Your  Grace  could  not  have  said  more  if  you  had 
uttered  whole  volumes  on  the  subject,"  cried  Fo- 
thersgill ;  ^'  and  while  we  contemplate  the  lovely 
object  before  us,  let  us  endeavour  to  forget  her 
frailty,  from  which  no  human  beings  are  entirely 
free,  and  drop  a  tear  of  pity  for  her  persecutions, 
suflerings  and  misfortunes." 

**  And  this  is  a  sentiment  worthy  of  humanity,  Mr. 
Fothersgill,"  answered  the  Duke  :  "  would  to  heaven 
that  it  were  more  generally  adopted  ;  but^  alas  !  we 
forget  our  own  errors  while  we  are  searching  to  dis- 
cover those  of  our  neighbours  ! — vanity  will  not  let 
us  see  our  own  faults,  or,  if  we  do,  pride  will  not 
sufier  us  to  acknowledge  them." 

The  Duke  certainly  did  retire  soon  after  dinner, 
but  not  alone,  for  Lady  Honoria  positively  insisted 
that  she  wouhl  accompany  him  for  an  hour  or  two  to 
play  a  game  of  chess,  (of  which  his  Grace  was  rc^- 
niarkably  fond,)  determined  that  she  would  now  carry 
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l^r  point  of  making  her  beloved  brother  once  more  u 
member  of  society. 

^^  Flay  at  chess  with  you  ?"  cried  the  Duke  ;  '*  why 
rea.lly,  iionoria,  I  have  almost  forgot  the  game/' 

^^  Jill  the  better,  Sydney/'  replied  her  Ladyship; 
^^  I  shall  then  have  the  pleasure  of  refreshing  your 
Memory  ; — in  the  mean  time,  Jean  will  find  most  ex- 
cellent amusement  for  Mr.  Fothersgill  and  his  pupil, 
^y  shewing  them  the  picture  gallery,  if  you  will 
P«r»xiit  her." 

**  Surely;  desire  Donald  to  attend  you,  my  love," 
cried  the  Duke  ;  "  and  I  don't  know, — 1  really  don't 
^no%v  but  what  I  may  join  you  a  little  in  the  course 
^*    ^  lie  evening." 

^^n  this  assurance,  the  lovely  Jean  kissed  the  hand 
^>  l^er  father,  and  the  noble  Duke  immediately  re- 
^"■^^cJ  with  his  sister. 

^  ^^   difficulty  occurred,  however,  with  respect  to  the 

"*^^tire  gallery,  which  could  not  be  viewed  at  the 

*  **^^a5ent  moment,  owing  to  the  absence  of  Donald, 

^^c^  always  kept  the  key  in  his  custody  till  his  master 

^l\iired  it  to  be  delivered  up  to  him.     It  had  been 

^tjfully  shut  up  ever  since  the  death  of  the  lamented 

^^hess,   owing   to   an    uniiiiished    portrait  of  her 

^^iig  placed  there  for  the  artist  to  work  upon  ;  and 

^^^  circumstance  rendered  the  intrusion  of  visitants 

^  ^^    Ihe  gallery  highly  improper,  till  orders  were  issued 

^     the  noble  Duke  for  their  admission  ;  which  orders 

^re  strictly  obe}ed   by  Donald,  and    he  had  now 

'*'«^€ii  a  walk  out.     Lady  Jean,  therefore,  felt  obliged 

^   tilTer  an  apology  to  Fothersgill  and  Tanjore  for 

'^^  absence  of  Donald,  and  explained  to   them   the 

"^*^cj\e  circumstance. 
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•*  liut  ihore  will  he  plenty  of  time  for  your  inspect* 
ing  the  galliTv/'  uttered  she,  with  a  sweet  and  cordial 
smile,  ^^  in  the  course  of  the  very  long  visit  w  hich  I 
hope  you  intend  to  niake  at  Dumfairling  Castle  ;  and 
then,  perhaps,  Mr.  Tanjore,  we  may  be  able  to  pro- 
vide }ou  with  a  companion  of  your  own  age,  vrho 
will  feel  himself  proud  and  happy  to  entertain  you. 
Ah !  yes, — I  have  little  doubt  but  Edwin  will  soon 
be  back  again  ;  he  never  likes  to  stay  over  long  away 
from  his  native  mountains/' 

As  Lady  Jean  made  this  observation,  her  head  was 
half  averted  from  Tanjore;  but  as  she  turned  sud- 
denly again,  and  met  his  eyes  fixed  full  on  her  lovely 
face,  she  blushed  deeply,  for  Tanjore  perceived  that 
from  beneath  her  dark-fringed  eye-lids  a  tear  had 
intrusively  strayed,  and  still  rested  there,  like  the 
dew-drop  that  trembles  on  the  blossomed  thorn. 

A  smile,  however,  soon  dissolved  the  charm  of  the 
tender  melancholy  which  at  that  moment  seemed  sud- 
denly to  have  surprised  the  lovely  maid,  and  which 
had  sprung  up  unconsciously  with  the  name  of  Edwin ! 
but  who  Edwin  was,  or  why  he  possessed  an  in« 
fluence  over  the  feelings  of  Lady  Jean  Belmont  at 
this  critical  moment,  Tanjore  was  wholly  at  a  loss  to 
surmise,  much  less  did  he  presume  to  enquire. 

A  walk  was  now  proposed  by  the  lovely  Jean  up 
to  "  the  Bower,"  as  she  called  it, — 

"  Where  you  must  not  be  surprised  at  any  thing 
you  see  there,"  cried  she ;  "  you  must  just  imagine 
that  you  are  reading  some  of  Walter  Scott's  canty 
auld  tales,  when  ye  shall  see  gude  wives  an'  their  wee 
bairns,  'u'»'  lads  an'  lasses,  an'  a'  the  gallant  chieftains 
that  ha'e  bled  in  the  Scottish  wars,  a  glimmering  an' 
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before  yere  een  ;  an'  they  whar  a'  flesh  an* 
Uuid,  an*  ye  mun  ken  they're  nae  mair  than  paste- 
board;" and  throwing  on  a  plaid  loosely  over  her 
iboulders,  Jean  started  up,  and  declared  that  she  was 
ready  to  become  their  guide  to  "Lucky  Meg's  Auld 
Bower;"  while  Fothersgill  and  Tanjore  laughed 
lieartily  at  the  whimflicallity  and  good  humour  in 
irhicb  this  lovely  girl  bo  peculiarly  abounded,  and 
which  Tanjore  was  well  aware  was  without  one  atom 
of  aflcctation. 

"  Oh,  Lady  Jean,"  cned  Tanjore,  "  if  you  knew 
trliat  a  peculiar  charm  your  native  accent  gives  you, 
you  would  never  speak  in  any  other." 

"  But  what  would  niy  fhther  say  to  that  ?"  replied 
J^sui,  laughing,  "  who  has  taken  such  pains  to  make 
m^an  English  woman.  Edwin,  too,  would  langh  at 
"■  ^'•f  if  I  were  to  neglect  the  lessons  he  has  so  regu- 
Ii^»-ly  taught  nie.  Oh  no,  I  must  please  my  father, 
*"«^re  1  to  displease  all  the  world  hcside." 

"Edwin  again!"  thought  Tanjore,  as  he  arose  to 
accompany  his  lovely  cunduclress, — "  ah  !  there  is 
Miniething  more  attached  to  the  name  of  Edwin  than 
\  can  possibly  comprehend; — but  what  docs  Jt  concern 
ine? — vvhut  right  have  1  lo  discover  or  search  into 
ike  Becrcls  of  this  lovely,  artless,  and  certainly  this 
nost  ingenuous  yoting  creature  ?" 

Meanwhile,  Lady  Jean  had  already  led  them  through 
the  most  impervious  windings,  which  conducted  them 
(o  the  entrance  of  the  diflerent  avenues  of  the  Castle, 
some  of  which  were  dark,  and  had  the  most  gloomy 
aspect  imaginaide ;  and  though  Fothersgill  was  amused 
by  the  novelty  of  the  ncciic,  and  considered  himself 
pi-rfectly  safe  under  such  a  convoy,  yet  Lady  Jean 
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often  caught  the  tutor  looking  back  at  the  Castfey 
and  casting  a  glance  of  anxious  inquiry  towards  bk 
pupil,  which  excited  her  risibility  to  such  a  degree^, 
that  she  exclaimed,  as  they  at  length  arrived   at  a^ 
beautiful  and  embowering  shade,  leading  to^he  em^.- 
trance  of  a  wild  shrubbery,  which  emitted  the  most 
fragrant  perfumes, — 

"  Well,  Sir,  dare  ye  now  venture  a  wee  bit  further? 
Ye  ken  there's  nae  ghaist  to  frighten  you,  but  if  ye 
stay  awhile,  ye  shall  see  the  bonniest  lass  in  a'  Scotland 
come  out  to  greet  you  with  a  right  gude  Highland 
welcome,  fra'  Auld  Meggie's  Bower." 

Tanjore  now  laughed  heartily,  perceiviir^  that  the 
old  quaint  tutor  was  actually  under  the  influence  of 
fear,  as  they  approached  Auld  Meggie's  Bower,  to 
which  in  a  few  succeeding  minutes  they  advanced. 

It  was  a  simple  structure,  but  formed  of  such 
materials  as  to  excite  the  greatest  wonder  and  asto- 
iiisinnent,  for  on  Lady  Jean's  lifting  the  latch  of  the 
door,  which  she  touched  as  lightly  as  possible,  out 
popped  an  old  woman,  with  a  bottle  of  whiskey  in  one 
hand  and  a  glass  in  the  other,  which  she  seemed  to 
invite  them  to  partake  of,  by  the  following  inscription 
l)eing  written  in  legible  characters  over  the  entrance 
of  the  bower: — 

"  Auld  iMi'sc^if's  Bower, 
**  iMadc  in  a  wiiitrv  hour! 
*'  Yc  uced  iia  duubt 
**  Vc'll  kcu  lue  out ; 
**  Wba  keus  my  name, 
'*  May  ken  my  fame 

*'  In  right  gude  Highland  whiskey.*^ 
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"What  say  ye  to  that,  now,  Mr.  FotherBgill ? " 
tried  Lady  Jean,  laughing  at  the  astonishment  which 
was  depicted  in  the  countenance  of  the  quaint  tutor : 
"  Will  you  accept  of  the  auld  lucky's  invitation  ? — 
irill  ye  come  to  the  Lower,  Mr.  Tanjore  ?" 

The  resistless  smile  of  the  lovely  Jean  conquered 
even  the  fears  of  the  tutor,  while  they  charmed  the 
heart  orthe  pupil ;  and  they  entered  the  Bower  with- 
out a  moment's  further  hesitation,  whose  door  wa9 
BlniMt  instantaneoasly  and   mysteriously  closed  on 
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CHAPTEP   XVI. 


«  I  did  bnt  look  ^nd  love  awhile, — 

"  Twu  bat  for  one  half  how 
"  Then — to  reiUt,  I  bad  no  will, — 

"  And  now — I  have  no  power. 
"  To  ligh  and  wish  is  all  my  ease, 

"  Sifbi  wbich  do  eue  impart, 
"  Enough  to  melt  the  coldeit  ice, 

"  Yet  cannot  warm  joor  heart. 
"  O,  would  your  pity  give  my  heart 

"  One  corner  of  your  breait, 
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Hie  most  delicious  fruits,  jellies,  and  cakes;,  all  covered 
with  fresh  vine  leaves,  which  the  hands  of  the  lovelv 
Jean  immediately  removed,  and  invited  them  to  par- 
take of.  Meanwhile,  the  old  woman  who  had  at 
first  appeared,  made  her  obedience  to  the  g^ucsts  and 
retired,  but  where  neither  Fothersgill  nor  his  pupil 
could  possibly  divine. 

^  Since  you  are  the  enchantress  of  this  lovely  bower. 
Lady  Jean,*'  said  Tanjore,  seating  himself  on  one  of 
the  moss  benches,  while  she  helped  him  to  some  of  the 
delicious  grapes,  *^  pray  tell  us  by  what  extraordinary 
■cans  the  old  woman  has  escaped,  and   by  whose 
hands  this  delightful  entertainment  has  been  prep.ired, 
sarely  not  for  us,  as  we  could  not  possibly  have  been 
etpected  ?*' 
To  which  the  lovely  Jean  smilingly  replied, — 
^  All  travellers  who  chance  to  enter Mon^gie's  Bower 
are  treated  with  the  same  delicate  fare,  not  provided 
bf  her,  but  by  her  beautiful   mistress,  who  is  called 
Hhe  Witch  of  the  Lake : '  it  is  she  who  properly 
iihibits  this  fairy  grotto  ; — you  shall  see  her  presently, 
■d  judge  how  far  she  merits  the  appellation  she  has 
ssqaired ;   but  1  have  other  company  to  introduce 
ysa  to  besides  her, — she  is  the  last  per8ona<;e  whom 
}m  will  be  permitted  to  behold  ;  but  you  arc  quite 
Mlakeo  in  supposing  me  to  be  the  enchantress  of 
Ihii  place — ^Mr.  Fothersgill  may  be  the  enchanter,  if 
k>  pleases,   or  you,  Mr.  Tanjore.      Every  body  is 
pled  with  the  power  of  enchantment  who  enters  here.'* 
''As  how,  my  dear  Lady  Jean  ?""  cried  Fothersgill; 
' I  perfectly  stand  amazed  at  your  information." 

"  1  will  convince  you,  Sir,"  cried  Lady  Jean  :  "  Go 
lo  the  recess,  and  pluck  off  one  of  those  white  flowerti, 
F.  p.  Q  X 
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that  emit  such  delightful  fragrance  through  the  grotto^ 
and  you  will  presently  see  the  effect  it  will  prodaee 
in  a  moment/* 

^^  Suppose  that  Mr.  Tanjore  were  to  do  it,**  cried 
the  tutor,  really  under  the  influence  of  some  alarm, 
which  occasioned  Lady  Jean  the  most  immoderate  fit 
of  laughter,  while  she  exclaimed,— 

^^And  what  are  you  afraid  of,  Mr.  Fothersgill? 
There's  nae  evil  lurks  under  sic  a  bonnie  flower, — 
pluck  it  an'  ye  shall  see.* 

There  was  no  resisting  this  command  from  the  lips 
of  smiling  beauty,  and  Fothersgill  very  cautiously 
approached  the  recess,  and  with  somewhat  of  an  un- 
steady hand  gathered  the  lovely  flower  from  its  slender 
stem.  Instantly  the  fairy  nymphs  lifted  up  the  am* 
terious  curtain  that  shadowed  the  recess,  and  a  niver 
lake  appeared,  bearing  on  its  surface  a  brilliant  car, 
drawn  by  swans,  in  which  was  a  female  figure,  attired 
in  the  habit  of  a  witch,  but  whose  lovely  face  was  a 
model  of  the  most  perfect  beauty  :  she  had  a  wand  in 
her  hand,  wreathed  with  myrtle  and  roses,  and,  to  the 
utter  surprise  and  astonishment  of  Fothersgill,  Lady 
Jean  immediately  approached,  and  gathering  another 
of  the  blossoms  from  off  the  white  flowered  tree,  flung 
it  into  the  car.  The  beauteous  swans  then  gently 
appeared  to  ruffle  the  sur&ce  of  the  lake,  sounds  of^ 
the  most  melodious  music  floated  at  a  distance,  and 
the  lovely  witch  gradually  disappeared  from  the  spec- 
tators, the  curtain  falling  as  gently  as  it  had  arose, 
the  beautifnl  group  of  fairy  figures  moving  towards 
it,  as  they  had  done  before  on  their  entrance  to  the 
grotto,  at  which  Fothersgill  and  Tanjore  expressed 
the  greatest  wonder  and  surprise* 
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^  Well,  I  tbdl  alvays  call  you  an  enchantress  froni 
t,laii  ?ery  hour,**  exclaimed  Tanjore ;  ^'  nor  can  I  pos« 
siUy  conceive  by  vhat  means  this  admirable  deception 
is  10  inimitably  accomplished.'* 
To  which  Lady  Jean  rqilied, — 
^  1  can  well  imagine  the  effects  of  surprise  and  cu« 
liosity  it  has  excited  over  your  iSselings,  and  do  you 
luiow  that  some  silly  persons,  to  whom  my  father  has 
permitted  Donald  to  exhibit  the  Bower,  have  actu« 
^y  gone  from  hence  with  the  impression  on  their 
Oiinds  that  this  place  is  haunted  by  fairies,  and  that 
^  Witch  of  the  Lake  is  really  a  human  female.     It 
"^  cost  my  father,  however,  some  thousands  to  bring 
'^   to  perfection  in  the  manner  you  see,  and  is  all 
forked  by  machinery,  by  two  persons  constantly  em- 
ployed to  superintend  its  operalion'i,  behind,  in  a  room 
^   ^hat  recess.   The  bell  that  announces  the  approach 
^^   visiters  to  the  Bower,  is  the  signal  for  the  old 
^^^man  to  make  her  appearance  ;  and  when  she  retires 
"^^  lake  is  prepared,  by  certain  machinery,  which  is 
^^    worked  from  the  white  blossomed   tree,  and  in 
'^^^ich  the  whole  of  the  deception  lies.     If  this  white 
^^^wer  be  not  touched,  it  would  not  work  at  all.     On 
*^^ other  s'de  is  the  tree  with  the  red  roses,  which 
^^rks  to  another  design,  though  total!}  different  to 
^^3t  of  the  silver  lake." 

'^And  shall  we  also  see  that,  LadyJeau?*'  cried 
^othersgill,  now  delighted  with  the  beautiful  exhibi- 
tion he  had  just  witnessed. 

^^  Yes,  certainly,  I  do  not  mean  you  should  leave 
auld  Meggie  without  seeing  all  her  wonders,''  cried 
Lady  Jean ;  ^^  but  I  will  so  make  my  father  and  aunt 
laugh  at  the  terrors  you  expressed,  Mr.  Fothersgill, 
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about  the  bonnie  witch.    I  dinna  doubt  but  yoa 
thinking  she  wad  have  gripet  fast  bold  of  yoo,  and 
taen  ye  over  the  Scotch  mountains  a*  together.** 

Liady  Jean  never  looked  half  so  lovely  as  when  fibi 
uttered  the  language  of  her  native  mountains,  and  as 
he  surveyed  her  beautiful,  tall  and  attractively  grace- 
ful figure,  with  the  plaid  loosely  flowing  over  her 
shoulders,  and  the  redundancy  of  auburn  hair  which 
Carelessly  waved  on  her  snowy,  fair,  and  open  brows, 
he  could  not  help  comparing  her  with  the  lovely  maids, 
as  drawn  in  Ossian,  whose  dark  blue  eyes  shone  like 
the  stars  of  dewy  eve,  and  whose  white  bosom  was 
the  peerless  lily.  There  was,  besides,  an  air  of 
witchery  in  the  manner  and  the  look  of  Jean,  which 
might  have  well  accorded  with  the  heroines  of  the 
Scottish  bard,  and  that  might  have  been  dangerously 
seductive  to  any  heart  which  had  not  already  made 
an  ofiering  at  the  shrine  of  faithful  love  ;  for,  with  a 
look  and  manner  which  seemed  full  of  arch  and  elo- 
quent sweetness,  she  turned  towards  Tanjore,  and 
exclaimed, — 

^'  It^s  your  turn  to  be  enchanted  now,  Mr.  Tanjore ; 
see  ye  yon  bonnie  flower,  that  inclines  ifs  head  so 
blushingly  towards  you,  as  though  it  wad  say,  ^  Come 
and  woo  me  ?*  Wad  ye  but  touch  it,  ye  shall  see 
mony  gude  like  wonders  ye  have  na  seen  yet.** 

The  temptation  was  resistless, — Tanjore  imme- 
diately approached  the  blushing  roses,  and  plucking 
one  from  oif  the  stalk,  the  mysterious  curtain  again 
gently  arose.  The  scene,  which  had  before  presented 
the  Witch  of  the  Lake,  now  represented  the  Hall  of 
Fingal,  surrounded  by  a  clan  of  Scottish  chiefs  and 
warriors^  in  the  centre  of  whom  were  the  fomed  Oscar 
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lUv WL    The  ipkMlov  tmd  iigaJKrenc^  of 

J^lji  way  wkidiivat MMMipnued  IqrbeutiM  aad 

^MpvMffHite  amiir   so  fiur  cxicMdad  ths  ozpeotetioMi 

^pT  Tbajore  ud  Fothengill,  tkit  tkoy  would  h^TO 

«r|km|  oot  into  thm  aioBt  nqptiuroiit  ezclMMtioBsof 

aifphwej  liad  not  the  lovely  Jeui  placed  her  i^gtfr 

her  lip:  she  tlieii  approoded  the  tree  in  theaaaMi 

that  she  had  done  the  OHpoaite  ODe^  and  tatdBg 

<^the  roaes,  threw  it  towards  the  lovely  Jlfalvina^ 

the  cortain  again  gently  fisli  to  the  beaalifol 

of  DMirtial  music.    The  biry  group  irame* 

^diately  retired,  and  the  old  woman  instantly  made  her 

appearance. 

.  ^  Ton  must  not  touch  her,  Gentlemen/*  cried  JLady 
Jean,  laughing;  ^^she  is  not  so  willing  or  obiHlient  to 
your  commands  as  the  flowers ;  and  here  the  power 
of  enchantment  ends :  she  will  use  you  weU  while 
jdie  is  under  the  authority  of  her  mistress,  but  is  apt 
to  be  a  little  refractory  when  the  white  flowers  are  no 
]pnger  waving  over  her.  The  entertainment  you  .see 
jvovided  here  is  by  the  order  of  my  father,  and  each 
day  Donald  is  obliged  to  furnish  it  richly,  for  the  re- 
ception of  Auld  Meggie's  visiters  to  her  mysterious 

Bower ;  and  do  you  know  that  Edwin *'  Liady 

Jean  paused,  and  colored  deeply,  on  perceiving  that 

at  the  mention  of  this  &vorite  name  Tanjore  regarded 

her  expressive  countenance  with  the  most  scrutinizing 

.attention,  and  with  an  air  of  enquiry  which  he  had  no 

longer  the  power  of  concealing ;  and  Lady  J  ean  added, 

—"but  you  area  stranger  to  Edwin,  and  it's  nae 

.matter  what  1  was  going  to  say  about  him."* 

^  But  it  would  matter  greatly  if  I  loved  you,  Jean,** 
^thought  Tanjoroi  as  they  prepared  to  depart  fioam  the 
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Bower,  where  Fothersgill  declared  that  he  had  beea 
so  highly  gratified,  that  he  should  treasure  all  in  hii 
memory,  to  recount  to  Mr.  Trelawney  when  he  sbooU 
again  return  to  Berkeley  Square. 

^^You  need  not  treasure  it  for  that  purpose,  Mr. 
Fothersgill,"  cried  Lady  Jean ;  ^^  for  Mr.  Trelawney 
has  been  to  see  Auld  Meggie,  when  he  was  last  at 
Dumfairling.  I  remember  hearing  my  father  say  that 
he  was  highly  delighted ;  but  there  were  no  such  boop 
nie  sights  then  as  there  are  now,  yet  it  had  one  at* 
traction,  which  I  am  thinking  he  will  never  forget— 
it  was  my  poor  mother,  with  whom  it  was  a  favorite 
retreat.'* 

L<ady  Jean  sighed  deeply,  and  remained  thoughtful 
till  they  again  reached  the  Castle,  when  they  found, 
on  their  entrance  to  the  drawing-room,  that  the  Duke 
and  Lady  Honoria  were  already  there.  The  former 
immediately  guessed  whither  his  daughter  had  taken 
his  guests,  and  he  exclaimed, — 

^^  So,  Gentlemen,  our  fair  Witch  of  the  Silver  Lake 
has  had  no  power  of  holding  you  in  her  magic  spells ; 
you  are  returned  in  safety,  under  the  convoy  of  my 
daughter  Jean.'' 

^'  And  are  in  much  more  danger  of  being  bewitched 
by  her  Ladyship's  enchanting  smiles,  than  from  any 
inspiration  breathed  forth  from  Auld  Meggie's  Bower, 
your  Grace,"  cried  Fothersgill,  bowing  in  so  gallant 
a  manner  to  the  lovely  Jean,  as  to  excite  the  smiles 
of  the  whole  party* 

An  account  was  then  given  of  the  entertainment, 
and  the  pleasure  they  had  derived  from  the  novel  ex* 
hibition  they  had  just  witnessed,  and  a  most  humors 
OU8  description  of  the  fears  of  the  tutor,  before  he 
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CQuIrl  muster  up  courage  to  gather  one  uf  (lie  oii- 
cbantcd  flowers;  after  whicb,  further  conversation 
eoaued  respecting  the  merits  of  the  machinery,  to 
rffrct  which  the  Duke  Had  been  at  such  considerable 
ex  pence. 

**  Na<  wholly  to  please  myseir,"  uttered  his  Grace, 
whii  a  sappressed  sigh,  "  but  in  conformity  tu  the 
wkliM  of  my  beloved  wi&,  Auld  Meggie's  Bower 
having  actually  once  been  the  scene  of  action  in  the 
lime  of  the  Scottish  wars  :  it  was  the  abode  of  an 
aotWjuated  female,  enriched  by  the  spoils  of  the 
woonded  and  the  dying  soldiers,  who  she  took  in, 
und«r  the  pretence  that  she  was  gifted  with  the  power 
9f  healing,  by  compressing  the  juice  of  a  certain  herb, 
steeped  in  the  blood  of  a  milk-while  swan.  This  im- 
probable tale  actually  gained  belief,  and  though  many 
Wi  taken  shelter  in  Meggie's  Bowrr,  few  were  ever 
»een  to  come  out  of  it,  cured  by  her  prescriptions,  for 
itcy  either  died  of  their  wounds,  or  the  healing  herh 
bid  the  more  rapidly  sent  them  to  that  bourne 
from  whence  they  never  returned.  You  have  now 
'he-  true  history  of  Auld  Meggie  and  her  Bower,  Gen- 
'i'tnen  ;  and  in  some  parts  of  these  mountains  they 
-*iil  boldly  assert  that  Meggie  yet  haunts  the  Bower, 
villi  all  her  feiry  spells,  to  which  belief  I  have  given 
•a  UMiU  authenticity,  by  the  deceptive  operations 
vUeb  are  constantly  performing  there." 

Tea  and  coffee  were  now  served  up,  and  the  Duke 
eNrened  for  the  remainder  of  the  evening  with  more 
cliecrfnlnevs  and  serenity  than  he  had  done  for  many 
'.  reectling  weeks.  Already  had  the  charm  wrought 
'Jpoti  hia  mind  and  feelings,  by  the  presence  of  hb 
beloved  aiater ;  and  the  raptures  whicb  this  circam* 
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stance  awakened  in  the  bosom  of  his  lovely  daugfctei 
could  scarcely  be  restrained  within  bounds,  and  she 
now  yielded  to  the  indulgence  of  her  charming  flow  of 
animated  spirits,  for  which  Nature  had  alone  deaignei 
her,  because  she  was  well  aware  that  her  dear  fiilher 
could  now  support  them ;  and  the  consequence  was 
that  there  was  hardly  a  day  which  intervened  that  Jean 
did  not  propose  and  furnish  fresh  sources  of  pleasure 
and  amusement  for  her  father^s  guests.  Sometinei 
she  would  accompany  them  up  to  the  mountains,  and 
point  out  to  their  observation  the  romantic  beauties 
of  the  surrounding  country,  enter  the  huts  of  die 
peasantry,  and  shew  them  the  blessings  of  a  Highland 
home.  At  another  time  she  would  lead  them  to  cos- 
template  the  beautiful  and  majestic  ruins  of  many  a 
towering  edifice,  but  now  mouldering  into  dust,  and 
tell  them  its  ancient  history  ;  and  all  with  such  win- 
ning simplicity,  sweetness  and  good-humoured  plea^ 
santry,  that  Fothersgill  very  shortly  became  so  en- 
chanted with  the  character  of  the  lovely  Caledonian, 
that  he  declared  she  surpassed  all  the  young  women 
of  the  present  day,  and  frequently  wondered  that  the 
heart  of  his  pupil  was  not  more  sensible  of  her  poweis 
of  attraction. 

And  it  is  true  that  Tanjor  *,  as  he  sometimes  lis- 
tened to  the  melodious  voice  of  the  fascinating  Jean, 
as  she  warbled  the  beautiful  and  national  airs  of  her 
native  country  with  a  grace  which  was  peculiar  only 
to  herself,  felt  for  a  moment  entranced  by  the  witchery 
of  her  charms ;  and  as  he  sometimes  caught  himsdf 
stealing  glances  at  her  all  seductive  and  beantiM 
form,  would  acknowledge  that  her  loveliness  greatly 
surpassed  even   that  of  his  charminir  cousin;    yel 
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nne  thoug^ht  reflected  back  on  home  and  dear  Emma 
instantly  recalled  his  half-yielding  senses  to  a  recol- 
lection of  her  who  had  charmed  him  in  infancy,  and  at 
whose  gentle  shrine  his  heart  had  involuntarily  paid 
the  first  offering  of  love ;  and  Tanjore  felt  that  in 
spite  of  any  opposition  from  chance,  time  or  destiny, 
that  he  could  never  desert  iU  Though  the  vast  ex- 
panse of  ocean  might  roll  between  him  and  Emma, 
though  sickness  might  pale  that  lovely  form,  and  age 
wither  up  its  beauty,  yet  Emma  would  be  dear  to  his 
throbbing  heart,  while  life  remained  within  him. 

All  this  Tanjore  felt,  even  while  he  contemplated 
the  transcendent  charms  of  the  lovely  Caledonian 
maid  ; — this  thought  was  passing  over  Tanjore,  not- 
withstanding which  he  paid  every  attention  to  the 
daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Belmont,  which  her  exalted 
rank  and  the  amiability  of  her  own  engaging  dispo- 
sition so  justly  entitled  her  to  receive ;  but  it  was 
that  sort  of  attention  which  proved  that  his  heart  had 
received  no  warmer  impression  from  her  charms,  and 
that  he  could  quit  Dumfairling  Castle  (where  he  had 
now  been  an  inmate  nearly  two  months,)  whenever 
his  father  should  suggest  the  propriety  of  his  return- 
ing to  England,  without  incurring  the  danger  of 
leaving  his  heart  behind  him  with  the  mountain  maid. 

And  had  Tanjore  neglected  a  correspondence  with 
his  amiable  family,  during  his  abode  at  the  Duke  of 
Belmont^s,  or  they  with  Tanjore  ?— -certainly  not. 
He  had  received  two  letters  from  his  father,  and  one 
Irom  his  mother,  which  he  had  duly  answered,  with 
every  mark  of  duty,  respect  and  affection  ;  but  to  his 
H^at  surprise,  Emma  was  scarcely  mentioned  in  either 
of  them,  except  by  a  slight  paragraph,  which,  in  the 

F.  p-  S  Y 
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lettei  from  his  mother,  was  expressed  in  the  follow* 
ing  terms : — ^'  I  am  happy  to  say  that  your  cousin 
Emma  is  perfectly  restored  to  health  and  spirits,  and 
is  now  on  a  visit  at  her  aunt  and  uncle  Clarendale*8.** 

This  was  the  only  part  of  his  mother*s  letter  with 
which  the  feelings  of  Tanjore  were  not  perfectly  salia- 
ficd,  and  he  shook  his  head  as  he  perused  this  para- 
graph a  second  time,  perceiving  or  conjecturing  that 
there  was  an  affectation  of  coldness  respecting  Erama, 
in  the  style  of  Mrs.  Trelawney,  which  was  quite  an« 
usual,  and  therefore  he  was  inclined  to  suspect  its 
sincerity. 

^^  So,"  cried  he,  ^^  my  mother  would  have  me  to  be* 
lieve  that  the  restoration  of  dear  Emma*s  health  and 
spirits  is  the  effect  of  my  absence  more  than  any  other 
circumstance,  as  if  I  were  a  \>eing  that  had  been  quite 
obnoxious  to  her  feelings  ;  but  this  wont  do,  my  sweet 
mamma  !  I  am  not  at  all  addicted  to  vanity,  but  1 
know  the  nature  of  the  gentle  Emma  better ; — she 
does  not  rejoice  at  my  absence,  or,  if  she  does,  it  is  a 
joy  which  she  only  feigns :  in  vain  would  they  roll 
back  the  tide  of  passion  that  swells  in  two  fond  de« 
voted  hearts,  but  it  is  not  so  easily  to  be  accom* 
plished;  I  shall  love  Emma  while  I  breathe^  and 
Emma  will " 

There  Tanjore  stopped  ; — he  repressed  the  coaling 
thought  that  Emma  would  love  him  again,  in  tha 
probability  of  her  becoming  the  wife  of  his  brollier, 
and  with  a  deep  sigh  folded  up  his  mother's  letter, 
with  a  blessing  on  that  beauteous  head,  which,  per» 
haps,  slept  not  more  calmly  nor  peaceful  than  his  owni 
when  she  contemplated  the  distance  which 
between  them. 
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Tbe  next  letter  which  Tanjore  received  from 
Berkeley  Square  was  from  Miss  Trelawney,  inform- 
ing him  that  her  marriage  with  Lord  Wyndham  was 
to  lake  place  at  no  very  distant  period,  and  of  the 
splendid  preparatibas  which  were  rapidly  going  for* 
ward  for  that  event ;  that  her  dear  papa  had  already 
presented  her  with  a  rich  set  of  jewels  for  the  happy 
occasion ;  that  her  wedding  dress  was  to  be  maght*' 
ficent,  and  that  her  sisters  and  cousin  Emma  were  to 
be  her  bridemaids  ;  that  she  was  in  a  delightful  flutter 
of  spirits,  as  Lord  Wyndham  was  just  then  standing 
at  her  elbow  to  prevail  with  her  to  name  the  happy 
day  ; — and  concluded  her  letter  by  desiring  Tanjore 
to  give  them  a  more  correct  portrait  of  the  beautiful 
Lady  Jean  Belmont  than  he  had  hitherto  done. 

Tanjore  was  now  more  highly  displeased  with  the 
style  of  his  sister's  letter  than  he  had  been  witli  h  s 
mother's. 

^^  So,  in  her  delightful  flutter  of  spirits,  Alexina  has 
Io$t  sight  of  all  sisterly  afiection,''  thought  he,  flinging 
her  letter  away  in  disgust ;  ^^  I  am  not  even  invited  to 
be  present  at  this  splendid  wedding ;  but  what  does 
this  splendour  avail  to  me  ? — there  is  more  splendour 
in  one  glance  of  dear  Emma's  eyes,  than  all  the  mag- 
nificence that  Alexina  can  boast  of.  Thoughtless 
girl !  does  she  think  that  such  idle  communications 
can  afibrd  me  any  pleasure,  while  I  am  absent  from 
her  who  in  the  humblest  cottage  would  have  the 
power  and  the  charms  to  content  me  ?  Dear  Emma, 
too,  how  coldly,  how  distantly  has  Alexina  spoken  of 
her ;  but  I  will  remind  her  of  it, — I  will  let  my  sister 
know,  that  if  she  has  forgotten  that  she  has  a  heart,  I 
have  not.     I   should  not  be  surprised,  if  the  next 
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letter  1  am  favored  witk  from  Berkele)-  Square  vera 
coolly  to  inform  me  of  the  Duptials  of  my  brother 
William,  too,  with ^" 

Tanjore  stopped  again  ; — he  could  get  no  fhrtlwr 
in  his  supposition — for  tlie  sonl  of  him  he  could  nok 
then  pronounce  the  oame  of  Emma,  which  must  have 
immediately  followed  that  of  William  :  all  the  tdood 
had  mounted  to  his  lace  in  one  initant — tears  started 
to  hia  eyes,  and  deep  sighs  faeaveil  unconsciously  Gron 
his  breast,  when  bis  tutor  suddenly  surprised  him  in 
this  conflict  of  his  feelings,  and  exclaimed,— 

"  My  dear  Mr.  Tanjore,  I  stand  amazed  to  see  you 
in  this  situation  !  My  God,  Sir,  what  is  the  matter 
with  you  ? but  I  see  how  it  is — 1  can  guess ■" 

"  Aod  pray,  Sir,  what  are  you  so  ready  to  guen  ?** 
cried  Tanjore,  with  extreme  impatience  as  well  u 
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be  married,  that  I  know  of;  nor  will  I  ag;ain  be  in* 
terrogated  on  a  subject  which  does  not  at  all  concern 
you." 

•*  Mr.  Tanjore,  Mr.  Tanjore,  this  to  me,"  cried  Fo- 
thersgill,  in  a  serious  tone ;  but  he  said  no  more,  and 
resumed  a  thoughtful  silence,  bis  countenance  con- 
fessing how  deeply  his  feeling  were  wounded  by  so 
unmerited  an  attack  of  severity  from  his  pupil. 

Meanwhile,  Tanjore,  as  deeply  hurt  by  his  own 
pained  and  tortured  feelings,  instantly  exclaimed,-^ 

"  To  you,  Sir,  or  to  any  man  would  I  say  as  much, 
even  were  he  my  father,  who  would  aim  a  dagger  at 
my  throbbing  heart,  already  smarting  under  the  wound 
of  disappointed  afTection." 

The  tutor  absolutely  looked  nghast,  and  recoiled  a 
few  paces  from  the  .stern,  yet  dignified  look  of  the 
spirited  Tanjore.  Wholly  unconscious,  however,  of 
meriting  his  ungenerous  accusation,  he  coolly  repeated 
(  for  Fothersgill  was  never  betrayed  into  passion,  ) — 

"  Me  aim  a  dagger  at  your  throbbing  heart,  Mr. 
Tanjore  ?  I  would  perish  myself  first !  You  know 
that,  Mr.  Tanjore — I  would  drop  down  at  your  side, 
before  I  would  harm  a  hair  of  your  head.  Doirt 
make  me  weep,  Mr.  Tanjore, — don't  make  me  weep, — 
1  am  an  old  man,  and  never  shed  tears  but  when  I 
am  really  affected." 

Poor  Fothersgill  had  already  taken  out  his  hand- 
kerchief; he  had  applied  it  to  his  eyes,  and  this  sight 
completely  subdued  the  anger,  and  softened  the  heart 
of  Tanjore.  He  arose  from  his  chair,  he  approached 
Fothersgill — all  his  mother  shone  in  his  eloquent 
eyes — he  extended  his  hand  towards  his  tutor,  and, 
in  a  voice  of  humility,  exclaimed, — 
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^  Fothersgill,  dear  FotlierAgill,  forgive  me  !** 

'^  Forgive  you,  Mr.  Tanjorc  !**  cried  Folhervgill, 
instantly  returning  his  cordial  salutation  by  a  firm 
grasp  of  friendship ;  ^^  forgive  the  son  of  my  pairon  !^ 
forgive  the  dear  boy  whom  I  have  watched  over  in  (he 
first  days  of  his  childhood,  with  an  anxiety  which 
could  never  be  suppressed,  with  affection  which  could 
never  be  stifled,  even  when  my  duty  called  upon  me 
to  correct  his  faults.  Did  not  nature  then  breakout, 
Mr.  Tanjore,  and  inform  you  how  dear  you  were  to 
an  old  man^s  heart,  who  has  ever  fondly  loved  you  ? 
Were  you  penniless,  Mr.  Tanjore,  would  I  not  share 
my  last  farthing  with  you  ?  Were  you  deserted  by 
all  the  world,  Mr.  Tanjore,  would  Fothersgill  desert 
you  too  ?  No,  1  would  rcmaiu  with  you  while  the  last 
pulse  of  life  could  beat  in  these  poor  old  veins ;  and 
my  last  sigh  would  murmur  blessings  on  your  name. 
Forgive  you,  Mr.  Tanjore ! — do  not  mention  that 
again,  I  beg  of  you/' 

The  feelings  of  poor  Tanjore  were  now  wholly 
overcome,  and  throwing  himself  into  the  arms  of  his 
faithful  and  aflTectionatc  old  tutor  and  friend,  he  wopt 
aloud ;  nor  did  he  suffer  him  to  leave  him,  till  he  was? 
restored  to  his  affection,  his  confidence,  and  his  esteem. 

^^They  have  parted  me  from  Emma, — eternally 
parted  me ! — and  1  had  forgot  myself,  Fothersgill," 
cried  Tanjore,  '^  forgot  the  world,  and  forgotten  you. 
Here  is  my  sister's  letter,  a  cold  unfeeling  one ;  at 
least  I  thought  so,  but  perhaps  I  may  be  wrong  ;— 
read  it,  Fothersgill,  and  judge  for  yourself.*' 

Fothersgill  took  MissTrelawney's  letter  in  silence, 
read  over  the  contents,  and  returned  it  to  Tanjore 
with  the  following  words  ;— 
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*^My  dear  Mr.  Tanjore,  pardon  me  if  I  feel  inclined 
Vo  judge  more  favorably  of  your  sister^s  letter  than 
^00  do,  because  I  view  it  in  a  less  impassioned  light : 
^or  feelings  are  at  this  moment  irritable,  and  your 
^irits  agitated;  when   they  are  more   settled  and 
composed  you  will  see  things  through  a  very  different 
laediam  than  what  you  do  now,  and  will  make  every 
jBst  aUowance  for  a  young  woman  so  happily  circum« 
stanced  as  Miss  Trelawney :  she  is  on  the  eve  of 
matrimony,  not  only  with  the  man  of  her  heart,  who 
is  every  way  entitled  to  the  choice  with  which  she  so 
g^reatly  honors  him,  but  behold  the  glittering  pros^ 
pects  which  surround  her,  with  not  a  cloud  to  dim  the 
lustre  of  the  bright-beaming  sun  of  happiness  which 
opens  on  her  view, — a  brilliant  sky,  under  which  the 
fond  transported  maid  breathes  the  purest  aspect  of 
all*delighted    heaven — love,    fortune,    exalted  birth, 
and  all  the  flattering  appendages  of  the  most  brilliant 
rank  and  fashion.    My  dear  Mr.  Tanjore,  it  is  scarcely 
possible  for  a  young  woman  like  your  sister  to  con- 
template all  these  smiling  prospects,   and   feel  that 
they  will  shortly  be  realized,  without  feeling  her  head 
as  well  as  her  heart  a  little  giddy,  when  she  has  a  full 
view  even  of  such  scenes  only  in  the  perspective ;  but 
when  they  approach  still  nearer,  can  you  wonder  that 
she  is  charmed  with  the  fascination  ? — What  youthful 
female  could  resist  them  ?     Yet,  believe  me,  my  dear 
Mr.  Tanjore,  in  all  this  delightful  flutter  of  spirits 
which  she  so  playfully  describes,  I  cannot  discover 
that  apparent  want  of  feeling  and  affection  which  has 
called  forth  such  severe  animadversions  on  her  letter  s 
it  is  indeed  gay  and  sportive,  but  I  will  take  upon 
myself  to  say  that  her  heart  has  not  shut  <  ut  sisterly 
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affeclion  for  her  brother  Tanjore.  To  be  sure,  flie 
has  said  but  little  about  Miss  Emma  Bradbury ;  bat 
there  may  be  reasons,  my  dear  Mr.  Tanjore^— yof 
understand  me, — there  may  be  reasons  why  and  where- 
fore, which  we  must  not  pretend  to  inquire  into**' 

^^  Oh,  doubtless,  reasons  enough,^  cried  Taajorei 
again  colouring  deeply ;  ^^  but  I  can  assure  yoo,  Fo« 
thersgill,  they  arc  reasons  which  I  should  disdain  to 
inquire  into  at  the  present  crisis  of  affairs ;  and  though 
1  intended  to  reply  to  Alexina^s  letter  in  a  manaer 
highly  expressive  of  my  offended  feelings,  yet  after 
what  you  have  urged  in  her  behalf,  I  shall  certainlT 
not  do  so  at  the  present  opportunity,  but  wait  till  she 
is  Liady  Wyndham, — then,  Fothersgill,  if  she  foifeti 
herself,  1  do  not  mean  to  spare  her." 

^^  But  one  word  more  on  this  subject,  my  dear  Mr. 
Tanjore,  and  I  have  done,"  replied  Fothersgill;  "it 
is  not  a  likely  supposition  that  any  of  the  descendants 
of  Mr.  Trclawney  will  forget  themselves,  and  yonr 
sister  is  one  of  them  ;   she  has  been  educated  under 
a  very  different  system  to  some  of  those  high-bred 
fashionable  young  ladies  who  do  indeed  forget  them- 
selves long  before  they  enter  into  the  holy  state  of 
matrimony,  and  continue  to  do  so  to  the  end  of  their 
existence."     Fothersgill   now  looked  at  his   watch, 
and  declared  that  he  had  never  once  recollected  the 
embassy  on  which  he  had  been  sent  hy  Lady  Jean, 
^^  but,  all  lovely  as  she  is,  you  see  I  had  quite  forgotten 
the  sweet  maid  when  I  found  you  in  grief,  Mr.  Tan- 
jore," cried  Fothersgill,  directing  a  look  of  kindnea 
towards  his  pupil :   '^  I  was  bidden  to  tell  you  that 
the  picture-gallery  was  now  open  for  our  inspectioni 
if  you  feel  inclined  to  see  it,  under  the  convoy  of 
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Mr  Donald,  the  lovely  Jean  having  gone  lo  take  an 
tiring  with  her  fiither  and  aunt** 

And,  glad  to  be  relieved  by  any  thing  from  his  own 
thoughts,  Tanjore  was  very  willing  to  accept  of  ihe 
invitation,  which  was  not  only  gratifying  to  his  taste 
but  his  feelings  ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  they  were  at- 
tended by  Mr.  Donald,  who  being  an  ancient  domestic 
in  the  service  of  the  Duke,  was  considered  the  major 
domo  of  his  6race*s  establishment.  He  had,  indeed, 
very  great  authority  invested  in  his  hands,  having 
been  a  very  deserving  favorite  with  the  late  lamented 
and  amiable  Duchess,  at  whose  demise  he  was  raised 
by  the  Duke  to  still  greater  honors,  and  continued  to 
prove  himself  every  way  worthy  of  the  distinguished 
fiivors  which  were  conferred  on  him,  by  the  most 
exemplary  fidelity  and  gratitude  to  his  master. 

^  I  hope  we  shall  not  intrude  upon  your  time, 
Mr.  Donald/^  cried  Tanjore,  on  perceiving  the  good- 
humoured  pleasantry  which  was  exhibited  on  his 
countenance. 

^  Sair,  I  beg  ye  wuU  think  nathing  of  that  at  aV* 
cried  Donald,  bowing  down  to  the  ground ;  ^^  I  am 
proud  of  the  distinguished  honor  of  attending  ye,  and 
will  it  please  ye  to  gang  all  over  the  Castle,  I  wad 
nae  think  muckle  o'  the  trouble  of  shewing  ye  a'  the 
bonnie  sights  ye  ha'e  to  sec  there.'' 

By  this  time  they  had  reached  the  door  of  the  pic- 
{ure-gallery,  into  which  Donald  presently  conducted 
them,  the  magnificence  of  which  perfectly  astonished 
the  tutor  and  his  pupil.  The  half-finished  portrait  of 
the  late  Duchess  was  concealed  by  a  rich  drapery 
of  crimson  satin^  but  as  it  stood  in  the  centre  of  this 
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spacious  and  elegant  apartment,  Donald  removed  tlie 
drapery,  and  disclosed  the  form  and  features  of  the 
lovely  Duchess  to  their  view.  He  heaved  a  sigh  as 
he  withdrew  the  curtain,  while  he  exclaimed,— 

^  See  ye  now,  Sairs,  the  bonnie  flower  that*8  ay 
now  mingling  wi*  the  dust;  gude  truth,  it  was  a 
moumfu*  day  when  she  bowed  her  head  to  the  earth ; 
ay,  it  was  a  day  which  garM  a*  folks  to  greet,  for  there 
was  nae  the  like  of  her  in  a*  Scodand,  for  she  baith 
filled  the  weam  and  claithed  the  back  of  mony  one 
that  had  nae  the  siller  to  win  it  for  theirselves.** 

The  resemblance  of  the  late  Duchess  to  her  lovely 
daughter  was  striking  to  a  degree :  the  hair^  indeed, 
was  a  shade  lighter  than  Lady  Jean  Belmont\  bat 
the  fitir  open  brows,  the  high  forehead,  and  the  dark 
blue  brilliant  eyes,  with  the  dignified  expression  which 
illumined  them,  were  the  same  as  shone  in  the  face  of** 
the  beautiful  Jean  ;  and  Fothersgill  rapturously  ex- 
claimed,— 

^^  You  will  never  loose  sight  of  this  lovely  portrait^^ 
Mr.  Donald,  while  the  fair  daughter  of  the  Duke  oi 
Belmont  lives.'' 

^^  It  is  the  vary  model  of  her,  is  it  not,  Sair  ?'*  cri^ 
Donald,  his  eyes  glittering  with  the  tear  of  sensibilit] 
paid  to  the  memory  of  his  departed  mistress.  '^ 
whar  never  twa  peas  mair  like  i'  the  same  pod,  onl; 
that  ye  wuU  ken  the  bonnie  wean  has  gotten 
flesh  about  her ;  ay,  she's  right  bonnie,  an'  mony  oi 
wad  be  sighing  for  the  blithsome  lassie,  wad  she 
gi'e  'em  a  blink  o'  her  een." 

To  which  Fothersgill  replied, — 

^^That^s  sooner  said  than  done,  I  believe  thom^S. 
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Xllr.  Donald ;  she  will  be  the  richest  heiress  in  Scoi 
Aand,  aod  there's  not  many  who  will  presume  to  aspirt 
Uo  the  honor  of  her  hand.** 

^^Ay,  she  will  have  over  muckle  siller,''  cried 
Donald,  winking  in  a  very  significant  manner,  the 
meaning  of  which  was  not  so  easily  to  be  understood ; 
^'  but  it's  nae  the  siller  in  a'  the  land  wnil  tempt  the 
lassie  to  gi'e  her  hand  whar  she  canna  gi'e  her  heart ; 
ay,  she  is  a  right  winsome  lassie,  and  has  a'  the  hluid 
o'  the  Campbells  in  her  veins.**    -v  ^ 

There  was  more  in  Donald's  looks,  as  he  uttered 
these  words,  than  he  was  willing  to  reveal ;  and  throw- 
ing the  drapery  again  over  the  portrait  of  the  lovely 
Duchess,  he  pointed  out  tathe  particular  observation 
of  Fothersgill  and  Tanjore  an  uncommonly  beautiful 
and  highly-finished  painting,  on  a  very  large  scale, 
though  the  subject  was  infantine.  It  was  a  beautiful 
little  girl,  in  the  act  of  protecting  a  bird-cage  from 
the  approaches  of  a  wily  kitten,  which  a  boy  was 
holding  in  his  arms  at  a  distance  from  his  lovely  little 
playmate ;  and  the  attitude  and  expression  of  these 
children  were  so  natural  and  beautiful,  that  Tanjore 
was  enchanted  by  its  effect.  The  bird,  which  was  a 
goldfinch,  was  so  admirably  drawn,  that  it  seemed 
actusdly  to  partake  of  the  terrors  of  its  lovely  little 
mistress  ;  and  the  boy's  anxiety  to  save  it  from  the 
claws  of  the  kitten  was  finely  expressed, — it  was  a 
face  of  uncommon  beauty,  with  a  Scotch  bonnet  with 
a  plume  of  feathers  on  his  head,  and  a  plaid  sash  over 
his  shoulders ;  and  the  look,  which  seemed  to  ask  pro- 
tection for  her  little  favorite,  from  the  girl  to  this  boy 
was  so  inimitable,  that  Tanjore  in  vain  attempted  to 
withdraw  his  eyes  from  it* 
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^^Had  you  a  thousand  pictures,  Mr.  Donaldy  to 
exhibit/'  cried  he,  ^this  would  chum  my  wartat 
admiration  ;  ^^  it  is  astonishingly  beautiful,  and  nature 
and  affection  speak  too  forcible  to  be  resisted.** 

Donald  smiled,  and  exclaimed,— 

^^  I  dinna  wonder  over  muckle  o*  that,  Sair,  wbes 
I  sal  let  you  ken  wha  the  wee  lassie  is,  an*  wha  the 
bonnie  chiel.** 

^Surely  the  little  girl  has  some- resemblanoe  to 
Lady  Jean,"  cried  Tanjore ;  **  and  the  boy * 

Some  curiosity  was  certainly  blended  in  the  fiiee  of 
Tanjore  as  he  made  this  inquiry  ;  and  Donald  archly 
replied, — 

^^  Ah,  Sair,  ye  dinna  ken  any  thing  about  the  boy  at 
a*,  an'  he's  nae  here  to  say  any  thing  about  himseT; 
but  ye  might  easy  ken  the  wee  lassie, — ^its  nae  roair 
than  the  bonnie  Jean  her  vary  sel,  the  bonnie  blue 
thafs  ay  sae  smiling  in  her  een  might  ha'e  telled  ye 
that." 

The  curiosity  of  Tanjore,  and  even  of  FothersgiU, 
was  now  raised  to  the  highest  pitch,  and  he  exclaimed, 
not  once  removing  his  eyes  from  the  picture, — 

'^  Yes,  the  little  girl  is  certainly  Lady  Jean  Bel- 
mont, but  I  am  anxious  to  know  who  that  lovely  boy 
is^ — a  relative,  probably,  to  the  Campbell  family  ?" 

On  which  old  Donald  gravely  replied, — 

^^  He's  naa  relation  at  a',  Sair,  but  a  bonnier  chiel 
nc*er  walked  on  Scottish  ground  than  the  gallant  braw 
young  Edwin  Mowbray.  Wad  ye  but  see  him  ye  wad 
be  over  muckle  a  my  mind.  He  is  the  last  of  an 
ancient,  honorable  family,  and  sic  a  fine  lad  ye  sal  nae 
see  in  a*  Scotland.*' 

^^  So,"  thought  Tanjore,  ^^  the  secret  it  now  out,  my 
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^^•€ly  mountain  maid,  and  this  Edwin  Mowbray  is 
^^^  idol  of  yonr  lieart  *^  and,  anxious  to  know  more  of 
^^^  history  of  this  so  greatly  admired,  and  certainly 
%i^tly  to  be  envied,  Edwin,  he  exclaimed, — 

^  And  lives  he  in  Scotland  now  ?'* 

^  Ay,  Sair,*^  cried  Donald,  ^^  he  lives  just  whar  ye 
Mo  yeresel  at  this  var}'  present  time;  he  lives  in 
Damfairling  Castle  till  the  Duke  can  get  him  ay  better 
provided,  for  he^s  nae  siller,  an*  he's  nae  land  he  can 
ca*  his  ain,  puir  body,  though  he  comes  of  a  right 
gnde  honorable  family;  an'  his  mither  died  i*  the 
Duchess's  arms  when  he  war  nae  mair  than  twa  weeks 
auld  ;  but  ye  munna  say  a  word  about  it,  Sair, — ^ye 
ken  it  wad  nae  please  the  Duke,  nor  the  bonnie  Jean, 
to  be  glibbering  about  young  Edwin." 

'^  Fear  nothing,  Donald,'*  cried  Tanjore ;  ^M  am  a 
true-born  Englishman,  and  would. scorn  to  betray  the 
confidence  which  is  reposed  in  me." 

^^  I  ken  that  right  well,  Sair,"  cried  Donald,  and 
led  them  on  to  the  observation  of  the  remainder  of 
the  portraits  which  this  splendid  gallery  contained* 


358  FAMILY    PORTBAITS* 


CHAPTER  XVII. 


^Tbat  which  is  past  is  nothing,  sure^— 

'*  And  what  of  joy  to  come 
'*  Impatiently  we  want ;  when  got, 

'*  Is  quickly  past  and  gone : 

**  And  when  tis  past,  like  other  things, 

^'  It  nothing  will  be  thought ; 
'^Should  tlicu  that  dream,  which  nothing  is, 
So  anxiously  be  sought?" 


ct 


Donald  pointed  out  to  the  observation  of  Pothersgi^ 
and  Tanjore  a  number  of  highly  finished  portraits  ^* 
the  ancient  family  of  the  Campbells,  among  which  w^^ 
the  father  and  the  mother  of  the  late  Duchess,  and  ^^ 
both  of  which  there^  was  a  striking  resemblance   '^^ 
their  lovely  daughter. 

"  There,  Gentlemen,"*  cried  Donald,  "  is  my  Lo  "^^ 
Alexander  Campbell,  who  was  the  finest  hero  iii       ^ 
Scotland  :  he  fell  in  battle,  i'  the  Scottish  wars,  fri^^  ^ 
wound  he  received  wi*  a  gun-shot  in  the  right  ai^^> 
which  folks  said  he  might  ha*e  gotten  the  better  ^^^ 
had  he  not  ane  mair  sare  at  his  heart,  for  Lady  Jes^^ 
died,  ye  ken,  leaving  ane  only  child,  which  was     ' 
daughter,  and  he  did  na  live  muckle  over  lang  aff^'' 
her.    See  ye  noo  on  the  left  hand,  there  is  the  bond^ 
wean  that  was  ay  painted  when  she  was  aboat  twi 
years  auld,  that  was  the  Duchess  of  BelnaoDt}  tte 
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their  departure,  but  not  without  rewarding  oU 
Donald  liberally  for  the  trouble  he  had  taken  on  their 
account. 

At  first  the  old  Scotchman  refused  their  generov 
gift,  but  Tanjore  insisted  on  his  acceptance  of  it,  and 
he  deposited  it  in  his  pocket  with  a  smiling  air ;  ani 
while  Tanjore  took  his  favorite  Juno  out  fiir  a  short 
airing  round  the  beautiful  grounds  of  Dum&iriios 
Castle,  the  tutor  amused  himself  by  stepping  into  the 
Duke*s  library,  and  taking  up  some  of  the  huge  tohoSj 
began  to  examine  them  with  the  minutest  attention. 

Meanwhile,  Tanjore  scampered  away  with  his  sileot 
companion,  who,  though  dumb,  was  very  eloquent  in 
expressing  the  most  lively  demonstrations  of  joy  fox 
the  distinguished  favor  that  her  master  was  conferrivig 
on  her,  shaking  her  ears,  and  wagging  her  tail,  as  sIk 
brushed  over  the  wild  and  beautiful  heather  which 
grew  in  full  luxuriance  on  every  side. 

Still  Tanjore*8  heart  was  not  at  ease  in  this  Icf^S 
absence  from  his  dear  native  home,  and  though  by   mk) 
means  insensible  or  ungrateful  for  the  friendship  wh  i^ 
had  been  so  condescendingly  shewn  him  by  the  DtM^^ 
of  Belmont  and  his  amiable  daughtw,  whose  cfaann?^ 
and  ingenuous   character   he   greatly   admired ;   yet 
Tanjore  was  impatient  to  return  once  again  to  tbc 
bosom  of  his  own  family ;   he   anxiously  longed  to    , 
behold  his  dear  mother,  and  his  father  and  his  sisten, 
and,  oh !  how  ardently  did  he  sigh,  and  wish  to  see 
Emma.    At  one  time  he  fancied  that  Emma  had  tbr^ 
gotten  him ;  yet  this  thought  was  instantly  exchanged 
for  one  more  pleasing,  and  he  fondly  anticipated  the 
moment  when  he  should  see  her  fair  cheeks  tinted 
with  glowing  blushes  at  the  sight  of  him,  and  that 
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iHndA  rtpay  him  Ibr  all  the  •  ahxfaly  lie  iid  Iblt  on 
her 'eeoount; 

•  These  were  the  rrfectioiiB  of  Tmij<»«  whta  he 
happened*  to  be  alone )  but  when  he  wai'  in  the  pre^ 
HBde  of  Lady  Honoria,  he  was  unwilling  to  indidge 
is  these  Bensations,  or  appear  spiritless  or  dejecte^ 
ftarfbl  that  she  shoidd  suspeet  the  eanise  of  his  aa« 
easinairi^  or  thsit  he  was  weary  of  that  siDciety!  wUdb 
ikm  had  so  aaxtoosly  prepared  fbr  him,  end  was  so 
salieitoas  that  be  ishoald  enfoy.  Lady-  lIOBforia  tetf 
kad  corraspouded  with  his  mother;  several  letter^ 
had  psased  and  repassed  between  them,  but  of  what 
Baiure  that  correspondeniee'  was  he  was  nikable-  to- 
gness.  He  had  frequently  observed,  too,  that  when; 
in  the  company  of  Lady  Jean  Belmont,  her  Ladyship 
often  remarked  the  most  trifling  conversation  which' 
he  happened  to  address  to  her  with  a  pecoliarly  markcfd* 
attention  ;  and  when  this  lovely  and  interesting  crea*' 
ture  was  shining  in  the  very  midst  of  her  all-poWerfuI- 
ftttractiong,  that  Lady  Honoria  would  then  fix  h'er 
t  eyes  upon  htm  with  the  most  watchflil,  anxious  and 
penetrating  gaze,  as  if  she  were  willing  to  search  into 
the  deepest  recesses  of  his  inmost  soul,  in  which  .sen^ 
tfoient  the  Duke  himself  seemed  in  86me  degree  to 
participate,  apparently  as  iiitotchfnl  and  attentive  to 
the  looks  and  conversation  of  his  daughter,  whenever 
Tanjpre  was  near  her. 

Meanwhile,  the  unconscious  and  innocent  Jean 
freely  indulged,  in  the  frankness  and  ingenuousness  of 
hmr  open  and  generous  disposition,  in  all  the  unre* 
served  conversation  which  passed  when  they  were  sit- 
ting alone  or  walking  out  together,  without  a  thought, 
withont  a-  wish'  which  strayed  beyond  the  bonndariet 
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^f  friendship,  Wbiek  liad  iif  late  l^era  so  fre<|#eol| 
that  it  is  certainly  probable,  had  the  heart  of  Ttt^jmw 
b^q  p^feetly  unfettered,  it  e6«iU  ii6t  long  have  re* 
mftiaed  8o^  in  thesedtidag  s6ciety  of  the  beantiAilaiid 
lasbjuating  Jeail.  There  wete  i^uliar  mouienta^  too^ 
^hen  eien  the  chjarmirtg  apiHts  with  which  sbe.de* 
lighted  ami  charmed  others  aeMed  to  receive  a  check 
l^^tt  heraelf ;  aild  once  Ta^fore  nudMenly  surpriied 
her  io  tear».  ISbfe  w%s  seated  at  one  t>f  the  Gk>lhic 
windows^  which  tr^miQaiided  !a  beautiful  aild  aiajeatic 
view  of  the  ocean-,  atid.  «he  ^a6  eUeatly  watching  the 
white-hosomed  w4ve  as  it  gefeitly  heaved  to  and  firo 
against  the  sandy  beach,  or  laved  the  sides  of  the 
jutting  rocks  ;  and  as  Tanjore  softly  approached  the 
contemplative  maid,  unwilling  to  disturb  her  medilar 
tioni,  she  did  not  start  with  affected  coyness  from  his 
gaze,  but  turned  her  dark-blue  eloquent  eyes  full 
upon  him,  and  they  were  wet  with  her  tears,  while 
•he  exclaimed, — 

^^You  are  doubtless  surprised  to  see  me  thus  em^ 
ployed,  Mr.  Tanjore,  hut  you  would  be  puzzled  to 
guess  from  what  cause  spring  these  tears.  I  am  not 
always  mirthful  when  I  contemplate  that  ocean ;  I 
think  of  objects  who  have  eKher  perished  beneath  its 
w^vesi,  or  who  are  now  venturing  their  lives  on  its 
stormy  surface,  and  it  is  a  sensation  which  I  cannot 
always  conquer,  or  wholly  repel  the  melancholy  in- 
fluence of.  At  the  moment  you  surprised  me  here^  I 
had  been  oflfering  up  my  fervent  prayer  to  all-gracious 
Heaven,  to  protect  in  safety  the  life  of  one  being  for 
whom  1  entertain  some  glooary  and  terrilic  appre- 
hensions.*' 
,  The  voice  of  Lady  Jean  W'f^  al  this  moment  pecu* 


]|irly  affbetingy  nor  did  she  attenipt  to  coBioetl  h^ 
emotion.  Tears  almost  involuntarily  starts  to  b^f 
eyos^  and  at  length  strayed  down  her  lovely  cheek,  at 
sight  of  which  Tanjore  Trelawney,  whotse  wptrm  aad 
adbttionate  heart  always  sympathised  ffith  the  pajq^ 
feelings  of  others,  was  considerably  affected^ 
'  ^^And,  oh  I  nay  those  gentle  [prayers  efj^n^y 
prevail,"  uttered  lie,  ^dear,  loVely'and  awiftblp  {Ifs^, 
fer  whomsoever  they  may  be  tha^  tenderly  preferred ! 
May  they  reach  the  throne  of  Hetiven,  and  mif  iag 
vith  the  breath  of  pitying<angeb,  hover  over  the  sa^^y 
of  that  being  whom  you  so  anxiously  regard  i" 

A  pause  of  some  minutes  ensued.  Afeaiiwhile  th^ 
lovely  Jean  endeavoured  to  compose  the  agitated  statp 
of  her  feelings,  and  to  thank  Tanjore  in  terms  ^  the 
-most  grateful  acknowledgment,  for  the.  interest  and 
firiendly  warmth  he  had  so  strikingly  displayed. 

^  Ah,  dinna  think  me  blind  nor  insensible  to  yq^r 
perfections,  Mr.  Tanjore,*'  uttered  she,  with  a  b^^n- 
tiful  blush  kindling  on  her  cheek  in  bright  and  crimsofi 
hues ;  ^^  I  have  a  right  conception  of  the  goodness 
of  your  heart  ever  since  you  came  to  Dumfairling 
Castle,  which  makes  me  more  free  and  unreserved  in 
my  manners  towards  you  than  any  sic  like  stranger. 
I  ken  right  well  you  would  not  wrong  a  simple  girl, 
formed  in  the  fashion  of  her  native  country,  that  hs^s 
nae  guile  in  her  thoughts  towards  you,  except  that  of 
doing  you  a  kindness,  like  an  ye  were  her  ain  dear 
brother,  and  therefore  does  nae  seek  to  hide  her  heart 
fra  your  observation.  Waes  me !  it's  beating  now, 
like  a  puir  silly  bird  that's  driven  from  its  home  and 
dinna  ken  whar  it  can  •real,  k^  .weiviry  wings  in  peace. 


^itH  FAllILT   ^OhtllAITt. 

Gfti  -I  tr^M^  to  tell  ye  a'  my  griefe  ye  wad  luw  Inrtny 
hie,  MrJ  T\B«njore  ?" 

'■  The  look  and  manner  of  the  loYely  Caledonian  were 
a€  this  moment  so  resistless,  and  so  fnllof  angdie 
purity,  that  Tanjore  was  as  much  awed  by  its  ezprea* 
sion  as  he  -was  charmed  with  the  loTely  fraiiluiets  of 
her  character ;  and  he  immediately  exdaime^  in  hit 
peculiar  warm  and  animated  manner/— • 

^  Betray  you,  Lady  Jean  I — sooner  would  I  perish 
at  your  side,  or  plunge  into  that  foaming  and  impe- 
tuous ocean  to  be  buried  in  its  wild  waves,  than  wroi^f 
thy  confidence,  thou  lovely,  generous  maid  1  Bold  I 
am  to  say,  that  Tanjore  never  did  wrong  to  mortal 
nran  in  thought  or  action ;  and  shall  he  injure  lovely 
woman,  when  she  turns  to  him  for  protection,  hope  or 
consolation  ?  It  is  not  man  in  the  image  of  his  Maker 
that  would  do  this — believe  it  not,  dear  Jean ;  it  is 
tome  base,  cowardly  and  unnatoral  monster,  unworthy 
to  bear  the  human  form,  and  deface  nature  by  the 
savage  act  of  cruelty  to  woman/' 

^'  I  ken  ye  have  a  heart  as  noble  as  the  sunny  smile 
that  shines  fra  yere  bonnie-like  countenance,'*  cried 
Lady  Jean  :  ^^  then  list  to  me,  Mr.  Tanjore,  while  I 
tell  ye  a*  the  grief  that  hangs  sae  heavy  at  my  break- 
ing heart,  gin  it  were  ready  to  burst,  and .  dinna  pat 
me  out ;  ye  mun  be  all  attention,  and  if  ye  see  the 
tears  fa'  fast  fra  mine  een,  ye  munna  heed  them,  for 
ye  ken  there^s  nae  stopping  the  tide  when  it  iows 
fra  the  heart.** 

More  than  ever  charmed  with  the  manners,  ancB 
penetrated  with  the  sorrows  of  Lady  Jean,  T^injor9 
listened  with  the  most  profound  attention  to  the  fol^ 
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lowing  wordfy  pronounced  in  lang^uage  which  soon 
ftmid  its  way  to  his  warm  ind' aflBclionate  heart  :«<-  ■ 

^Mr.  Tanjore,  my  mitfaer,  wha  was  sao  gqde  and 
tenderwhearted  that  a'  folks  that  had  nae  oirer  tnuckle 
siller,  and  were  sareopprest  wi*  g^ef  and  the  troubles 
iD^  this  weary  world,  wad  fain  come  to  the  Castle  to  ask 
pity' and  assistance,  an'  amang  others  there  war  a 
boBnie'leedie^  that  war  far  gane  wi*  ween ;  she  did 
m  tell  her  name  and  quality,  but  she  greeted  sair,  and 
the  tear  was  in  her  een,  an'  she  ay  begged  protection 
o'  By  mither,  which  she  had  nae  the  heart  to  refuse 
ker.  Now  ye  ken  the  while  it  was  that  my  feyther 
was  gone  to  the  English  court,  and  he  did  nae  return 
till  there  war  a  bonnie  ween  born  in  Dumfairling 
Castle,  belonging  to  the  puir  leedie  wha  my  mither 
was  sae  kind  to,  and  he  was  ca'd  Edwin,  atid  my  ain 
mither  stood  godmither  to  him,  and  grew  unco  fond  of 
the  faraw  wee  laddie  ;  and  in  about  sax  months  after 
my  feyther  had  come  fra  England,  be  heard  sic  a 
tale  fra  the  mou'  of  the  bonnie  leedie  as  gar'd  a' 
folks  to  greet  for  her  heart's  grief,  for  the  Earl  Mal- 
colm Mowbray  was  the  feyther  o'  the  bairn,  wha  spent 
lus  last  bluid  in  the  field  of  battle. 

^^  But  wha  was  the  leedie  that  he  sae  sarely  be* 
guiled,  think  ye  ? 

^^  Ay,  she  was  the  daughter  of  ane  o'  the  Scottish 
chieftains,  the  Right  Honorable  Earl  of  Dougal,  wha 
fled  fira  her  native  home,  that  wad  nae  mair  receive 
her ;  and  when  Lord  Mowbray  went  to  the  Scottish, 
wars  he  thought  nae  mair  o'  the  puir  lassie  he  had 
betrayed.  Now  what  was  to  be  done,  Mr.  Tanjor^  i 
for  a'  my  feytber's  noble  bluid  mounted  to  bis  veins 
wlien  he  heard  sic  a  shameful  and  disgracefol  story  | 
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bat  my  mitlier  greeted  sadly,  and  wad' m«  Irt^Wifc 
turn  bit  bade  on  the  puir  leatie  and  the  boanit  baM^ 
Hn*  tbey  staid  in  the  Caatte  under  the  profecdQii^  of 
niy  feyther,  till  Edwin  war  ive  yeari  auld,  atid  tei 
his  puir  mither  died.  Ah,  Mr.  Tanjore,  the  pnir 
Jassie  that  was  only  in  her  yoothfiil  prime  drained 
her  head,  like  the  pale  lily^  and  died  in  my  mither^ 
arms,  beg^ng  to  the  Yary  last  of  her  for  the  pair 
bairn  she  was  ganging  to  leave  behind  her^that-aqr 
feyther  wad  nae  turn  him  adrift  on  the  wide  worhL 

'^  And  he  was  nae  turned  adrift,  Mr.  Tanjore  s-*^ 
ken  Edwin  has  been  ay  brought  up  wi*  us,  and  119 
mither  sae  fondly  loved  him  that  she  called  him  her 
ain  dear  Edwin,  till  her  ain  Jean  were  brought  to 
light,  and  then  she  twined  us  together  in  her  hearty 
like  twa  bonnie  flowers  that  growed  upon  one  atatt; 
So  ye  mun  ken,  ]VIr«  Tanjore,  that  sin  I  war  a  wee 
lassie,  nae  bigger  than  yon  sma*  flower,  I  war  bidden 
to  love  Edwin,  and  Edwin  war  bidden  to  love  Jean, 
like  an  we  war  ain  brother  and  ain  sister." 

Jean  paused,  and  blushed  deeply  when  Tanjore 
exclaimed, — 

^^  And  do  you  not  still  love  Edwin  as  your  brother^ 
I^ady  Jean  r 

To  which,  after  some  hesitation,  she  artlessly  re* 
plied, — 

^^  Ye  mun  well  ask  me  sic  a  question,  but,  waea  me  f 
I  did  na  ken  I  loved  him  far  better  than  any  tongue 
could  tell,  when  I  war  told  that  Edwin  was  nae  oiy 
brother,  and  that  1  mun  nae  look  upon  him  in  anyaie 
light  again.  I  war  a  big  lassie  then,  and  I  greeted 
sorely  when  my  mither  wad  nae  let  me  gang  ov6r  tht 
asountain^s  side  wi'  Edwin,  nor  dance  in  the  Hagbkari 


.mM  w^Umi^MdilrCQliM  iMi:tidl  the  reasiim.why^  Mr. 
tu$ij/09!kf  iilkoM>e  My.  fejAfipTf^il  aife  inAo  the:  libniry 

jMd  tlMrf;lrititoMier?died;io  iWCi«ilkof  DuflAir^ 

■liTtal^ffrief'Midsbitm^*  *  - 
!  t!^ YMtaiay #uedb tlw^wMt^ Mr.  Ttejdn^'* .tiiedtte 
.Igfiiil  •  Jieaii)  aow  Bq^bing  .deeply^  aad.  kfring  Imx* 
jhiBdioB  far  heart,  ^  you  may  goats  Ilia  -rest ;  I  was 
:lridde»  then-  to  tbiok  na  aiair  of -pair  ^  Edwin  an  ke 
.weraone  of  oar  vasaak^  but  it  wa9  Mie  «a«  eaay  dofle 
iHiaaid^  1  coold«ae  tearUoi  finoaa  ithis  throbbing 
teaort  fbr  a*  tlwit  was  aaid  lo  ne^  and  he's  ay  her^-^ 
^■Bwin  is  ay  hersy  Mr.TVinjore;  ns  spite  of  a%  tliey 
««uia  win  iffe  to  foiget  him,  and  though  mony  ane 
«oaks  my  hand  there's  nae  ane  will  ever  come  over 
JeaB%  heart  the  like  o'  bonnie  Edwin/' 

'>^Aiid  where  is  Edwin  now,  dear  Itady  Jean  r**  in- 
iqvired  Tanjore,  with  strong  syiajytoms  of  curiosity 
ifaieiKled  in  his  oonntenanoe. 

To  wlrich  she  replied, — 

^  He's  gone  to  the  North  Seas  wi'  Adwrral  Mackin- 
tosh a  wee  bit,  bat  he's  nae  to  stay  lang  if  he  4oeB  na 
like  it,  for  ye  man  ken  that  it  is  whispered  about  that 
JSdwin  will  one  day  get  the  siller  of  the  ancient  fMiilies 
^  the  Dougals  and  the  Mowbrays,  in  spite  of  a'  that 
'Wad  keep  apuir  fatherless  bairn  out  of  it ;  and  ay  he*s 
!44em*,'-*-th6re's  nae  the  like  o'  him  in  a'  Scotland ; 
Jbnt^  Wttes  me  t  what's  a'  that  to  puir  Jean  ?** 

Ii«d  there  been  nothing  more  than  the  bewitching 

^in^icity  with  which  Lady  Jean  gave  this  recital  of 

4ker  sorrows  to  the  ear  of  Tanjore,  it  would  have  bei^n 

ilMitientto  have  awakened  the  most  powei'Ail  interest 

4illis'lieart;  i>ut  when  it  was  accompamed  With  tii^ 


•  * 
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most  touching  sensibility  and  aflecting  ejgprcsdoi| 
when  it  seemed  bursting  finom  her  youtliftil  luart  bj 
one  spontaneous  feeling,  dictated  by  nature's  strongest 
and  most  powerful  tie,  virtuous  affection  for  a  desr 
and  tenderly-beloved  object,  Tanjore  regarded  her 
sacredly,  and  almost  hallowed  the  fiur  shrine  that 
consecrated  the  image  of  such  pure  and  gentle  virtoes. 

^^  Ah,  dear  Lady  Jean/*  uttered  he,  ^  how  bighfy 
am  I  honored  by  the  confidence  you  have  reposed  in 
He,  and  how  truly  do  I  sympathize  in  your  feelingi. 
Poor  Edwin  !  and  shall  1  not  pity  him  too  ? — bat 
wherefore  should  I  pity  him,  who  is  so  greatly  aa 
object  to  be  envied,  by  possessing  the  inestimaUe 
treasure  of  such  a  heart.  You  have  exalted  Edwin 
l)eyond  the  wealth  of  worlds.  Lady  Jean,  and  he  can 
never  be  debased  while  you  honor  him  so  highly.** 

Perhaps  Tanjore  uttered  this  with  more  warmth 
than  he  had  intended,  but  it  was  the  spontaneous 
ollering  of  his  heart  to  worth  and  beauty  ;  and  though 
the  face  of  the  lovely  Jean  was  in  a  glow  as  she  re- 
ceived his  compliment,  yet  she  smilingly  replied,— 

^^  And  what  matters  a*  this,  dear  Mr.  Tanjore,  since 
I  am  bidden  never  to  think  of  puir  Edwin  ?" 

This  was  a  question  every  way  so  unansweraUeji 
and  indelicate  for  Tanjore  to  pass  his  judgment  on, 
that  he  did  not  immediately  reply  to  it,  and  the  8ura« 
mons  to  dinner  was  a  very  seasonable  relief  at  the 
precise  moment,  both  to  him  and  the  Liady  Jean  also, 
who  felt  the  impropriety  of  renewing  or  continuing 
any  further  conversation  on  the  subject  of  Kdwin 
with  Tanjore  Trelawney,  to  whom  she  would  not 
have  been  altogether  quite  so  unreserved  or  conunB* 
nicative,  but  from  certain  observations  she  had  mads 
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latelj  on  the  conduct  of  her  aunt,  Lady  Honoria,  with 
respect  to  Tanjore,  and  it  did  not  appear  at  all  im- 
probable to  Jean  but  that  her  aunt  was  very  solicitous 
that  an  alliance  might  take  place  with  a  branch  of  the 
Trelawney  family.  Nay,  she  imagined  that  Tanjore 
had  actually  been  invited  to  Dumfairling  Castle  for 
that  very  express  purpose — she  could  no  longer  doubt 
itt  from  some  hints  dropped  by  the  Duke  that  such  an 
event  would  be  highly  pleasing  and  gratifying  to  him, 
from  the  high  respect  and  esteem  in  which  he  held  the 
character  of  the  Trelawneys ;  often  too  had  she  heard 
her  mother  dwell  with  delight  on  the  many  happy 
hours  she  had  passed  in  the  society  of  Mr.  Trelawney, 
and  there  was  not  a  day  but  Jean  heard  a  repetition 
of  these  praises  from  the  lips  of  either  the  Duke  or 
the  Duchess,  while  her  aunt,  Lady  Honoria,  as  fondly 
talked  of  them^  passionately  exclaiming, — 

^'  But  you  have  no  idea  of  the  improved  graces  of 
that  lovely  boy  Tanjore,  he  has  all  the  fine  sensibility 
of  his  amiable  mother,  the  noble  dignity  of  his  father, 
and  his  person  is  perfectly  an  Apollo's  ;  you  cannot 
imagine,  dear  Jean,  how  passionately  attached  I  am 
to  Tanjore  Trelawney  ; — you  know  I  adopted  him 
almost  from  the  hour  of  his  birth,  and  it  is  no  wonder 
that  he  continues  to  be  my  favorite ;  I  am  sure  that 
my  dear  niece  would  be  most  happy  in  being  acquainted 
with  her  aunfs  adopted — would  not  you,  Jean  ?'' 

The  reply  was  "  yes,"  from  the  roseate  lips  of  the 
youthful  and  innoeent  Jean  ;  but  it  was  a  mono- 
syllable only  pronounced,  and  not  felt :  she  cared 
very  little  whether  she  should  or  should  not  ever  be 
acquainted  with  this  Tanjore  Trelawney,  that  her 

F.  p«  3  b 


'9tO  fhiatisS^  ¥h n* te Attn. 

'*MntiiM'^0'exl64W/iv'iiile''ter  botfAm  atiedfiMfioiifttf-^ 

-lieaired  «  9igfc''wben  she  tbougflit  oP  the  absent  S^io.^ 

This,  however,  Wks  Hie  ti^t  cbrivMtititidn  whieK  her—' 

aunt  had  held  respecting  her  yotiiig  (kVorite  wKh  hi 

'mother,  and  Jten'remieniberbd  it,  atid iras iberi<ibi 
under  no  surprise  iMien' Lady  Honbria  ckme  back  ti> 
Dumfhirling  accoitrpahied  by '  Tanjore  Trdawney, 
whose  merits  ^e  was  by  no  means  'iniiensiUe  to* 
Lady  Jean  thought  Tanjore  a  very  'fine  yoiing  min, 
of  a  franli,  noble  and  generous  disposition  ;  bat  Jean 
could  not  discover  any  resemblance  in  hhn  to  her  ain 
'delir  Edwin,  and  in  spite  of  all  the  encomrmis  whrch 
#ere  lavished  on  his  accomplishments  by  her  lUther 
aiid  tfuUt,  still  Jean^s  flinty  bosom  could  not  be  mrfted 
into  love,  nor  fettered  by  the  graces  or  person  of  Ik 

^90  greatly  admired  Tanjore ;  and  it  was  with  a  satis- 
faction which  she  could  scarcely  conceal  that  she  too 
perceived  she  had  made  no  impression  on  the  heart  of 
Tanjore:  it  did  not  mortify  the  vanity  of  the  beaulifiil 
Jean,  for  she  had  not  an  atom  in  her  whole  compo« 
sition,  but  it  greatly  rejoiced  her,  and  she  determined 
to  repose  a  confidence  in' Mm  which  she  felt  convinced 
he  had  too  much  honor  ever  to  betray,  as  well  as  to 
suggest  to  him  the  little  probability  there  was  of  ^her 
himself  or  any  other  possessing  what  she  had  nof  tho 
power  of  giving  them,  (fbr  it  was  no  longer  her  own,) 
her  valuable  heart.  This  had  been  one  of  the  motivea 
which  had  induced  Liady  Jean  to  be'  so  explicit  with 
Tiinjore,  in  the  hope  that,  as  confidence  begets  ^uliifi* 
dence,  he  would  be  equally  so  with  her,  should  lie  be 
itr^red  by  imperative  duty  to  make  her  an  offer  of  Us 
hand  at  any  distant  (late  of  time,  by  the  authority  of 
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I  father  and  her  own.  In  this  case  Ihey  would  he 
19th  prepared  for  the  trial  ivhicU  awaited  them,  and 
loth  be  guided  by  it  according  to  the  dictates  of  their 
wn  hearts  and  their  consciences,  for  the  lovely  Cale- 
Ionian  wan  not  without  her  sufipicion  that  Tanjore 
Trelawney  had  left  his  heart  in  England,  for  he  was 
1  pensive  and  even  melancholy  on  receiving  letters 
-oiD  his  native  home.  She  had  frequently  made  in- 
s  about  bis  sisters,  and  his  couxin  Miss  Emma 
Bradbucy,  at  whose  name  Tanjore  always  exhibited 
uine  degree  of  embarrassment,  and  even  uneasiness 
ud  agitation  ;  hut  it  was  never  more  apparent  than 
then  Jean  one  morning  suddenly  remarked,  that  (here 
ras  likely  to  he  a  marriaf^e  shortly  in  his  family,  aiid 

e  carelessly  added, — 

"  But  1  suppo^  it  has  been  a  very  long  attachment, 
■S  il  not,  Mr.  Tanjore  ?" 

To  which  he  replied, — 

'*No,  indeed,  a  very  short  one  ;  I  do  not  think  ihat 
jord  Wyndham  beheld  my  sister  Alexins  three  limes 
{tefbn:  he  resolved  to  marry  her." 

"  Oh,  but  I  did  not  mean  either  your  sister  or  Lord 
Wyndham,"  very  artlessly  cried  Lady  Jean. 

"To  whom  then  did  your  Ladyship  please  to  al> 
Jude  ?"  replied  Tanjore,  very  impatiently. 

'*Why,   your   brother   William   and   your   pretty 

isin,  Miss  Bradbury,"  answered  Lady  Jean,  in- 
f  remarking  the  deep  blush  that  crimsoned  his 

!ek  and  alternately  paled  in  the  same  moment, 
tells  me  they  have  long  been  contracted  lo 
Kh  other  ;  but  what  is  ibe  matler,  dear  Mr.  Tanjore  ? 
■ou  seem  pained  by  my  inquiries ;  pray  forgive  me 

If  bMY9  uninteotionajly  wounded  yourfeeltneR." 
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•  

.  ^^Ob,  yon  have  done  neither,  dear  Lady  Jean,** 
cried  Tanjore,  now  forcing  a  laugh ;  ^^.what  your  aant 
has  asserted  is  probably  true,  for  aught  that  I  know 
to  the  contrary.  I  do  not  concern  myself  much  about 
these  matters ; — they  are  &mily  secret^,  and  I  do  not 
trouble  myself  at  all  about  them.** 

Here  the  conversation  ended,  and  it  was  never 
afterwards  resumed  by  Lady  Jean,  who  wanted  no 
further  proof  to  guess  in  what  quarter  the  heart  of 
Tanjore  Trelawney  was  stationed ;  and  if  he  loved 
his  cousin  Emma  with  no  chance  of  ever  being  united 
to  her,  she  had  a  fellow-feeling  for  him,  and  heartily 
commiserated  his  situation. 

With  respect  to  the  feelings  of  the  noble  Duke  and 
his  sister  Lady  Honoria,  they  were  precisely  thus : — 
that  they  were  most  anxiously  solicitous  that  Lady 
Jean  Belmont  should  form  an  attachment  for  the  son 
of  their  highly-respected  and  amiable  friend  Trelaw- 
ney ;  that  wealth  was  not  wanting  on  either  side,  and 
if  it  were,  that  they  would  much  rather  that  the  for- 
tunes of  the  house  of  Campbell  should  be  possessed 
by  the  descendantsof  Trelawney,  than  be  inherited  by 

m 

the  Duke  was  verj'  repugnant  to  his  daughter  ever^ 
marrying  Edwin  Mowbray ;  even  in  the  supposition 
that  he  would  ever  be  enriched  by  the  fortunes  of  his 
grandsire,  on  whom  he  had  no  legitimate  claim,  it 
was  ignoble  that  his  daughter  should  ever  become  the 
wife  of  Edwin,  whose  birth  was  so  generally  known ; 
notwithstanding  which,  the  Duke  felt  that  Edwin  was 
dear  to  every  fibre  of  his  heart,  and  had  his  birth  beea 
noble  he  would  freely  have  given  him  the  hand  of 


strangers,  or  be  connected  with  a  race  of  beings  with; 
whose  virtues  or  vices  they  were  unacquainted ;  am 
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•I^Mly  J0MI5  ibr  Edwin  fn  himself  was  erery  way  pre- 
'  ^iiiiient  in  ▼irtney--inanly,  graceful,  and  amiable  in 
mind  and  manners,  as  he  was  highly  .exalted  in  eha- 
raeter,  and  hardly  less  dear  to  the  Duke  of  Belmon< 
twas  Edwin  than  if  he  had  been  his  own  oflbpring. 
'  He  4Nui' bestowed  on  him  the  most  liberal  edaeation, 
-and  natare'had  gifted  him  with:the  highest  talents ; 
tand  it  was  not  the  Duke*s  intention  that  Edwin  should 
aol  also  possess  the  advantages  of  fortone  ^  hut  when, 
even  in  the  dawn  of  her  childhood,  be  disoovered  the 
4lttaehment  of  h»  danghter  fiir  the  young  Edwin,  it 
immediately  altered  the  intentions  of  the  Duke  towards 
this  orphan  boy,  and  though  he  did  not  love  him  less 
Ibr  a  fault  which  on  his  part  was  too  natural,  yet  the 
respect  which  he  owed  to  the  great  house  of  Camp« 
l>pil  commanded  to  separate  the  youthful  pair,  and  to 
nip  the  bud  of  affection  which  was  too  rapidly  grow- 
ing between  them, — in  consequence  of  which  Admiral 
Mackintosh  was  applied  to,  to  receive  Edwin  under 
his  protection ;  and  Jean  was  peremptorily  told  by 
her  father  that  she  must  think  no  more  of  Edwin  than 
as  one  of  his  vassals,  and  cautiously  disclosed  the 
istory  of  his  birth  to  his  trembling  and  abashed  child. 
But  this  disclosure  was  not  made  without  pain  by 
the  Duke,  nor  was  Edwin  sent  from  the  Castle  with- 
out his  experiencing  sensations  of  the  deepest  regret, 
for  Edwin  had  been  fondly  beloved  by  his  adored 
wife,  and,  till  the  birth  of  her  own  little  Jean,  was 
never  absent  from  ihe  apartment  of  the  amiable 
Dnchess.  At  his  mother's  death,  too,  a  most  affecting 
acene  had  taken  place  between  him  and  the  dying 
|>enitent :  she  had  prayed  him  never  to  desert  her 
child,  and  he  had  promised  to  protect  Edwin  while  he 
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lived ;  and  the  Duke  felt  the  reoittiadiMiwilwihlbiM* 
guish  assail  his  heart,  w.hen>  impemHS  duty  dtiiw— iwl 
that  he  should  send  Edwin  from.  thoiGafltle^if  Ihrn- 
fiiirling,  io  wliicb  he  had  inhaled^  bift«fiBSt.hreati^aiML 
thas  he.  most  either  dc^y  or  sacrifice  (far?  swcfc  JtiWadML 
be>  tiittttght)  his. only. child.     Heavy  ftaaai.  the 
h»U9i  between  him.  and  ■.  the  still-loTed.  orphaai  MA\ 
sighs  escajied  firom  the  agitated  .bosom  of  the  Dmh^^ 
Belnooj^  a8>h0iapproaeh(KLto>bid  him  fiirewelli;  hiC 
tears  gashed  froai  the  eyes  of  p(M>r  Edwia^  sobsflh^DBd 
hia utterance^  and* nature  poured  forth  volumcartiwingh 
the  tongue  was  domed  the  power  of  speech* 

^  Bdwin,  remember  that  I  do  not  throw  yon  from 
my  protection/'  cried  the  Duke,  in  a  voice,  almost 
stifled  by  emotion ;  ^^  but  there  is  an  imperious  duty 
which  I  am  called  upon  to  fulfil,  by  sending  you  to 
remain  under  the  care  of  Admiral  Mackintosh  for  a 
short  time,  after  which  it  may  be  necessary  for  you  to 
return  again  to  Dumfairling  Castle,  which  will  ev«r 
be  the  home  of  Edwin,  while  he  merits  its  protection.* 

This  speech  seemed  to  have  the  eflect  of  electricity 
on  the  torn  feelings  of  the  mournful  and  agitated 
youth  ;  he  sprang  from  the  prostrate  position  in  whidi   , 
he  had  placed  himself  at  the  feet  of  his  benefactor,  # 
and  grasping  his  hand,  exclaimed, — 

^^  And  when  Edwin  proves  himself  unworthy,  may 
he  that  moment  cease  to  live !  I  never  knew  any 
father  but  you,  your  Grace,  and  you  have  been. a  kind 
one.  Forgive  my  tears — 1  cannot  atop  them,  tbougk 
it  is  unmanly  to  shed  them  in  your  presence;  and 
now  I  go  at  your  command,  bearing  in  my  bearti  tba 
impression  of  all  your  goodness,  and  humbly  leavsinf 
behind  .me  all  1  have  to  bestow,  the  Ueasiagof  a  poor 


fmjflitMyfowA'^  #liO'4iei^er  wrbngetf  nor^'tewtod  tnor 
tal'>  iPcMO  »bgf  iMib  your  Gnu9e,  ani  Imppinmi  !** 

^.Btar,  loved  •  K>y,  fiure#eH  T*  orMd  Mk  Doke. 
^*¥o«^dlMirftmiiM^';Edfftoy9lmrtIy.  AM  |^Md 
•pMto  attnid  and  prdhiet  yoa  1" 

-  fSiwh  w«i*  thb  partmg^bet#Mii4lt^  Oike  MdKcMn 
■o«rbMy*;  'but  what  wtatkecpsrlnigibetwtseliiiiin  Mrd 
the  lovely  Jean  ? 

'CMwiv  Witi'fbrtiade'toitee  JelHi,'>li«d  dtenn -was  for^ 
bade  to  see  Edwin — it  was  the  imperative  conanand^f 
ber ^beryA«.yet thete was  too'comHandnot  toiopeii  a 
fritfdow,  wben  #eato  percfeived  «fbat 'Edwin  was  sta- 
tiooed  onder  it.  Slie  held  a  flow^  hi  ber  hend,>^he 
raited  bis  eyes  towards  ber^^'-'Jettn  kissed 'the  flower, 
and  drofqped  it  on  the  face  of  Edwin^  who  concealed  it 
in  his  bosom,  and  instantly  departed. 

-Sttt,  oh t  precioas  flower !  what  balmy  fragronce 
did  tby  leaves  unfold,  when,  twined  around  thy  tender 
alem,  the  name  of  Jean  appeared,  in  her  own  band- 
wvitinjg^,  on  a  small  slip  of  paper,  which  contained  the 
fbllewing  short  but  tfr.pressive  words  : — 

^  ^  LfOve's  nae  sae  soon  cheated^  myain  dear  Edwin, 
fls  they  moon  think ;  and  when  tbey  told  me  that  ye 
'*9P«r.gone  awa,  I  wad  na  believe  them,  sae  I  plucked 
m  bonnie  flower  that  ye  planted  wi*yere  ain  hand,  just 
to  tell  ye  a*  my  mind,  and  to  say,  I'll  nae  marry  to 
pl^seanyof  them  tiU  ye  come  back  to  the  Gnstle  to 
y^e  ain  fkithfu*  and  constant  Jean." 

The  transported  Edwin  could  scarcely  credit  the 
ei^idence  of  his  senses,  when  he  beheld  the  hand- 
writing of  Lady  Jean,  but,  when  he  perused  the  con- 
tents of  her  short  but  expressive  billet,  he  was  lost  for 
•  few  moments  in  the  delirium  of  the  wildest  joy. 
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(tempered  indeed  but  with  a  yery  small  share  of  plul»» 
sophy,  for  remember  that  no  philosopher  was  ever 
in  love,)  and  he  was  on  the  point  of  mshiog  eobiddeB 
into  the  presence  of  the  lovely  and  adored  Jean,  to 
confess  the  unutterable  transport  she  had  conveyed  to 
his  soul,  when  the  thought  that  he  should  then  be  un- 
worthy of  the  protection  of  the  house  of  Campbell 
very  wisely  deterred  him  from  so  rash  an  act^  Smt  liad 
he  done  so  the  gate  of  Dumfairling  Castle  had  been 
closed  on  him  for  ever. 

Edwin  therefore  departed  without  seeing  Jean^ 
consoling  himself  with  the  charmed  recollection  of  the 
tender  as8Ui*ances  she  had  so  sweetly  given  him  of  her 
inviolate  affection.  The  leaves  of  the  flowers  were  in- 
deed perishable,— they  withered,  drooped  and  died ; 
but  the  fragrance  that  they  left  in  the  heart  of  yoong. 
Edwin  never  lost  its  sweetness,  nor  faded  in  his  re- 
membrance. Exiled  from  the  presence  of  her  he 
adored,  it  was  still- the  solace  of  his  cheerless  solitary 
hours  to  trace  the  characters  of  her  hand-writing  in 
the  memento  she  had  presented  him  with  of  her  artless 
affection  ;  to  image  to  his  mind  her  fair  form,  faultless 
and  pure  as  the  unstained  lily  or  the  mountain  snow; 
and  to  echo  her  name  as  the  breeze  wafted  over  him 
from  the  bosom  of  the  ocean.  But  ah !  silence  mocked 
but  his  heaving  sighs,  for  no  gentle  echo  softly  re* 
sponded  back  the  name  of  Edwin  to  his  delighted  ear  ; 
it  was  but  fancy  which  had  created  the  sound,  and 
when  he  closed  his  eyes  in  gentle  sleep,  it  was  still  the 
power  of  fancy  that  again  reminded  him  of  his  lovely^ 
innocent  and  affectionate  Jean. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


^  Hraoe,  ye  vain  fears  of  critidsni,  benee  t 
"  By  caation  naraed,  at  happiDcss'  expence ; 
^  To  prove  my  peoyio  trite  quotations  ran, 
^  Thine  own  the  quibble,  and  tliine  own  the  pun ; 
^Talce  thy  full  swinj^,  and  in  the  critic's  spite, 
''If  nonsense  nrge  thee,  freely  nonsense  write.** 

liADT  Honoria  Belmont  sent  for  Tanjore  at  an  iin« 
usually  early  hour  one  morning  to  attend  her  in  lier 
dressing  room.  At  his  entrance,  her  Ladyship^s  coun- 
fenance  beamed  with  the  reflection  of  some  sudden 
but  pleasing  intelligence,  and  she  exclaimed^ — 

^  Sit  down,  dear  Tanjore,  for  I  have  some  delightful 
news  to  inform  you  ofy  and  at  which  I  know  you  will 
rejoice  as  much  as  myself:  your  sister  Alexina  is 
married — she  ts  now  Lady  Wyndham.  1  have  re- 
ceived a  short,  but  rather  agitated  letter  from  your 
dear  mother,  informing  me  of  this  joyful  event,  which 
18  so  likely  to  be  productive  of  happiness  to  you  alL 
Heaven  smile  propitiously  on  this  union,  and  send 
that  their  days  may  be  long  and  happy  !  Alexina  is 
a  sweet,  deserving  young  creature,  and  Lord  Wynd- 
ham is  surely  one  of  the  most  amiable  of  men.  Your 
mother  has  not  written  much, — she  is  fluttered,—- 
ever  the  child  of  feeling  and  sensibility,  she  will  con- 
tinue so  to  the  end  of  her  existence.  They  were  only 
married  three  days  ago ;  but  you  shall  read  the  para 
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graph  yourself,  dear  boy,  in  the  news  of  the  day. 
Your  mother  has  enclosed  me  the  paper,  with  her 
kind  love  to  her  dear  boy ;  your  &ther  too  has  added 
a  postscript  that  hQ  jur^l  write  to  yp|a  Jn  the  coorse  of 
a  few  days  :  still,  dear  Tanjore,  there  is  some  alloy  to 
the  scenes  of  festivity  which  are  now  taking  place  in 
Berkeley  Square.  Alas  !  when  was  happiness  with* 
out  alloy  ? — and  your  dear  motkr  is  doabllflSB  greatly 
affected  by  it." 

Tanjore  who  had  just  taken  the  paper  finom  off  th^^ 
table,  and  was  mechanically  casting  his  eyes  over  it, 
with  a  variety  of  tumultuous  feelings  heaviiig:  in  his 
bosom,  hard  to  be  defined,  now  suddenly  stopped,  the 
intelligence  just  imparted  by  her  Ludyship  beifig  ^ 
mattei*  of  infinitely  n^ore  moment  to  him  thmi  hia  sis- 
ter*8  marriage  with  Lord  Wyndham  ;  not  that  he  did 
not  rejoice  at  this  event,  but  he  hfid  expected  it,  and 
therefore  he  was  not  suddenly  surprised :  he  now 
thought  only  of  Emma,  in  the  probability  of  her  being 
again  indisposed,  and  her  health  was  more  precious 
than  the  whole  world ;  and  his  countenance  under* 
went  some  considerable  emotion  while  he  tremulously 
inquired  what  was  the  cause  of  his  motber^s  present 
uneasiness  ? 

To  which  Lady  Honoria,  remarking  his  agitation, 
instantly  replied, — 

^^  It  is  very  natural  for  you  to  inquire,  my  des^r 
Tanjore,  and  I  am  sure  it  will  be  equally  natur^for 
you  to  feel  on  the  subject ;  \n  9hort|  I  ai|i  fouch  coc- 
cerned  to  hear  of  the  languid  state  of  poor  Wi|liji|a*s 
health." 

^^  WiUium,  dear  Lady  Honoria  T  exclaimed  1^- 
jore ;  '^  and  has  my  brptfier  beep  ill  ?** 


**. 


mach  BO  aff  to  require  cMrttidlt  medMid  ittendatoe^ 
bat  he  U  now  wMiiMMf  belt6f,  tttoOgh  tli*  fMk  cf 
your  motliei*  iliia jpifaed  tbit  it  IriU  the  flrA  presage  Vtf 
a  coiihMiptioti,  nbr  idA  ih^  ydt  teeU  to  divest  herself 
off  that  ttkrthin(;  apprehension/* 

The  fi^fing  heart  of  Tanjore  w«8  instadtly  o?er- 
liowered  by  this  alarming  inti^lligence,  fbr  he  really 
loved  his  brother  with  all  the  warmth  so  natural  to 
his  kind  and  tetlder  disposition  t  and  teartf  actually 
started  id  his  eyes,  wheh  he  eitdaimed,— 

<^  Poor  William  !  how  inuch  ain  I  concerned  to  hear 
of  his  Indlspositidn,  dear  Lady  Honoria,  (br  indeed, 
indeed  I  love  my  brother ;  there  is  not  a  sacrifice  that 
I  would  not  make  of  my  own  happiness  to  serre  him. 
Tes,  I  vTould  even  be  content  to  suffer  in  nty  own 
health,  if  by  that  I  could  restore  his.  WoUld  thdt  it 
were  me  instead  of  poor  William  !  1  am  of  little  con- 
sequence, and  were  I  tO  die  for  William^s  sake,  I 
would  do  it  willingly, — indeed.  Lady  Iloiioria,  I 
would ; — I  should  not  be  missed,  but  William — the  heir 
of  my  fhther's  fortunes,  the  pride  of  my  lather's  hesirt, 
and  the  destined  husband  of  Emma  Bradbury  ! ^** 

Lady  Honoria  viewed  the  fine  animated  gloiV  of 
feeling  which  lighted  up  the  countenance  of  Tanjore, 
as  he  spoke  of  his  brother,  with  an  admiration  which 
she  could  scarcely  Conceal ;  but  when  ht>  adverted  to 
£mma  Bradbury  h^r  adtniration  had  nearly  ceased, 
as  she  thought  he  was  thinking  more  of  his  own  pros- 
pects with  that  lovely  girl  than  of  his  brother^  and 
she  glanced  towards  him  rather  reproachfully,  as  she 
eiclaimed,-* 

^^Emma  Bradbury,  TaiVjore,  Has  not  the  subject  of 
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our  diMsoorse :  I  vu.-tpMkbg  of  ytnr.brpthef^Jll- 
neBSj-snd  of  your- mother*!  &an  on  bu  aeeouit,-  ud 
there  was-  no  neeessitr-  for  meotioiuiig  HiM  Bm^NHy 
at  all  JD  the  business,  nnleu,  indeed,  that  yon  cboow 
to  make  her  the  exclnsire  object  of  your  thong^ta." 

Taiijore  blushed  deeply,  but  it  was  a  bluth  Bqp&of 
innocence  than  guilt ;  and  after  a  painflil  paoaai  in 
which  he  appeared  to  suffer  some  conflict,  ba.air 
clajmed, — 

"Your  Ladyship  wonld  not.  condemn  me^tfyoi 
knew  the  cause;  and  if  you  do  not  already  bunr  it,! 
am  not  ashamed  of  revealing  it  to  your  knowledg*." 

"  Do  so,  my  dear  boy,"  cried  Lady  Honoris,  ax- 
tending  her  hand  at  the  same  instant  towards  bini,flx' 
she  saw  that  he- was- considerably  affected;  "Bw  I 
wonld  not  willingly  condemn  you,  believe  me.*  Tmi 
have  a  Wiirmcr  advocate  in  me,  TaiiJore,  than  you 
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tD  aqf  love  Cor- my  brotiiar;  it  lia»  grown  up  with  me 
from  infimey ;  he  well  knows  that  1  would  at  any 
tfane  have  aacrifioed  the  dearest  wishes  of  my  heart  for 
l^im,  and  hare  I  not  done  it  now,  dear  Lady  Honoriai 
Do  t  not  giTO  up  Emma  ? — ^have  1  not  resigned  my 
dearest  hopes  in  that  angel's  heart,  because  I  knew 
that  my  brother  lored  her  ?*-did  I  ever  seek  clandes- 
tinely to  deprive  him  of  Emma's  affection  ?  No,  on 
my  soul  I  have  not — I  would  sooner  perish  first  I  I 
nerer^  by  thought,  word  or  action,  endeavoured  to 
supplant  my  brother  in  her  esteem,  or  sought  to  be 
his  rival  in  love  on  the  most  distant  or  trifling  occa- 
sion ;  I  hare,  on  the  contrary,  prayed  Heaven  to 
fortify « my  mind  against   this  seducing  and   strong 

temptation,  and  I  have  succeeded, — ^yes,  I  feel 

triumphantly  own  that  I  feel,  that  1  have  succeeded. 

^^  When  I  parted  with  Emma,  Lady  Honoria,  it  was 
in  the  presence  of  my  father,  it  was  the  parting  of 
friendship  on  both  sides,  and  cordial  esteem ;  but  it 
was  nothing  more  ; — I  had  taught  my  heart  to  look 
upon  her  as  the  destined  wife  of  my  brother,  and  I 
Tiew  her  in  that  light  still ;  I  have  not  transgressed 
against  the  bounds  of  propriety  or  of  reason,  and  what 
more  is  required  of  me,  dear  Lady  Honoria?  If 
Emma  loves  not  William  it  is  no  fault  of  mine ;  I 
never  sued  for  a  claim  on  her  affection,  and  never 

will ^by  the  Eternal  Father  of  all-created  Heaven, 

I  would  never  wring  a  pang  from  the  bosom  of  my 
brother  for  the  gratification  of  my  own  happiness, 
though  he  is  welcome  to  share  in  mine  !^ — ^Yet,  Lady 
Honoria,  I  am  young,  and  it  is  hard  for  the  heart  to 
Ibrcigo  a  youthful  passion.  You  never  knew,  perhaps, 
Laiiy  Honoria,  what  it  was  to  love,  and  then  to  resign 
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the  object  of  yoar  love  for  ^^r  t  Ob^  if  yoii  A(f  t  . 
tills,  how  you  would  pity  poor  Tanjm-e  [" 

Here  was  a  sitnation  for  Lady  Hoii6ria, 
there  really  h&d  been  &  reason  ttit  condeifttiiM 
condoct  of  her  favorlie,  woold  now  have  pitlt. 
The  utrtihg  appeal  he  had  innocently  made  ^ 
own  feelings  prevelited  her  fltrtioSI  from  (he  p 
a  reply,  for  well  bad  Lady  HoitoHa  known  Ih 
of  that  pasdon  which  he  had  so  feelingly  di 
dearly  had  she  expeHenced  wbili  ft  was  to  rr 
dearest  hopee  in  one  exclusive  olject,  when 
so  fiitally  loved  his  lather,  withottl  the  most 
probability  of  ever  being  beloved  In  return,  < 
the  certaia  conviction  that  he  nbt  only  loved, 
very  shortly  to  be  United  to  anoth«- ;  jct  L 
noria  had  involuntarily  yielded  to  the  impr> 
the  first  and  only  attachment  her  heart  had  «vei 
or  ever  would  again  know,  for  Mr.  Trelaw  ■ 
doing  which  she  censured  herself  mot'c  than  m 
would  have  done  ;  for  the  consciousness  of  he  ^^0 
ness  preyed  on  her  spirits,  and  woUld  have  ^^| 
her  to  an  untimely  grave,  had  she  not  calle'!  (' 
religion  and  philosophy  to  soften  the  Ihoni- 
compunction  had  made,  and  she  happily  sucl  ,,  . 
but  she  did  not  forget  those  pangs  were  ooci  ^^ 
Turning,  therefore,  a  look  on  Tanjore  which  re  ^^ 
all  the  sensibility  of  her  feelings,  she  exclaimed    ^r 

"  Dear  boy,  the  confidence  you  have  now  rr  ^ 
in  me  shall  never  be  misplaced,  nor  can  I  than  ^^ 
sufficiently  for  the  frank  and  candid  acknowledg^B 
you  have  made  of  your  feelings :  they  reflect  l^H 
credit  on  you,  dear  Tanjore,  and  was  EmmA  teit^^B 
more  worthy,  you  would  justly  merit  her  affefll 
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e.  displayed  ;  but  do  not  suppose, 
f  dear  boy,  that  you  are  either  censured  or  dixaj)- 
l^ovcd  gf  by  your  father  or  mother  for  your  love  lo 
jbnr  cousin  ;  ihey  have  never  once  complained  of 
,  Tanjore,  on  the  contrary,  they  have  expresGcd 
r  approbation  of  your  conduct  with  re>ipect  to 
tna ;  no,  Indeed,  tliey  are  more  inclined  to  feel 
displeased  with  Emma  herself,  as  being  the  cause  of 
William's  unbnppinetis,  which  has  bo  visibly  aflecled 

B  health." 

^:f*  Displeaeed  with  Emma !"  cried  Tanjore,  colouring 
D  deeply  ;  "  and  why  should  they  feel  di-BpIeased 
Cmraa,  dear  Lady  Honoria  ?" 
I L^  Because,"  ansivcred  Lady  Honoria,  "they  think 
I  has  acted  a  little  inconsistently  towards  your 
toth«r,  to  whom  she  once  appeared  to  give  a  pre- 
and  if  she  was  conscious  that  she  really  did 
I'love  him,  she  should  certainly  not  have  encou- 
riKsd  bis  very  marked  attentions ;  but,  poor  girl,  she 
i«  extremely  diffident,  and  perhaps  feared  to  do  other* 
wise,  leit  she  might  occasion  the  displeasure  of  her 
uncle  and  aunt." 

"  Pardon  me,  dear  Lady  Honoria,"  replied  Tanjore, 
^but  you  do  not  know  Emma  :  she  would  scorn  de* 
caption,  and  never  has  practised  it  once  in  her  life  to 
Williaui,  whom  she  always  respected  and  esteemed, 
but  sho  never  loved  !  No,  Emma  never  lored  Wil- 
liam: yet  this  dear  niatcbleis  girl  will  become  his 
—she  will  sacrilice  her  dearest  happiness  fur 
e  conceives  to  he  her  duty ;  she  will  marry 
I  because  she  knowM  that  he  lovps  her,  and  that 
I  wish  of  my  father  and  mother ;  and  if  she 
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does  this,  ought  they  pot  to  be  satisfied  i    If  we  dc» 
Qor  duty,  ought  we  to  be  called  to  account  for  the 
motives  which  have  actuated  us  ? — surely  not, — it  is 
quite  ungenerous  to  ask  or  inquire  into  the  causes.** 

There  was  too  much  truth  in  the  observations  of 
Tanjore,  to  admit  of  a  dissenting  voice  irom  the  lipB 
of  Lady  Honoria,  and  she  insensibly  suflbred  the  sub* 
ject  to. drop,  by  leading  him  to  another,  and  pointing 
to  the  newspaper,  which  Tanjore  still  retained  in  Jus 
hand,  and  he  read  aloud  the  following  paragraph :-» 

^^  Married,  by  special  license,  yesterday  morning, 
the  Right  Honorable  Earl  Egbert  Wyndham,  to  Miss 
Alexina  Trelawney,  eldest  daughter  of  Tanjore  Tre- 
lawney,  Esq.  The  accomplishments  of  thk  miiaWr 
young  lady  are  too  well  known  to  require  eologhui, 
and  the  merits  of  his  Lordship  too  generally  nppn- 
dated  to  need  flattery.  The  happy  knot  was  tied  at 
Mr.  Trelawney*8  elegant  mansion  in  Berkeley  Square, 
after  which  Lord  Wyndham  gave  a  most  magnificent 
dinner  to  the  bridal  party  at  bis  house  in  Soath 
Audley  Street." 

Tanjore  and  Lady  Honoria  then  separated ;  her 
Ladyship  to  attend  to  the  duties  of  the  toilet,  and 
Tanjore  to  seek  out  FothersgiU,  to  inform  him  of  the 
happy  marriage ;  at  which  the  tutor  exclaimed,  in  his 
usual  way, — 

^^  The  bridal  knot  tied !  I  stand  amazed  at  your  in- 
teUigence,  Mr.  Tanjore.  Well,  I  suppose  it  wiU  be 
Miss  Ellen's  turn  next,  and  then  your  sister  Mary's. 
Thus  the  world  whirls  round — first  marriages,  to 
which  succeed  births,  then  comes  death  to  put  a  finisk 
to  the  whole.  Thus  we  go  on,  my  dear  Mr«  Tuftpre, 
from  day  to  day,  and  hour  to  hour,  makfaig  iS  ov 
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f]reitenhiyi,*»ilw3iriRe  bard  Bay'i,  '  s^x  u  ud« 
tUog.'" 

**  Well,  but  you  forget  crim.  cons,  in  yonr  atriof 
«|  batnan  possibilities,  Fotheragill,"  cried  Tanjore, 
hagbiag.. 

.  **  Crina.  cons.,  my  dear  Hr.  Tanjore  ?"  uttered  th«< 
tator,  in  a  very  grave  tone;  "  I  perfectly  stand' 
aoKSedat  tbe  imtnorality  of  such  a  tboiight.-  HeaVe«^ 
unserve  me  from  tbinking  of  crim.  cons.,  at  my  tiaie'' 
rflifc." 

"  And  does  any  time  of  life  lessen'  the  imnorality  of ' 
them?"  inquired  Tanjore. 
.  To  which  Fothersgill  replied,— 

*'Ko,'Mr.  Tanjore,!  donotsay  that  itdoes:  Yot'- 
are  right.  Sir,  tbe  moral  principles  of  a  man  should  bg 
socked  in  with  fais  mother's  milk,  and  descend  to  Ihi' 
grave  with  him ;  but  when  be  is  loaded  nith  age  and- 
tbe  infirmities  of  human  nature,  it  is  monstrous  to 
ftid  him  forgetting  them  or  disgracing  them." 

"  Well,  bat  I  have  another  piece  of  intelligence  to  - 
iaform  you  o^"  cried  Tanjore,  the  whole  expression 
of  his  countenance  changing  at  the  same  moment, 
"  not  so  pleasing,  Fothersgill,  as  that  I  have  already 
Oonnnunicated,  bat  that  which  afflicts  nte  greatly, — 
^y  brother  has  been  dangerously  ill,  and  is  even  now 
indisposed."' 

**  Mr.  William  Trelawney  ill  Texclaimed  the  tutor , 
^*  Sir,  I  stand  deeply  coocerned  at  your  intelligence ; ' 
this  is  unpleasant'  news  indeed. .  Have  you  heard  from ' 
your  &ther,  Mr.  .Tanjore  ?" 

**  No,  but  Lady  Honoria  has," answered  Tanjore;' 
**  mt$  tv^Xadysbip  informs  me  that  1  may  expcat  a: 
^«tte^>ih<»lHy  &th*r  shortly,  giving  me  a  fuH  account' 
F.  p.  3d 


FAMILY    FOmTKAlTt. 

•r  the  marriage  fesdnties  which  have  been  cmrried  oa 
with  such  splendour  in  Berkeley  Square,  1  suppose,  but 
ID  which  yon  and  I,  Fothersgill,  have  had  no  shmre.** 

^  Well,  Sir,  it  is  very  probable  that  neither  of  oa 
would  have  been  much  benefitted  by  witnessing  thoDy^ 
replied  the  tutor ;  ''  the  indispositiou  of  year  poor 
brother  would  have  been  some  drawback  on  our  fell- 
city ;  but  to  be  plain  with  you,  Mr.  Tanjore,  I  never 
considered  the  constitution  of  Mr.  Williani  Trelawney 
a  strong  one  :  I  well  remember  that  when  he  was  a 

bov  he 'had  several  severe  attacks  ml  nffectio»iof  the 

* 

lungs,  and  that  I  then  imagined  they  would  bace^ 
newed  with  additional  force  at  different  JBeaaons  ;*  his 
complexion,  you  know, .  though- nut  fair^iis  a^dnies 
remarkably  florid,  and  then  for  awhile  excc^sireiy 
pale,  and  this  is  by  no  means  an  unusual  symptom  at- 
tending the  beginning  of  a  disease  which,  if  not  radi- 
cally  cured  at  its  first  approacnes^^ioo  generally  proves 
fatal.  However,  I  have  painted'the  very  jworst  of  my 
fears,''  added  Fothersgill,  perceiving  that  Taajore 
looked  extremely  efieciei  hy  thiS.^last -bbservation; 
<Met  us  hope  that  our  apprekeiisionB 'inay  pra\« 
groundless,  and  I  most  hearU>y  wiiih  :that  thejrmay; 
the  very  regular  mode  of  life  which^ii<^  brother  Iws 
led,  from  infancy  to  the  present  period  of  hia-dayt^  are 
essential  points  in  his  favor/  .  » 

^^I  am  very  anxious  to  hear  some  account-of  him 
from  my  fkther,"  resumed  Tanjore,  after  a  thoughtful 
pause,  *•'  for  well  do  I  know  what  my-  poor  mother  is 
suffering  on  my  brother's  accounlv  *  She  is  so  tender- 
hearted, Fothersgill,  that  she  could  never  bear  te  see 
any  of  us  afflicted  for  a  moment*  You  remember  nnce, 
when  little  Mary  was  ill  of  a  fever,  how  she  iMeiMM 


ihcfr^tgfiit^i  'dayf  ttnd  irefit  <Mter  hev^  dop^wig  lieiw 
-Mtf  Iff  llll  HMefcMr^  test  till  ber  ^cbild^as  tgiin  r^ 

^w<i»'All  i«hiiB^iigvvjH«f  tiiie^!]Vir.f^  Tailjeare^'  eried  IW 
4lto»Bgilt^^  ahlA>a]g;k  th0  ^weeping  orer  a  sick  person  n 
Hdf  -ibe^'ftiost  (likely  iiv^y 6f  |m>iluciiigf'a«teiklm^ntiii 
the  invalid ;  butToIr  need  tiotmratider  so  fiiras  yonir 
ibtei^  MnryVtHM^'lO'  en  mn^ate  instances  of  the 
khidBess  of  yodr^niofber's  ^disposition.  Th&re  i^m 
Miss  Emma,  yon  knovi^y  Mrf'Tatijore,— -bad-m^been 
4Slie  lof  ^ber  own  ebildren,  could  ^Mrai  TrelaWney^ba ve 
dbi^e  more,  or  fell  'nione  for  »ber  *?ui.For  my  part,*  •  I  -do 
not  remember  evei^  to  have  seen  your'motiier  more 
nffedled  tban^sbe^as  the  first  nigh^'^e* 'Miss  Brad- 
bmry  wns  taken  Ao  saddeAlyall."  -  ,  t*  i> 
►  "Oh^  yes,  I  bave'not  forgotten  it,  Fothersgill,^ 
cried  Tatij^ro'^'^  there  is  nothing  which  has  ever  oc- 
turred  to  Emm^  that  I  can  possibly  forget  " 

At  this  moment  Lady  J^an  inade  her-appearance, 
nnd  never  was  the  presence  o>f  this  charming  animated 
lercfatdre  so  necessary  to  relieve  the  depressed  spirits 
of  Tanjore.  S^he  Entered  with  a  siiiiling  air,  and^sing^ 
ing  the  fag  end  of  a  Highland  ditty,  \viiichiker>iiielo^ 
dious  voice  added  a  thousand  additional  charms  to ; 
and  never  did  she  look  so  beautiful  as  when,  with  a 
tap  on  the  shoulder,  she  aroused  Tanjore  from  his 
pensive  meditations. 

^'  What  gars  ye  look  sae  heavily,  Mr.  Tanjore  ?*' 
cried  she  ;  ''  and  ye  too,  Mr.  Fothersgill  ? — ye  mind 
me  of  a  wintry  cloud  that's  just  gaen  to  burst  wi*a 
clap  o'  thunder.'' 

^^And  you  remind  me,  dear  Lady  Jeail)  of  that 
bright  and  sunny  beam  which  so  suddenly  dispeiisea 


Mi'  €i)iB^: Ttuy^r^,. gently  premng  IIm  loisaly JiM 
.which still fmUA'm^-Un shoulder,  withaii air 'f»f  filr 
lantry  which  was  tftooffual  with  hun,  and.  wlwek  giwtljr 
ji4dejd  to  tii9  jbright  and  rosy  tints  which  glow«d  on 
1^  cheeks  of  the  lovely  Jean ;  and  the  lovriy  hand 
was.  as  quickly  withdrawn  as  it  had  been  innocently 
placed  there,  while  she  ezdaimed,— « 
.  ^'Te  oiunna  flatter,  Mr.  Tanjore^—^  manna  iatr 
ier ;  there's  na  gude  comes  o'  niucUe  Ihttary^-Hrt 
4ssie8  are  nae  aUe  to  bear  it.** 

•  * 

<'  Pardon  me^  Lady  Jean/'  4uried  Fofhersgill»  ^  bnt 
,»  cannot  conceive  that  Mr«  Taigore  has  flatltoad  yon 
4n  the  slightest  degree*  I  was  jost  going  to  say  that 
yonr  presence  was  more  welcome  than  the  ibteath  of 
the  roseate  morn,  which  yon  so  greatly  leeaaUe  from 
your  freshness  and  your  fairness ;  and  I  was  going  to 
compare  you  with  a  certain  flower  that  never  ftde% 
for  even  when  it  dies  it  leaves  its  fragrance  heUndy  at 
'  a  lasting  memorial  of  its  virtues." 

^  Did  ever  any  mortal  hear  the  like  o*  this  **  cried 
JLiady  Jean,  laughing ;  ''  I  must  dance  a  reel  with  yon 
this  vary  night,  Mr.  Fothersgill,  for  the  honor  of  yonr 
compliment.** 

^'  Dance  a  reel  with  me.  Lady  Jean  ?**  cried  the 
tutor,  staring  with  astonishment ;  ^  I  protest  I  know 
no  more  of  dancing  than  a  monkey  does  of  algebra ; 
but  I  can  vouch  for  the  accomplishments  of  Mr.  Tan- 
jore  in  that  respect,— -he  is  an  excellent  dancer,  I  can 
assure  you.  Lady  Jean.** 

^  Then  1  will  try  his  skill  in  the  course  of  the  four 
and  twenty  hours,*'  replied  Lady  Jean,  **  for  do  you 
know  that  I  was  sent  hither  to  invite  you  to  a  High- 
land wedding.    The  daughter  of  one  of  our  tenants  is 
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BVlts  duy  married  to  her  Highland  man,  and  it  is  an 
Uicienl  custom  vith  the  House  of  Cnmpbell  for  Borne 
r  the  &miiy  to  preside  at  the  fv-aHl.  Pulr  things,  It 
flrsd  be  a  pity  to  say  them  ntiy,  they  nre  sar-  !;udu  hii- 
■nure<J  and  sae  hearty;  and  though  my  father  will 
K)t  be  there,  I  have  prevailed  with  my  aunt  to  let  me 
pt,  and  all  our  household,  to  wiish  long  life  and  hap- 
Aliess  to  ihe  bride  of  Andrew  Duncolm  ;  and  puir 
Hoggy  will  be  sae  cheered  by  our  presence, — i>he  is  a 
jknny  lassie,  that  wad  be  ay  doing  gude  to  mony  one 
ftat  canna  win  siller  enow  to  do  gude  to  themselves  ; 
bd  ye  mun  be  there,  Mr.  Tanjore,  and  sue  must  ye, 
.  Folhersgill, — I  wonna  gang  without  ye." 

shall  accompany  you  with  great  pleasure,  Lady 
!an,"  cried  Tanjore,  highly  delighted  with  any  pro- 
HitioD  that  would  at  all  afford  a  seasonable  relief  to 
t  present  reflections ;  after  which  they  conversed  in 
(eir  it»ual  pleasant  strain.  When  Lady  Jean  was 
i,  ihts  charming  creature  always  diffused  a  charm 
around  her  of  almost  resistless  fascination,  and  Tan- 
jore found  his  spirits  considerably  exhilarated  when 
i  made  his  appearance  at  dinner,  to  which  they  were 
lortly  summoned. 
"  "  So,"  cried  the  Duke,  "  there  is  one  of  your  sisters 
tarried,  my  dear  boy.  Give  ine  leave  to  congratulate 
vu  on  the  pleasing  event.  When  you  write  to  your 
jitber,  tell  him  I  rejoice  to  hear  it." 
.  "I  Uunh  your  Grace,"  said  Tanjore,  bowing  grace- 
Uy. 

'  "Though  I  would  say  in  the  same  instant,"  re- 
joined the  Duke,  "  that  1  am  also  excessively  con- 
cerned to  bear  so  unfavorable  an  account  of  his  son's 
health.     He  must  tnivcl :  he  must  go  abroad — the  air 
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of  France  or  of  Italy  if  extremdy  reatoraliit  te 
weakly  eonstitutionsy  and  I  shall  reeomnaad  it  to 
your  brotlier  to  try  its  efieets,  nor  can  R  be  dttnvloo 
speedily,  from  the  nature  of  his  complaint,'*         *  ' 

The  subject  was  now  almost  immediately  cbanged| 
from  the  tendency  it  had  to  depress  the  spirits  of  poor 
Tanjore,  who  did  not  enjoy  his  dinner  with  his  mobI 
appetite.  He  now  found  that  Wiiliam^s  illness  was 
even  more  serioos  than  he  imagined,  and  that  it  bml 
been  known  to-  Lady  Honoria  long  before  she  thoogfcl 
proper  to  make  him  acquainted  with  it ;  nor  conlil  he 
conceive  the  reason  he  had  been  made  a  stranger 
either  to  this  or  to  any  other  passing  event  in  his 
fomily,  and  he  could  not  helping  taxing  his  mother  and 
father  with  unkindness  towards  him. 

Surely  they  conld  not  suppose  that  he  woidd  rqaim 
to  hear  of  his  brother's  ill  state  of  healthy  or  that  he 
would  take  any  advantage  of  so  afflicting  a  piece  of 
intelligence  with  respect  to  his  cousin  Emma«  He 
roust  be  a  monster  could  be  do  this,  and  he  was  wdl 
aware  that  they  did  not  think  him  such.  Yet,  why 
this  cold,  this  impenetrable  silence  ?  His  sisters,  too, 
could  they  not  have  written  to  him  i  He  did  not  ev« 
pect  his  younger  sister  to  do  this,  but  could  not  A  Wins, 
or  Ellen,  devote  a  single  half  hour  to  relieve  a  bro- 
ther's anxiety  for  their  welfare  ? — In  short,  Tanjore 
felt  himself  extremely  dissatisfied  with  the  whole 
his  family,  his  sister  Mary  and  poor  William  excepted, 
and  he  determined  that  he  would  not  spare  theflii| 
whenever  an  opportunity  oflered  of  communicatuiii  " 
his  sentiments  very  freely  on  the  subject. 

^Dear  Tanjore,  you  are  thoughtful,'*  cried  ths^ 
Ouke^  who  had  been  for  some  minutes  attentivel|)r' 


'  Tiairiiig  lii8  expressive  lionnleiiatioe ;  ^  eotne,  liU  yotit 
•giass,  and  let  me  join  you  in  wishing  restoration  ver^ 
speedily  to  the  health  of  your  tvother.** 

This  glass  was  drank,  and  as  the  ladies  had  retired 
early  to  dress  for  the  evening^s  amasement,  anothei* 
4|uickly .  followed,  which,  in  addition  to  the  Dnke^s 
pleasing  conversation,  had  some  effect  in  chasing  me^ 
Jancholy  away  from  the  mind  of  Tairjore,  togethei^ 
with  the  preparations  he  was  obliged  to  make  in  his 
dress,  in  order  to  attend  Lady  Jedn  and  Liady  Honofia 
l94lie;Scbteh  wedding,  which  :the  Duke  explained  to 
hitti  andPbtiiersgill  in  a  very  humorous  manner. 

¥  Don*!  you  think,"  cried  his  Grace,  smiling,  ^  that 
I  ain  a  very  uncivil,  ungallant  sort  of  a  fellow,  thus  to 
refine  the  first  kiss  of  a  youthful  bride  that  woes  me 
so  sweetly  to  her  arms  ?  You  must  know  that  it  is  an 
ancient  and  e3tablished  custom  here,  for  the  Lord  of 
th^;  C^stlo,  w.hen  the  daughter  of  his  tenant  ia  married^ 
to^l^t^  the  bi:i(le  even  before  the  enamoui;e<l  bride^ 
groo^iD,  and  >tp  dance  with  her  in  the  first  reel ;  but  I 
ire^^ly  bave.no  taste  for  these  honors,  and  have  de-t 
clined  tb?  invitation.  I  should  be  sorry,  however,  to 
hurt  th^  feelings  of  these  poor  but  honest. people,  and 
hi|ye,  in  compliinent  to  their  faithful  services,  actuaJUy 
permitted  my  daughter  Jean  to  supply  my  place  a^ 
thciir  bridal  festivities,  which  are  this  evening  to  take 
place. — ^Mr.  Fothersgill,  you  must  go  tpo,  fqr  it  will 
)ie  one  pf  the  most  novel  sights  to  you  in^li^e,  world — 
lhf(  fi^tivities  of  a  Highland  wedding  I  Yo^.w^H  npA 
get  rid  of  the  sound  of  the  bagpipes  ringing  jn  ygur 
eayrf  for  ft; month  to  come;  ai^d  if  iimsic  be  ^the  feast 
oC^eason^^d<the  flpw  of  soul,'  you  will  ^Vje^^ough 
of  it  a^  a  ^otch  wedding.    Tanjore,  I  mu^t  pMt^ 


aB»  FAKILT  rORTBAITI. 

jiponjnDur  asking  Fotbwsgill  to'  dRoce  with  mmm  of 
the  bonnie  laE«e§  ht  Mo^gy'i  wedding,"  added  Hb 
G  race,  not  8  IHtle  amosed  with  the  increased  gravity 
of  the  quaint  tutor,  who,  in  the  fear  of  reailj  bdng 
ashed  to  dance,  would  very  willingly  have  excnsed 
hiMseir  from  be'ng  one  of  the  party  at  Moi^y's  wed- 
ding, could  he  have  formed  any  probable  pretext  tbr 
getting  off;  but  this  Tanjore  would  not  nifier  him  to 
do,  but  telling  him  to  attend  to  bis  penonal  appear- 
ance and  look  as  kitliogly  as  be  possibly  conld.  Tan 
jore  began  the  duties  of  the  toilet,  the  Duto^  carriage 
having  already  drawn  up  to  the  door,  and  tD  ■  fiiw 
minutes  he  was  completely  attired  in  an  elegant  Rlit 
of  mourning ;  but  how  little  was  Tanjore  indebted  to 
dress,  for,  like  his  fiither,  lie  always  looked  elegaat, 
and  the  highly-finished  grntleman :  his  uncommonly 
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Lady  Honoria  ■ppeared,  followed  by  the  beadtiM 
Jeao,  anl  of  all  the  female  figures  twder  faeareD*! 
CUH^y  her  Ladyship  oo  this  evening  was  tb«  loveliest. 
NeFor  bad  Tanjore  before  seen  Jean  out  of  her  sable 
4r«B8,  but  now  she  was  attifed  in  vestments  of  the 
parest  white,  and  her  lovely  dark  hair  was  wreathed 
wUk  white  rosea,  with  a  koee  drapery  of  rich  tartan 
fiUU  (fracelitlly  folded  tike  a  sash  over  her  line-formed 
ahouldcn;  a  gold  chain  gtittering  on  her  snowy  bosoai, 
wiffa  the  Mar  of  the  house  of  Campbell,  whi^  «he 
was  obliged  to  wear  as  the  faeirese  of  Dum&trlinr; 
•od  her  beantifiil  arms  were  left  uncovered.  She  Ijjid 
BO  g^es  cm,  but  a  nosegay  of  the  most  lovdy  and 
fragrant  flowers  in  her  hand,  which  she  was  to  present 
to  die  bride,  after  the  custom  of  the  country,  after 
iriiich  a  pair  of  white  gloves  were  to  be  presented  to 
her  I^  the  husband  of  the  brJde,  with  whom  she  was 
to  dance  the  first  reel,  and  tbis  ceremony  being  over, 
the  bridal  festivities  immedialely  commence,  with  all 
the  uanal  glee,  mirth  and  harmless  pleasantries. 

AH  ibis  was  explained  to  the  tutor  and  his  pupil 
before  they  departed  for  Mountain  Bray,  which  was 
the  name  of  the  Laird  Macguinney's  house.  Miss 
Moggy  Macguinney  being  an  only  child,  was  the  re> 
pated  beirese  of  all  his  siller,  and  was  therefore  consi- 
dered no  small  personage  at  Mountain  Bray;  and 
young  Andrew  being  possessed  of  some  siller  too,  it 
was  agreed  that  the  youthfol  pair  should  be  united  in 
the  bands  of  matrimony,  and  Moggy  was  this  day 
made  the  happiest  of  brides  with  her  ain  dear  Andrew, 
wba  was  the  pride  of  her  heart. 

l^e  expressive  look  which  the  Duke  gave  to  hia 
lovely  daughter,  as  he  glanced  his  eyes  over  her  at> 
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tractive  figure,  was  followed  by  a  sudden  and  involin* 
tary  sigh,  which  seemed  to  have  burst  from  his  heart 
without  any  power  of  contronl,  aad  it  was  a  look  and 
a  sigh  80  perfectly  understood  by  Lady  HoDoria,  that 
she  immediately  requested  Tanjore  and  Fotheragill 
to  see  Lady  Jean  to  the  carriage, 

"  I  will  be  with  you  in  a  few  minutes,'*  cried  ihe, 
waving  her  hand  for  them  instantly  to  depart,  and  her 
Ladyship's  commands  were  as  instantly  obeyed. 

Lady  Honoria  then  whispered  in  the  ear  of  her 
brother,  while  Bhe  tenderly  repealed, — 

"  Dear  Sydney,  I  know  that  you  are  edfected  fay  Ibe 
sight  of  Jean  in  her  present  attire ; — you  need  n^rt  tell 
me  why,  for  I  partake  of  similar  emotions,  by  the 
strong  resemblance  she  bears  to  her  sainted  mother ; 
yet,  you  know,  she  could  not  appear  in  other  habiU* 
ments,  and  you  must  forgive  ns  this  once  for  ti 
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tUe  puth  which  led  to  the  Highland  dwelling,  all 
throwing  off  their  bonnets  with  Joud  huzzas  as  they 
passed  the  carriage  of  the  Duke  of  Belmont.  They 
irare  bridal  guests  going  to  the  wedding,  with  new  plaids 
uid  white  ribbon  knots  tied  on  their  Highland  caps, 

^  See  ye  the  bonnie  lads  and  the  bonnie  lasses  all 
|[anging  to  the  wedduig,  Mr.  Tanjore  ?**  cried  Lady 
Jean. 

^My  dear  Jean,  do  speak  English,''  exclaimed  Lady 
HoDoria,  smiling  at  the  bewitching  simplicity  whidi 
leeompanied  these  words ;  ^^  for  it  is  probable  that  nei- 
Iter  Tanjore  nor  Fothersgill  understand  what  you 
aire  saying." 

^^  Oh,  yes,  but  they  do,  dear  aunt,"  cried  Lady  Jean, 
laughing ;  ^^  I  have  been  teaching  them  to  understand 
Scotch  ever  since  they  came  to  Dumfairling  Castle, — 
bave  not  I,  Mr.  Fothersgill  ?'' 

To  which  the  tutor  very  warmly  replied, — 

^^  Your  Ladyship  has  been  teaching  me  to  admire 
the  Scotch  ever  smce  I  came  to  Dumfairling  Castle, 
ind  the  impression  will  not  easily  be  effaced  from  my 
recollection.'* 

^  Ditto  repeated,  dear  Lady  Jean,"  exclaimed  Tan- 
jore. 

The  carriage  now  suddenly  stopped  at  the  entrance 
of  the  Laird  Macguinney's  ancient  and  humble  High- 
land dwelling,  the  sight  of  which  was  so  extremely 
novel  to  Tanjore  and  to  Fothersgill,  that  it  was  almost 
impossible  to  resist  smiling  at  the  motley  group  which 
were  collected  together  in  the  ancient  hall,  which  wa6 
appropriated  for  the  reception  of  the  numerous  invited 
guests.  Lads  and  lasses,  all  dressed  out  in  their  very 
best,  with  a  posey  of  fresh-gathered  flowers  ready  to 
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presort  ihe  boimie  bride  with,  were  eeeeiabled  on 
eadi  ride  of  m  speeioas  table,  set  out  witb  pn»vuMii% 
eertainly  of  tbe  meet  sabetaDtial  kind,  fiir  tbere  wete 
but  few  delicacies^  except  six  fewls  dressed  ia  tlM 
Highland  fiishicHi,  aad  a  dish  of  moor  gaise^  raserred 
fir  the  noble  goesis.  There  were  pasties,  tooi|  pre- 
pared with  no  small  care  by  the  delicate  haads  of 
Moggy  herself,  and  some  ^^  auld  gude  wifes**  who  as« 
sisted  on  this  Tery  important  occasion ;  and  as  to  the 
Highland  whiskey,  it  flowed  in  fhll  bampera  almset 
on  eTery  side,  among  the  more  ancient  part  of  the 
bridal  company  and  the  aged  minstrds,  which  weio 
numerous ;  and  the  drone  and  the  bagpipes,  aided  by 
the  additional  sound  of  some  ?iolinSy  badly  in  tane^ 
created  a  confusion  and  mixture  of  topes  hard  to  he. 
defined.  One  or  two  of  the  musicians^  howeYOT)  were 
of  no  mean  order,  and  played  some  of  the  national 
airs  of  their  country  with  expression  and  feeling,  and 
they  had  just  concluded-— 

«  Sooti  wbA  bA'e  wi*  WaUsoe  bled  f " 

at  the  entrance  of  the  expected  visitants.  Instantly 
every  Highlander  bent  on  one  knee,  and  doffed  his 
bonnet  to  the  loyely  flower  of  the  illustrious  House  of 
Campbell,  and  every  eye  was  fixed  in  admiration  on 
the  beautiful  Lady  Jean,  while  reiterated  shouts 
acclamation  and  joy  burst  from  the  lips  of  the  aged 
and  the  young,  which  filled  the  ancient  hall  of  the 
Laird  Macguinney,  and  made  it  ring  with  rejoicings 
which  were  never  echoed  there  before ;  and  .when 
Macguinney  approached  to  welcome  Lady  Jean,  in 
the  midst  of  this  joyous  assembly  a  profound  silence 
prevailed. 
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He  was  near  seventy  years  of  sge,  and  tk«  uWw 
hairs  whfcb  shadowed  bis  veDBrable  yet  open  brows 
be  had  never  dia^ced.  He  had  been  a  Taithrnl  fol- 
lower io  the  clan  of  the  House  of  Campbell;  and 
when  be  bent  his  a§ed  knee  to  the  youtiif'il  Jean,  and 
priesented  her  with  the  white  rose  (which  whs  the 
eastom,)  he  exclaimed, — 

**Ijang  life  and  happiness  to  the  bonnie  bairn  that 
iprang  fra  the  House  of  Campbell !  Peace  to  thee, 
iauie,  and  to  a*  thy  race,  and  to  the  gude  memory  o* 
thy  departed  mither  I  God's  blessing  be  wi*  ye,  fra 
this  time,  and  evermore." 

The  feelings  of  the  lovely,  tender-hearted  Jean 
coold  no  longer  be  controlled ;  her  beautiful  blue 
eyes  swam  in  tears,  and  in  a  tremulous  voice  she 
tfaanked  the  old  man  for  the  blessing  he  had  bestowed 
on  her  and  all  her  race,  and  insisting  that  he  should 
rise,  took  the  cup  from  the  youthful  bridegroom,  who 
bent  to  her  on  the  other  side,  and  drank  the  healths 
of  the  whole  company,  bo  gracefully  and  so  sweetly, 
that  shouts  of  applause  followed.  She  then  gave  her 
nosegay  to  the  bride,  who  smilingly  placed  it  in  her 
bosom,— Andrew  presented  the  gloves,  Jean  drew 
them  on  and  gave  him  her  hand,  the  music  struck  up, 
the  lads  and  lasses  arranged  themselves,  and  the  reels 
commenced. 

Never  had  Tanjore  and  Fotherigill  witnessed  such 
a  scene  of  novelty,  which  had  not  only  instructed  and 
amosed  them,  but  had  perfectly  penetrated  their 
hearts,  for  here  was  pure  nature,  unassisted  by  art ; 
here  were  genuine  simplicity  and  feeling ;  here  were 
no  studied  forms  of  ceremony,  affectation  of  sentiment, 
or  rivalship  of  dress  ;  liore  were  the  sons  and  daugh- 
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ters  of  humble  industry  assembled  together,  in  inno- 
cent and  heartfelt  congratulations  on  each  other^ 
happiness :  and  here  was  exalted  birth  not  disdaining 
to  share  it  with  them,  nor  was  its  lustre  here  dimi- 
nished— like  a'  brilliant  star,  it  still  held  its  pre-etni* 
nence;  for,  when  exalted  rank  is  dispensing  blessings 
around  to  its  inferiors,  it  exalts  itself  and  shines  with 
redouble  lustre  on  the  objects  whom  it 
with  its  smiles. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 


**  Not  a  Bomid  shall  distorb  the  balmy  hoar, 

^  But  the  night-bird  trilling  his  amorous  lay, 
"  As  he  sits  on  the  wild  rose,  stealing  perfame, 

'^  And  sweetly  singing  his  sorrow  away. 
"  Not  a  sound  shall  be  heard,  but  the  wanton  wind, 

**  Creeping  so  soft  from  flower  to  flower, 
''And  dropping  a  pearl  in  every  cup, 

'*  To  make  it  look  g^y  in  the  morning  hour." 

Never  had  the  beautiful  daughter  of  the  Duke 
Belmont  appeared  to  such  superior  advantage, 
had  she  shone  with  such  irresistible  grace,  fascinatioi^ 
and  beauty,  as  she  did  on  this  evening,  when  sur* 
rounded  by  all  her  father's  tenants  at  Moggy's  happy 
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tprfdiiy}  and  never  had  she  seemed  happier  herself 
or  aore  willing  to  please,  hot  joining  band  Jn  hand 
in>  the  metry  dance  with  her  joyous,  innoce^' 
honUe  companions,  none  footed  it  so  gra> 
the  Highland  reel  as  the  lovely  Jean,  nor  y 
spirit;  and  scarcely  could  Tanjore  or  his 
move  their  eyes  from  her  bewitching  figure  duri 
whole  of  the  reel  in  which  she  bad  conde8cenu<.«« 
be  the  partner  of  the  happy  and  youthful  bridegroom ; 
after  which  the  general  dancing  commenced,  Andrew 
received  the  hand  of  his  now  ^^  ain  dear  Moggy,"  and 
all  the  lads  and  lasses  selected  their  favorite  partners 
and  began  the  merry  round.  Lady  Jean  retiring  to 
the  seat  of  honor  which  was  selected  for  her  by  the 
Xjaird  of  Macgiiinney,  which  was  a  chair  hung  round 
with   a  garland   of  the  most  choice   and   beautiful 
flowers,  entwined  with  wreathes  of  laurel  leaves,  and 
similar  ones  were  placed  for  the  remainder  of  the 
noble  guests,   Lady  Honoria  Belmont  occupying  a 
seat  on  the  right  hand  of  her  lovely  niece,  and  Fo- 
thersgili  on  the  left.    Tanjore  was  seated  next  to  her 
Xiadyship,  to  whom,  as  a  personage  of  exalted  rank 
«nd  the  sister  of  their  leige  lord,  every  mark  of  atten- 
tion and  homage  was  paid  by  the  Laird  of  M acguinney 
and  the  bridal  guests. 

Wine  and  refreshments  were  now  handed  round, 

«nd  the  wedding  cakes,  which,  to  say  truth,  were  by 

no  means  of  an  ordinary  or  homely  kind ;  they  were 

excellent,  and  did  ample  justice  to  the  ^^  auld  wives" 

who  had  the  credit  of  preparing  them. 

While  this  ceremony  was  taking  place,  the  minstrels, 
young  and  old,  arranged  themselves  according  to  their 
^rder,  and  struck  up  the  beautiful  national  airs  ol 
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their  n&UT«  country,  some  of  whteli  were  pkijed  wkk 
evcll  expressloB  mM  feeliegy  tluit  irhile  tibey  vmmied 
the  lieertt  of  their  coimtrynien,  ibey  drew  forth  the 
bursts  of  applause  from  the  lips  of  TBB|ote 
delighted  Fothersgill,  who  e&claiaiedy— 
.       ^  ^s  is,  indeed,  music,  Mr.  TaBJore^— I  never  WIS 
«*« '  W  diamed  before.'* 
"v"  y       To  which  Lady  Honoria^  io  a  whisper,  refdied^i— 

'<  What,  Bot  with  Catalina  and  the  Opera  I  Oh  fie, 
FothersgiU  I  Tou  must  never  let  any  of  our  nfrg— fti 
hear  you  say  so  when  you  return  to  Englaad,  or  they 
will  positively  quiz  you  most  unmercifully.** 

But  the  quaint  tutor  was  pleased  to  respond  agm 
to  her  Ladyship's  whisper,  in  the  same  under  t<Mie,«-> 

^^  Lady  Honoria,  I  have  lived  long  enough  to  die* 
rq^ard  the  quizzing  pari  of  the  creation,  whether  k 
England,  France,  or  Italy ;  and  1  declare  to  you,  that 
I  would  much  rather  listen  to  these  Scottish  minstrels 
than  to  all  the  Catalinas  in  the  world/' 

^^  The  melodies  of  this  country  are  indeed  enchaotF> 
ing,"  cried  Tanjore ;  ^^  and  I  have  often  felt  their  ^u* 
fluence  over  my  heart,  as  I  do  at  this  moment.** 

It  was  uncertain  whether  Tanjore,  as  he  uttered 
this,  did  not  glance  a  look  of  peculiar  expression  to* 
wards  the  beautiful  Jean  ;   but  it  was  a  look  totally 
misinterpreted  by  the  tutor,  but  perfectly  understood 
by  her  Ladyship.     Fothersgill  thought  it  was  shot 
from  the  bow  of  Cupid,  but  Jean  knew  it  was  one 
which  was  dictated  from  the  purest  and  most  <>y^ltiMi 
friendship,  for  the  tutor  was  at  this  moment  quite  un- 
conscious of  the  confidence  which  subsisted  betweea 
the  lovely  Caledonian  maid  and  his  pupil,  betwesa 
whom  he  was  so  desirous  that  a  softer  intimacy  shouM 
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take  place }  tHit  bad  Potlierai:]))  been  AiUy  sequaiDted 
irith  all  that  was  passing  in  the  heart  of  the  lorely 
Jeaiiy  he  would  hare  felt  cmiriiieed  of  the  absurdity 
of  sDch  a  thought,  and  that  it  was  utterly  imposEuble 
f»T  either  of  the  parties  to  change. 

But  to  return  to  (be  happy  bridal  guests,  and  the 
alinstrels,  who,  after  playing  several  favorite  national 
ain,  and  drinking  to  the  health  of  the  bonnic  young 
Ivide  and  the  happy  Andrew,  were  retiring  to  the 
Mats  which  were  allotted  to  tbem,  in  order  to  bold 
themselves  in  readiness  for  the  dances  when  the 
reeling  should  again  commence,  when  at  the  moment 
that  the  pretty  Moggy  was  just  going  to  give  her  hand 
lo  young  Sandy,  an  auld  gude  wife  stepped  up  to  her, 
■ltd  whispered  something  in  her  ear,  which  Moggy 
thought  proper  immediately  to  communicate  to  her 
fiither,  who,  with  an  air  of  pleasantry,  exclaimed,— 

"  Ay,  Moggy,  let  the  pujr  body  hae  a  wee  drapie 
an'  a  wee  bit,  an'  he  wull  come  among  us,  be  suit  be 
kindly  welcome;  ye  ken  we  munna  be  thrifty  on  sic 
a  day  as  this.  Puir  Robin !  puir  Robin !  he  canna  se* 
the  light  o*  day,  puir  thing,  an'  I  cannot  deny  tbi. 
eatlan  ibr  the  vary  blood  o'  me.  Ye  mun  ca'  him  in, 
Elpsa,an'l  will  introduce  him  to  a'  my  bonnie  guests." 

Old  Elpsa  immediately  hobbfed  away,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  returned,  leading  in  a  yoolh  habited  as  a 
Scottish  minstrel  boy,  apparently  blind,  (we  say  appa- 
rmffy,  because  it  was  impossible  lo  distinguish  whether 
be  was  really  so  or  not,  hating  a  green  silk  bandage 
over  his  forehead  and  eyes';)  (he  lower  part  of  his 
face,  however,  was  uncommonly  beautiful,  and  his 
Sa«  luxuriant  hair,  which  was  a  shade  of  the  brightest 
•abnrn,  though  partially  concealed  by  his  bonnet  ana 

».  p.  3  » 
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feather,  was  yet  sufficiently  seen  to  add  greatly  to  hk 
personal  graces :  he  was  tall,  and  elegantly  proper* 
tioned,  and  there  was  something  in  his  whole  appeal^ 
ance  which  had  the  most  imposing  effect ;  and  though 
greatly  under  the  influence  of  timidity,  he  made  his* 
obedience  gracefully  to  the  whole  company,  and  sat 
down  in  the  retired  corner  to  which  he  was  conducted 
by  old  Elpsa,  from  whose  hand  he  took  the  cup  and 
the  cake  which  she  offered  to  him,  but  it  was  plain  to 
be  perceired  that  his  own  hand  trembled  as  he  carried 
it  to  his  lips,  and  that  with  a  faltering  voice  he  pro* 
nounced  the  blessing  (which  was  customary  on  such 
occasions)  to  the  health  and  the  happiness  of  the 
youthful  bride  and  bridegroom ;  but  what  he  uttered 
was  wholly  unintelligible  to  any  but  the  Highlander^ 
as  he  spoke  in  the  ancient  Gallic  accents,  but  though 
he  said  little,  it  had  a  surprising  eflfect  on  the  feelings 
of  the  Laird  Macguinney  and  the  ^e^^t  of  his  country- 
men, for  they  one  and  all  approached  the  blind  min- 
strel, and  shook  hands  with  him.  The  cup  was  again 
filled,  and  he  was  told  by  Elpsa  that  the  daughter  of* 
their  liege  lord  was  present,  the  illustrious  descendant 
of  the  House  of  Campbell,  and  that  he  must  drink 
her  health. 

The  minstrel  youth,  from  some  unknown  cause  or 
other,  evinced  signs  of  the  most  extraordinary  agi* 
tation  on  receiving  this  intelligence.  The  cup  agaia 
trembled  in  his  hand ;  he  essayed  to  raise  it  to  his 
lips, — the  attempt  was  fruitless, — it  fell  to  the  ground, 
and  the  contents  were  spilled  upon  the  floor. 

Waes  me!  puir  Robin,  surely  yeVe  nae  weelT 
eried  Elpsa ;  ^^  ye  mun  excuse  him,  Lady  Jeau^ 
|Hiir  thing,  he's  nae  used  to  be  i*  the  like  o* sicboaaii 
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Odaconpuiy,an'  a  wee  dnffHS  mak^  the  pair  fUe 

an-  he  war  daft." 

.  But  oeitber  the  af^ieaiance  nor  the  naima'  of  the 
minstrel  youth  had  escaped  the  obeerratiaai  of  Lady 
Jean,  who,  after  he  had  been  seated  a  few  minntea  in 
Us  retired  corner,  the  more  narronly  and  atteattrely 
had  watched  bis  every  action ;  his  looks  she  godU  not 
observe,  for  they  were  bidden  ft^m  her  most  scm- 
puloas  inquiry';  and  she  exclaiuwd  aside  to  Tanjore^— 
(*  What  a  beautiful  youth  I— Ah,  Mr.  Tanjoie,.what 
a  pity  that  he  should  be  blind.  How  graceftilly  he 
•peaks  to  the  Laird  Macguinney,  and  though  we  can- 
not nnderstand  him,  I  have  no  doubt  bat  be  is  otter* 
ing  the  language  of  the  heart." 
To  which  Tanjore  replieil, — 

"  And  that  ia  a  language  so  seldom  spoken,  my  dear 
Xjady  Jeen,  that  it  would  entirely  be  obsolete,  were  it 
not  for  a  few  genial  soole  who  have  still  a  drop  of  the 
milk  of  human  kindness  left  in  their  composition,  and 
of  this  rare  composition  this  poor  youth  may  be  one ; 
but  he  is  a  minstrel,  and  I  have  no  doubt  he  is  an 
admirable  performer.  What  nature  has  denied  from 
one  source,  how  liberally  does  she  supply  in  another, 
yet  we  are  not  sufficiently  thankful  for  the  blessing, 
ingrates  that  we  are ;  we  are  still  prejudiced  and 
blind  to  that  good  which  the  unerring  hand  of  Provi- 
dence has  already  scattered  in  our  path,  and  shun 
that  aa  an  evil  which  we  should  rather  cherish  as  a 
blessing." 

It  was  at  this  moment  that  the  cup  was  again  offered 
to  the  minstrel  to  drink  to  the  health  of  the  heiress  of 
Dum&irling  Castle,  and  that  it  not  only  trembled  in 
hit  hand,  bat  ultimately  fell  to  the  ground  ontattnd  ; 
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mud  IjkdyJeBU,  mnch  astonished,  in  the  moetcoapM* 
8ionate  accents  exclaimed, — 

*^  Wherefere  do  they  urge  the  poor  youth  to  drinks 
whether  he  will  or  no  ?  Look  how  he  trenMcg^  Mr. 
Tanjore ;  and  what  means  this  eztraordinuy  agita- 
tion ?  Dear  aunt,  I  wish  it  were  decent  tor  me  to 
approach  him ;— he  is  unhappy,  1  am  sure  he  is,— Iw 
is  confused  with  the  presence  of  so  much  company ; 
and  if  he  is  unfortunate,  ah !  how  happy  I  should  feel 
in  affording  him  some  rdief." 

*'  My  dear  Jean,**  cried  Lady  Honoria,  who  was 
herself  under  some  surprise  at  the  emotion  which  the 
minstrel  had  betrayed,  ^  let  us  watt  for  a  more  sea- 
sonable  opportunity  than  the  present  for  making  in- 
quiries about  that  youth.  I  have  no  doubt  but 
Macguinney  will  furnish  us  with  every  particular 
respecting  his  situation,  when  we  are  more  private; 
but  this  is  not  a  proper  time,  my  dearest  Jean,  to  in- 
terest yourself  about  an  utter  stranger ;  it  would 
make  you  look  particular,  and  perhaps  expose  you  to 
some  observations  which  it  is  much  better  to  avoid, 
considering  the  situation  in  which  you  now  appear. 
Were  you  at  Dumfairling  Castle  the  case  would  be 
widely  different,  and  it  would  be  regarded  no  more 
than  an  object  of  charity,  to  which  you  are  so  aecos- 
tomed  to  pay  attention  :  but  here  every  eye  is  fixed 
on  my  dearest  Jean,^-  there  is  not  a  look  nor  an  action 
that  will  not  be  registered  in  the  memory  of  yonr^ 
father's  tenants,  of  the  representative  of  the  Hotiae  of 
Campbell,  which  though  they  will  bear  the  test  of  th^ 
purest  investigation,  yet,  my  love,  a  female  cannot  b^ 
too  cautious,  she  cannot  be  too  scrupulously  delP 
cal*»«4t  is  a  woman^  shield^  and  when  she  neglects  i0 
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Voir  it  At  iMr  secaritjr,  she  know*  not  into  wfcst  a 
llbyrintb  of  dwigera  and  temptations  she  may  trawit- 
tiagty  plunge  benelf." 

''Dear  aant,  I  sabnit  myself  to  your  superior 
JQflginent,"  cried  the  lorely  Jean,  deeply  blnshing, 
froiD  a  conscinuBoeBB  that  she  had  not  always  had  an 
Opportunity  of  doing  so,  however  prompt  might  have 
been  her  inclination. 

TVhile  this  conversation  was  passing  among  them- 
selves, tbe  Laird  of  Macguinney  was  apparently  in 
deep  discourse  with  (he  young  minstrel;  Moggy  too 
liad  several  times  approached  him  with  an  airof  kind- 
kiess,  which  received  no  look  of  displeasure  from  her 
>iew-made  happy  husband ;  and  afier  the  minstrels  had 
performed  a  second  time  Hojne  oT  their  most  choice 
pieces,  the  Laird  Macguinney  approached  the  young 
minstrel,  and  beckoning  Elpsa  to  bring  him  more  for- 
-ward  into  the  presence  of  the  company,  exclaimed, — 
"Now, Robin,  gin  ye  depart  ye  mun  gi'e  us  ane  o* 
ye're  ditties,  mon.   I  ken  right  weel  ye're  nae  mirlhfu ; 
God  pity  ye,  puir  thing,  ye  have  nae  mickle  need  to 
be  mirthfu  fra  the  loss  o'  yere  precious  een  ;  but  ye 
can  chant  a  wee  ditty  brawly  for  a'  that, — it  wad  gar 
the  birden  to  hop  frae  ita  tree  to  hear  ye  chant  sae 
sweetly,  mon." 

The  youthful  minstrel  seemed  fully  sensible  of  tbe 
compliment  he  had  received  from  the  Laird  of  Mac- 
guinney, and  though  still  under  the  influence  of  some 
powerful  emotion  which  nobody  could  define,  he 
■eemed  for  a  moment  to  gather  courage  and  self- 
possession,  and  with  energy  arose  from  his  seat  and 
bowed  t^racefully  to  all  the  company,  and  lightly  touch- 
ing the  iniitruinent  which  wa»slung  across  hisshonlderSf 
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began,  in  a  voice  which  quickly  penetrated  tlie 
ef  his  hearers,  the  following  celebrated  Scotch  aoii|^ 
from  the  8o  greatly  admired  and  lamented  BamSi 
which  was  never  yet  heard  in  Scotland  wtthoiitatear 
of  sensibility  being  dropped  to  the  memory  of  their 
fitT<»ite  bard : — 


**  Tm  wearing  aw  a,  Jean ! 
**4iike  tnaw  when  its  thaw,  Jeaal 
**  I'm  wearing  awa* 

"To  the  land  of  the  leal! 
**  There's  na  sorrow,  there,  Jean ! 
'*  There's  na  caald  nor  care,  Jean  I 
•'The  days  ay  fair, 

"In  the  land  of  the  leal  1 

«*  Oar  bonnie  bairn  is  there,  Jean ! 
**  She  was  baith  gade  and  fkir,  Jean ! 
*'  And  her  we  grudged  right  sair, 

*'  To  the  land  of  the  leal ! 
"  Then  dry  that  tearfa  ecn,  Jean ! 
''This  world's  care  is  vain^  Jean ! 
"  We*il  meet— and  ay  be  fair 

''  In  the  land  of  the  leal. 


The  powerful  and  melodious  voice  of  the  yooag 
minstrel  had  enchanted  every  ear,  and  awakened  the 


*  The  above  words  were  supposed  to  be  written  by  Robert 
Burns  in  the  last  stage  of  that  illness  which  terminated  his 
existence ;  they  were  addressed  to  Jean  Bums,  wife  of  the  poe 
and  after  his  decease  g^ven  to  a  friend.    The  author,  when 
Scotland,  had  the  pleasure  of  being  introduced  to  Mrs. 
■who  was  much  affected  in  repeating  and  singing  the  wovds 
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■annbilitf  of  every  heart ;,  but  the  effect  which  it  had 
prodnced  on  the  feelingg  of  Lady  Jean  was  greater 
than  could  be  imagined,  much  less  could  it  be  ac- 
counted for,  as  the  minstrel  could  by  no  means  intend 
to  addrcBH  them  exclusively  to  her.  Such  a  thought 
could  not  very  reasonably  admit  of  credibility,  and 
.  yet  BO  powerfully  and  instantaneously  was  she  affected 
by  them,  that  it  seemed  as  if  every  tone  and  word  of 
the  minstrel  boy  had  pierced  her  heart  witli  the  most 
indescribable  and  overwhelming  sensations.  In  vain 
did  she  endeavour  to  recover  herself  from  the  deep 
impression  which  he  had  made  on  her  feelings,  but  all 
her  efforts  were  unavailing. 

With  astonishment  Lady  Honoria  watched  the  sue- 
cessive  changes  in  her  countenance,  as  also  the  tremor 
which  possessed  her  whole  fi-ame ;  and  at  the  con- 
elusion  of  the  minstrel's  song,  when  bursts  of  applause 
shouted  on  all  sides  from  the  lips  of  his  countrymen, 
and  he  was  solicited  to  sing  it  over  again,  Lady  Jean 
involuntarily  called  out, — 

"  Oh  no,  I  cannot indeed  I  cannot  bear  it  1 "  and 

to  the  utter  astonishment  of  the  whole  company,  burst 
into  an  agony  of  tears ;  while  her  alarmed  aunt,  be- 
holding (hem  with  astonishment  and  deep  concern,  in 
vain  besought  her  to  explain  to  her  the  cause  of  her 
present  agitation. 

"  You  have  heard  this  song  before,  my  dearest  Jean," 
cried  she,  trying  to  soothe  her  as  much  as  possible, 
"but  it  did  not  produce  the  agitation  which  I  now 
perceive  ;  for  heaven's  sake,  my  dear  child,  what  is 
the  cause  of  it." 

But  she  only  wept  the  more,  white  consternation 
and  the  deepest  sympathy  were  strongly  blended  in  thf 
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coantenance  of  every  bdbolder ;  and  when  tliey  all 
thronged  around  her^  and  all  eagerly  pressed  forward 
to  know  what  they  could  do  to  remove  the  cause  of 
her  uneasiness,  the  confusion  and  clamour  ^m*^^™^ 
general,  when  scarce  one  voice  could  be  heard  from 
another.  The  minstrel  boy  was  no  longer  to  be  heard 
or  ^een :  he  had  escaped  from  all  further  obeervatioiiy 
so  silcHitly  and  yet  so  quickly,  that  no  oae  had 
missed  him  till  he  was  out  of  sight ;  and  the  Liaird  of 
Macguinney,  who  had  been  greatly  concerned  at  the 
Ijady  Jean's  sudden  indisposition,  exclaimed,— 

^^  God  be  thanked  that  Robin's  nae  here  to  came  sic 
a  fright  that  I  ha'e  nae  seen  this  motiy  a  day ;  ye  hen 
it  war  a  waesome  ditty,  and  put  Lieedy  Jean  in  mind 
o'  her  mither.  I  wad  be  fain  guessing  that  war  the 
vary  cause  o*  her  disorder.  Pnir  Robin,  he  dkl  na 
ken  she  wad  tak  it  sae  to  her  heart.*" 

In  a  few  minutes,  however,  l^ady  Jean  recovered 
from  her  agitation,  though  her  spirits  had  received  a 
check  which  nothing  now  had  power  to  charm  away; 
she  however  again  smiled  sweetly  on  the  kind  efforts 
which  every  one  seemed  anxious  to  make  to  restore 
her  to  tranquillity,  in  which  Tanjore,  and  even  Fo- 
thersgill,  had  taken  a  moi^t  active  part ;  and  their  at- 
tentions were  by  no  means  lost  on  her.     Meanwhile^^ 
her  affectionate  aunt  endured  the  most  painful  un- 
easiness on  her  account ;  she  could  not  imagine  firoi 
what  cause  her  extraordinary  emotion  had  originated^ 
which  was  in  some  way  or  other  connected  with  this 
minstrel  youth,  whose  agitation  was  almost  similar  t^ 
Lady  Jean's  ; — ^yet  what  did  she  know  of  this  yootb^ 
but  merely  that  he  was  a  minstrel,  and  was  blind  N- 
she  knew  nothing  more  of  him,  for  she  had  never 


PAMILT    PORTPAITB.  409 

beheld  him  till  thb  evenio^  at  Mo^^'s  weddinff. 
It  is  true  tbat  the  air  which  the  minstrel  had  selected 
was  one  of  the  most  tender  and  affecting  kind,  and 
bearing:  the  name  of  her  sainted  mother  as  well  as  her 
own,  might  very  probably  have  awakened  some  me- 
lancholy and  painful  retrospections  in  her  affectionate 
and  feeling  bosom, — still  it  was  not  a  moment,  it  was 
not  a  season  when  it  would  be  most  likely  that  she 
should  yield  to  their  impression ! 

Unable,  therefore,  to  form  the  most  probable  conjec- 
ture for  the  a^tation  of  her  lovely  niece,  yet  most 
delicately  avoiding  any  inquiry  into  a  circumstance  so 
alarming  and  mysterious,  Lady  Honoria  sat  silently 
absorbed  in  reflections  of  no  very  pleasing  or  agree- 
able nature,  till  roused  by  the  sweet  voice  of  the  very 
object  of  whom  she  was  so  anxiously  thinking. 

*'  Dear  aunt,"  uttered  she,  "  I  am  conscious  that  I 
have  behaved  very  foolishly,  but  did  you  know  the 
cause  of  my  being  so  suddenly  affected,  you  would  no 
longer  be  surprised.*' 

To  which  Lady  Honoria,  looking  a  little  reproach- 
fall  y,  replied, — 

"  And  am  I  not  thought  worthy  of  the  confidence 
of  my  dearest  Jean  ?" 

"  Oh  yes,"  answered  the  lovely  ingenuous  creature, 
^  and  if  I  blush  in  revealing  my  thoughts  to  you,  rest 
aatisfied  that  it  does  not  proceed  from  the  conscious- 
ness of  error  ;  it  is  only  weakness, — 1  would  call  it 
sensibility,  only  I  have  given  it  the  hardest  term. 
In  the  first  place,  that  song  was  the  fevorite  of  mj 
fKwr  mother, — she  was  always  singing  it ;  and  it  is 
■Iso  the  fiivorite  of  my  father — I  dare  not  sing  it  in 
his  presence,  or  you  would  see  him  as  suddenly  af* 
V.  F.  So 


|r|0  FAMILY    PORTEf^AITi. 

fttcted  «9  I  fvi^  ThM  tlwm  H  aoothfr  caMse^  wkitk 
I  will  reveal  U>  you  at  anothei*  op^iiilnity»«-5ei  whf 
iu>t  now  ? — wbat  hfts  {naoeettjoo  tq  doijwilli  fair T* 

<<  Nothipg^  my.dear^*!  i«nod  Ii)%^.II^Mrif^:iviftii 
a  n^st  aiig^lM^  ami}^ 

<<  Theq  the  iroiee  V  "that;  pmr -bljjud  waalre|!]FO«Ali 
reiaindednie  8q  (bfci^lyof  EUlria>]Sipwhirayi%^;0riQ4- 
Jeaoi  ^^  that  jkad  h^.n^  l^^n.  Wind  I  ^honU^Aot  hawe 
hesitated  to  declare  tfiat.U-w^iEdfvm  himwin  Tl» 
ipioes  wer^  so  fa|?^ilA9r  to  b^f  Mr,,  and  to  .my  adMlig 
heart  it  whispered  soi^nds  that  ap$iA9t;^rgotten  yet^r  • 

^^  My  dear  child)  th(^^  aredceim&.pf  fiMa^y^in  wlufi  ^ 
ijt:is  improper  forr ycm ,  tp.  indidga,*"  exchigiedl-  liAdp^- 
Hoooria ;  ^^  baiiish  theqn  fropi  your^  heart  ;— *-Im  pn^ 
tji^t  the  minstrel  youth  oight  reoMJ^d  you  j^fptly,)^; 

the  form  of  Edwin,  of :thp.yoic» in  son^ed^yrp^ ;  bpiKi 
you  know  that  it  is  quite  impossible  for  this  mioatrel 
to  be  him  :— Edwin  is  at  an  immeasurable  distance 
from  you  at  this  moment,  my  dear  beloved  4eajQ,  and 
«f  he  were  not  so,  he  would  not  assume  a  disguise  so 
unworthy  of  himself  and  you.*^ 

After  this  conversation,  which  was  carried  .on  in  a 
low  voice  between  the  two  ladies,  the  spirits  of  tbe 
lovely  Jean  were  considerably  restored  to  their  wonted 
animation.  Meanwhile  the  dancing  again  coQ^menced; 
Jean  gave  her  hand  to  Tanjore,  and  insisted  t,^t  J^ 
should  dance  a  reel  wit^h  her,  in  which  he  acqjguUted 
himself  so  gracefully  and  .spiritedly^  that  he  was  the 
admiration  of  all  the  bonnie  young  lasses  ;  after  VKhich 
they  adjourned  to  partake  of  the  wedding  supper, 
which  was  the  last  of  the  bridal  feast ;  and  when  this 
iras  concluded,  Lady  Honoria  ^gently  hinted  to  Jean 
tHe  propriety  of  bidding  birewell  to  the  bridal  coip* 


{faiiyS  if'toi  WtaMrfrolnblT-  twaaia  *t  tlie  Ldrd  of 
Miiqpiiiwey^  tiH  a<v6ry  latle  hour,  and  remiBded  hei 
that  her  fether  would  be  naturally  mkioiib  for  their 
ntnrilitiD  p«n6Jrlii%0Mtlej;  that  kt  cdosequeilce  of 
this  anKiety>fae'#birid  be  d«l|KiTed  of  his  udualrett, 
widcfailrbsiiowbf  the  utmoflt  eoD8«i)iMtice  to  his  lao- 
gnid  state  of  heaitbi 

"  Dear  aunt,  you  kimir  thati  would  have  been  con- 
tent tO'  have  rotired  kDni  hours  ago,"  relied  the 
lovely  Jean;  *'and  if  I -bad!  should  have  aVoided 
flarrying  a  sensation  in  oiy  besom  which  will  probably 
oocasion  me  to  feel  unebstness  for  some  tiiAe,  at  least 
131  1  bear  of  the  safety  of  poor- " 

Edwin  did  not  escape  A-oia  the  lips  of  Lady  Jean, 
but  it  trembled  on  her  tongue,  and  beat  in  her  throb- 
bing heart ;  and  to  relieve  her  apprehension,  Lady 
Uorioria,  before  she  departed  fi-om  the  Laird  of  M ac- 
gliiinaey's  called  iibr  him  into  the  adjoining;  apartment, 
Wnd  requested  to  know  something  more  of  the  blind 
minstrel  who  had  so  suddenly  made  his  appearance 
ibotig  the  bridal  guests,  and  then  as  suddenly  departed 
Witfaoat  even  biddin|^  a  respectful  farewell. 

V<o  which  the  «ld  Highlander  reptied,— - 

"  Ah,  ye  mun  juM  excuse  pu!r  Robin,  yere  Lady- 
ship ;  he's  a  puir  sittt^  body,  ye  man  hen,  that  cones 
4n»-k  tar  distiiDt  wild  part  a'  the  country  i'  the  High- 
ilbds,  and  does  nae  ki»  the  f«shiM,o'  the  times,  a 
-ptrfrminilrel  that's  stane  Mind, and  gets  a  wee  dr^pie 
and  a  wee  bit  o'  ony  folks  tliat  ha*e  a  ibind  to  hear  him 
diant  his  blithsome  ditties  i'  their  habitation  ;  sae 
DcAody  ntindB  puir  Robin,  wha  has  fVill  liberty  to  gaitg 
Kb  gait,  and  nobody  wirange  the  pnir  bti4rA',  God  pit] 
Mm  I  tbaii  has  nab  the  heip  o*  Ms  prartdtn  eea." 
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^  Does  be  ofken  wander  to  Uibpttrtof  tiia  cbaiiti)  f 
cried  Lady  Honoria,  much  affeeled  by  Uik  woomil  of 
tbe  poor  blind  youth. 

^  Na,  my  Lady,*'  answered  Macgmuiey,  **  it^  aae 
mackle  he  fashes  as,  puir  body,  wi*  his  coapaay,  iir 
he  gangs  awa  to  the  weddings  and  the  fiurS|  an*  the  like 
o*  that.  Gin  he  can  win  a  wee  bit  o*  siUer,  l»*a  ay 
contented  an*  happy,  pair  thing. 

*'  Shoald  he  visit  yoa  shortly  again,  Ma^ga 
said  Lady  Honoria,  ^^  let  as  have  notice  of  it  at  the 
Castle;  1  am  interested  in  the  appearance  of  the 
yooth,  and  we  will  endeavour  to  place  him  beyond  the 
reach  of  want  and  poverty.  Though  we  cannot  re- 
move his  infirmity,  it  is  yet  in  our  power  to  add  to  his 
comforts." 

^  May  the  Lord  preserve  ye,**  cried  MacgaiuMy^ 
^^  wha  wad  help  tbe  blind  and  the  fatherless.    I  sal 
obey  yere  Ladyship's  commands  wi*  a*  possible 
cretion  and  punctuality,  gin  1  sal  meet  wi* 
these  parts  agaiu.'* 

Moggy  was  now  called  in,  at  the  request  of  Lady 
Jean,  who,  placing  in  her  hands  the  marriage 
which  was  the  accustomed  donation  of  the  Lord  o 
the  Castle,  added  to  it  a  most  liberal  present  of 
own,  while  she  smilingly  exclaimed, — 

<<  Peace  be  wi*  ye,  Moggy,  and  lang  life  and 
ness  be  yere  portion  through  a*  yere  travels  i 
weary  world ;  when  ye  sal  stand  in  need  of  firiendahipi^ 
ye*ll  ay  remember  Jean  o*  Dumfairling  Castle.** 

The  heart  of  Moggy  was  quite  full  as  she  receive^/ 
this  liberal  gift  from  the  snowy  hand. of  the  beautifbl 
Jean,  and  when  she  bade  her  farewell,  a  tear  had 
intrusively  strayed  down  her  fiur  cheek  ( for  Mogjpr 
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excessively  pretty  ;)  in  spite  of  her  wedding-day, 
love  for  a  moment  g;ave  precedency  to  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  sentiments  which  can  exalt  and  animate  the 
human  bosom, — it  is  a  gem  more  bright  than  beauty, 
and  more  un&ding  than  victory  on  the  brow  of  con- 
querors,— and  this  sentiment  was  gratitude ! — without 
which  even  love  perishes  as  on  a  desolate  thorn,  for 
love  is  cherished  by  gratitude ;  it  is  surely  one  of  its 
gentle  associates,  and  with  honor  by  its  side  it  may 
fearlessly  encounter  the  perils  and  the  storms  of  life ; 
it  may  live  in  obscurity,  but  the  shades  of  retirement 
will  never  diminish  its  lustre;  it  will  brave  penury, 
for  poverty  will  nearer  rob  it  of  a  single  virtue ;  it  will 
endure  sickness,  because  it  will  meet  it  with  patience, 
if  not  with  philosophy,  for  the  hour  of  death  will  not 
deprive  it  of  fortitude ;  in  short,  it  is  a  sentiment 
which  so  glorifies  the  human  race,  that  they  who  have 
it  not,  though  they  may  boast  of  a  thousand  other 
virtues,  are  yet  unworthy  of  estimation  or  of  praise. 

The  carriage  of  the  Duke  of  Belmont  having  long 
been  in  waiting,  now  drove  up  to  the  door  of  the 
Highland  dwelling,  and  Lady  Jean  and  Lady  Houoria 
now  returned  to  the  bridal  guests,  with  whom  they 
had  left  Tanjore  and  Fothersgill,  to  take  their  farewell. 

Lady  Jean  gracefully  curtsied  to  all  of  them,  wished 
theUi  health  and  prosperity,  thanked  them  for  their 
faithful  fidelity  and  services  to  the  House  of  Campbell, 
presented  a  parting  testimony  of  her  esteem,  by  a 
most  liberal  present,  which  she  requested  might  be 
shared  amongst  them  all ;  and  retired  amidst  the  bles- 
sings of  the  aged  and  the  young,  and  with  the  loudest 
acclamations  that  ever  yet  were  heard  to  resound  in 
the  ancient  hall  of  a  Highland  dwelling.  , 
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<f  1  wm  emceaslvely  ftiigaed^  dearest  Miril^'^aorieri  Uie 
lovely  JeaB^  as  soon  lis  she  wa»  fiurly  flostcMl  m'tlie 
0vnt'msoy  ddeing*  her  «yea,  lis  ifappiossediby  IMilriSMs, 
. ffbieli  she ooakitt<»t  shake  off;  ^ iiaload^ my  ^ilwr iittt 
givete  me  a  leak  of  which  i  fhw  1 1aire»'wifirittfed 
Nnqilctf  hut  indOrerenlly.'' 

<<  Indeed^  any  dearast  hivoy  lyoo  lulv« '|Kai4bl1toed 
wdlidevB^'''kdd  Lady  Iloadiiia  i  ^hor<do-liwoBdldlral 
ihe  Ussitude  and  iatiftie  whiA  opplesses  yoti  all^r 
sttciiia  eereiaoDy  as  ysoa  bafethis  ii%bt-g«ac^  tfam^gi ; 
lyNm  haw  taaeeeded  my  aiost  taagaiae  ezikfclktioas, 
jjvf .  Jeaoy  anA  yofor  &ther  wRf  be  dalighled  UrbMi  1 
:lBfofm  hidi  of  the  ezcellent  refpresantMiv^  he  IM 
hisebUd." 

<<!Bat.tfae  tninstiiel  bUlid-btfy  t— yoa'ttdst  Mt 
him  df  my  weahne^ili  that  rcispeet,  deAr  autft,**  KMeiEal 
Jean,   blushihg  deeply  at   the  cousciousaess  of 
seheibility  sbe  bad  betrayed. 

To  which  Lady  Honorra,  tasrting  a  look  of  ntidl 
terahle  affection  towards  ^Mr  lovely  niece,  repKed,- 


'^  I  shall  tell  your  (father  nothing,  my  darling,  bi 
what  will  reflect  to  yoar  piraiite.** 

^  Ah,  Lady  Jean,  do  nfot  tklk  of  the  scenes  of  t 
night  with  a  sigh  of  regtet,^  exckhned  Tanjore^  ^  fi 
they  Will  ^vet  be  recordcid  on  my  taeAiftf  as  oAe 
the  hap|(>iest  bf  ttiy  fifb.*' 

^  And  on  mirte  they  wJ(L  evtt  be  indelibly  engra  v 
cri^  Fothersgill ;  ^  I  fthall  ne^r  witness  such  a 
again  ; — find  me  snch  another  scene  in  Englanil  ify 
can.    Ah,  no,  the  mairiage  ceremony  is  there 
formed  in  a  manner  totally  ditfierent  to  that  we 
WithMsed  ih  the  peaceful  happy  Highland  dwdft.^ 
of  the  Laird  Macgdinhey.    Lordb  i6ar^  ther^  aUlfti^^ 


it  is  true,  and  to'  Lords*  daughters;  botfew^are  Hie 
hearts  which  are  pernitted  to  share  in  the  bridal 
feetivitiet,  and  it 'woald  -aetm^i  by  iht  KtM'totraK^f 
their. A^idioH):  oeremonies,' that  nature' and^feelinp 
were  completely  bBDishedAtHn:  the^faaarti  fVoiB'^the' 
moment  that  >the  alliance  4aheB  place,  and  that  mar^ 
riage  was  a  forbidden  rite'iiwte^dof'abolyooe:!  19m| 
psrtiet  raeet'in  8W)k«ecret  and  pompous  st^te^  every 
thing  is  carried  on  with  such  strict,  foriiialy«fidI  mvpf 
say  UDComfortaU«'(|biecvanceiof  fiwhionabte>eiiquette, 
the-bUde  Haffcalf  ceadaaceMUng'tobtetowa  sntile  on 
anyone,  and  the  hvidegroem  lookiugas  grave  and  as- 
formal  as  a  {wimilive .  qaaker,  that'  I  do  not  at  ail 
wonder  that  at  the  end  of  six  months  frnni  (his  cold 
and  frigid  consummation  of  the  marriage  rites,  -that 
apathy  and  indifference  should- so  shortly  fiillow,  and 
that  a  bill  for  a  divorceshould  so  rapidly  and  eventually 
succeed.  Instead  of  rejoicings,  and  diffusing  happi- 
ness around  to  their  inferiors,  they  bundle  themaelres' 
off  to  a  country  seat  the  very  moment  the  knot  is  tied; 
the  bouse  in  town  is  shut  up  in  gloomy  silence,  aa^. 
you  bear  no  more  of  the  turtle  doves  than  that  they 
were  paired  by  special  licRnce.  by  a  certain  .bisbvpy, 
and  that  tliey  immediately  retired  to  rural  shades,  to 
contemplate  the  blessings  of  the  married  state  ;  but 
he  assured  that  they  do  not  cairy  many  blessings' 
along  with  them«  and  iwbftber  they  are  married  or. 
not  is:  oC'Uttle  coasequenoeito  the  geneital  happiness 
of  theiN  fellow  beings." 

Lady  Jean,  in  spite  ofthe  n  eariness  which  oppRweifc 
her,  laughed. immoderately  at  the  description  which 
]SaAhfirsgilL4wd  ^ven  of  modem  and  feshionable  mar- 
riages, exclaiming, — 
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"  If  this  account  be  true,  Mr.  Fotbersgill,  Iieavea 
Inrbid  that  i  ehould  be  married  in  your  countr)-,  fi>r  I 
cannot  endure  the  fkstidious  ceremony  you  describe; 
happy  myself,  I  love  to  see  it  reflected  in  the  happioea 
of  my  friends  and  neighbours.  I  hope,  however,  thi) 
is  a  satire  you  have  just  given  of  yonr  &shionable 
propensities ;  it  surely  cannot  be  a  true  picture  of 
the  felicity  of  marriage  in  high  life, — what  say  yon, 
Mr.  Tanjore  ?" 

To  which  Tanjore,  laughing,  replied,—* 

"  I  wish  1  could  contradict  the  assertion  of  Fothen- 
gill,  with  all  my  soul,  dear  Lady  Jean,  but  I  positively 
cannot ;  it  is  almost  invariably  the  general  rule.** 

"  And  did  your  sister,  when  she  was  married  to 
Lord  Wyndham,  thus  steal  away  and  avoid  the  society 
of  her  friends?"  said  Lady  Jean. 

"  I  really  cannot  lell."  answered  Tanjore  :  "  bin  I 
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**  Because  ebe  nas  forgotten  me,  Lady  Hoaoria," 

replied  Tanjore;  "  Alexina  has  never  once  written 
to  me  since  1  have  left  England,  which  ia  unkind  and 
uneisterly,  and  deeply  have  I  felt  it." 

"  Dear  Tanjore,  you  will  think  differently  when  you 
know  the  cause,"  retorted  her  ladyship;  "  consider 
in  what  manner  she  has  lately  been  engaged ;  she  is 
arrived  to  the  most  BeriouB  and  important  crisis  of  her 
whole  life, — every  moment  has  been  employed,  every 
thought  agitated.  When  she  is  more  settled,  she  will 
think  of  those  Utile  attentions  which  Bhc  has  omitted, 
and  repay  them  fully ;  in  the  nseantimc  you  will  your* 
self  reflect  on  this,  and  apar».  her  from  ,tfaa»e  reftroaches 
which  I  feel  well  convinced  she  has  never  merited." 

The  carriage  now  stopped  at  the  ^tes  of  Duiti- 
lairling  Castle — a  light  was  burning  brightly  in  the 
saloon,  which  excited  some  astonishment  to  the  whole 
of  the  party,  as  they  alighted  from  the  carriage  ;  nor 
did  they  ascend  the  flight  of  steps  which  led  to  the 
graDd  staircase  without  some  apprehension  that  the 
amiable  Duke  of  Belmont  wWindiapoaed. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


^  Detarmined  befiara  hand^wa  ffxf^lj  pmtend 
"  To  ask  tlie  o^i^n  and  thoqi^  of  »  ftjeiid : 
«<  Should  hit  differ  from  oun,  upon  anj  pretoaee^ 
**  We  pity  hii  want  both  of  judgment  ami  aeiiae; 
•■  But  if  he  fidf  In  with  and  flatter  oar  plan, 

^  Why  lerilly  w  think  Mm  .  a  icBiiliie  man.* 

• 

liADT  HoMORiA^.  to  her  fitler  surprise,  behdd  Iber 
bdoTed  brother  not  oaly  seated  in  the  satooiiiy  per* 
fectly  well,  but  apparently  in  better  spirits  than  when 
she  went  away ;  and  he  exclaimed,  on  the  entrance 
of  the  party, — 

^^  Give  me  credit,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  for  beiiig  a 
better  midnight  taper  than  the  lamp  which  is  baming, 
and  which  I  have  twice  replenished  for  your  sake^ 
my  servants,  except  the  porter,  having  long  since- 
retired  to  the  arms  of  Morpheus,  whither  I  desired 
them  to  go,  after  they  had  prepared  some  cofiee  and 
placed  it  by  the  fire,  since  which  I  have  been  ransack--' 
ing  a  whole  parcel  of  my  favourite  folios,  and  whfle 
you  have  been  employed  in  dancing  on  the  light  fan- 
tastic toe,  I  have  been  profoundly  engaged  in  search- 
ing for  the  philosopher's  stone,  which  no  man  ever  yet 
has  found.** 

^^  And  what  is  more,  yoor  Grace,  I  do  not  believi 
that  he  ever  will,"  ^tried  FothersgilL 


^  Afld  .  hwve  ^oii  sTealfy  nervier  been  »iii  bedy my  dear 
Sydnegr^'*  exclaioiedLadyiHoiioriEu  ^^<3o4>fllieaTeD% 
iMfw  iiBfvudeRt  Ih»t>i8:;  I  thall  k|ctir^  3K)a  nio8t:ini«- 
mereifuUy  for  At,  1  fMPOmiie  you.  There  oertaicily  coitM 
be  no  necessity  for  your  exposing  youi'^eakh  Mioar 
account;  besides,  tber/^  iEi\;Mi8»Me)rriot,  yoa  ktvow, 
mlk[k  always  siis  lup  wbeaeiielr  I  aai  aecastoniedta  stay 
out  beyond  imy  uauld  hour,  who  would  bavB  sj^ired 
you  from  any  «ABec4^8Aary  exposure  of  yoar  hei^h  a/t 
so  late  a  season, — indeed,  tirother,  1  -am  very  angry 
iwilh  you.'* 

^^  Well,  biy[t<my  &tber  does  not  look  much  4ibe  wiarse 
forit,  4ear  aunt,*^  enied  itbe  lovely  Jean,  mnaning  and 
throwing  her  arms  iioiuad  herfother's  aadk';  ^  iTeaily 
never  saw  tbim  better,  or  appear  ;8o  <deli^t6iUy  good- 
humoured.''  •OIC]'^ 

His  Grace  smiled,  and  (Retunniagtmost  cordially  <the 
salute  of  his  belorved  daughter,  exclaimed,—' 

^^  Why,  i  really  have  ito  B€asonrtocMDpkmi,^irben 
a<^r  ladyrhas  been  my  companion  in  my^iigbt-waloh- 
ing  for  you  rebels,  with  whose  coB?ei^sation  I  have 
been  charmed,  and  with  whose  attentions  I  confess 
Qiyself  ^highly  flattered  and  obliged.** 

.Miss  Marriot  now  almost  immediately  imade  her 
a{)f>eapanoe,  curtseying,  and  offering  her  assistance  to 
I>ady  Jean,  ^to  furepace  ^dme  /irefresbmeiit  for  them 
before  they  retired  to  their  respective: chambers. 

To  which  oLadyJeain  smilingly  replied,— * 

.^^  You  are  very  obliging.  Miss  Marriot,  and  we 
shall  be  extremely  happy  lo  accept  of  your  aervioes." 

Miss  Mavriot  now  modedUy  took  her  seat  at  the 
taUe. 

^  I  would  have  persuaded  bis  Grace  to  have:Tetired 
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at  his  usual  hour/*  observed  Miss  Harriot,  as  she 
poured  out  the  coffee ;  ^^  but  he  did  not  thoft  seeai 
jncliued,  and  I  hope  he  will  recef?e  no  unfiiToraUe 
^Eects  by  sitting  up  so  many  hours  from  his  aecai- 
tomed  repose.* 

To  which  his  Grace  replied,-^ 

^^  By  no  means,  Miss  Marriot ;  I  hare  been  muA 
indebted  to  your  extremely  kind  attentions  to  an  in* 
valid,  and  excessively  enlivened  by  your  very  pleasing 
and  rational  conversation.'^ 

Miss  Marriot  blushed  deeply,  when  she  reflected 
Arom  whom  she  was  receiving  so  high  and  flattering  a 
compliment,  not  only  gratifying  to  her  own  feelings^ 
but  extremely  so  to  those  of  Lady  Honoria  Behnon^ 
with  whom  Miss  Marriot  was  a  very  deserving  fisvoril^ 
and  appfbached  much  nearer  to  a  friend  and  compa^ 
nion  than  a  servant,  as  which  she  had  never  been 
treated  or  considered  since  she  had  been  in  her  Lady* 
ship's  service,  from  the  discovery  which  she  very 
shortly  made  of  the  superior  mind  and  manners  which 
this  exceeding  pleasing  young  woman  possessed  (for 
Miss  Marriot  was  certainly  extremely  young  when 
she  first  engaged  in  the  service  of  Lady  Honoria  Bd- 
mont :)  and  a  more  intimate  knowledge  of  her  princi- 
ples, character  and  amiable  disposition  had  further 
confirmed  the  very  favorable  opinion  she  had  already 
conceived  towards  her. 

The  Duke  perceived  that  his  lovely  daughter  was 
uncommonly  fatigued,  and  that  her  complexion  bore 
the  strongest  testimony  of  it,  for  she  was  both  pale  and 
languid,  the  whole  of  which  he  very  naturally  attri- 
buted to  the  ceremonies  of  the  evening,  which  in  part 
was  true ;  but  Jean  had  ether  sensations  creeping  on 
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her  heart,  which  were  very  likely  to  deprive  her  of  her 
fine  flow  of  animated  spirits  for  some  length  of  time, 
for  the  image  of  the  blind  minstrel  was  still  before 
her, — his  melodious  voice  still  soonded  on  her  ear^ 
and  vibrated  on  her  heart,  while  an  almost  mysterious 
charm  which  was  about  him  reminded  her  of  the  long 
absent  Edwin  so  strongly  and  so  forcibly,  that  she 
could  not  banish  the  impression  fl*om  her  mind,  that 
there  was  something  more  attached  to  his  history 
than  Macguinney  had  chose  to  inform  them  of,  and 
that  his  appearing  at  Moggy's  wedding,  and  afterwards 
so  suddenly  disappearing  from  it  at  the  moment  of  her 
betraying  such  emotion,  was  not  by  mere  accident  but 
design,  which  determined  her  at  some  future  oppor- 
tunity to  seek  an  interview  with  Macguinney,  and 
more  minutely  to  inquire  into  the  particulars  of  the 
history  of  this  minstrel  youth.  At  present,  however, 
Jean  was  obliged  to  content  herself;  and  was  very 
glad,  when,  at  the  pressing  solicitation  of  Lady  Ho- 
noria,  her  father  retired  to  seek  some  repose. 

^^  I  know,  Sydney,  that  you  are  very  anxious  to  hear 
in  what  manner  we  have  been  entertained  at  Moggy's 
wedding,  but  positively  we  must  defer  all  our  commu- 
nication till  to-morrow ;  suffice  it  only  to  say,  that 
your  Jean  has  acquitted  herself  most  delightfully,  and 
that  Tanjore  and  Fothersgill  have  been  in  raptures, 
and  that  I  have  been  also  highly  gratified.  With 
these  particulars,  dear  brother,  I  insist  upon  your 
going  immediately  to  bed  ;  I  wont  suffer  you  to  speak 
a  word  more  if  you  were  to  stay  here  for  five  hours." 

'^  In  that  case  I  had  better  take  your  advice,  dear 
Honoria,"  cried  the  Duke,  and  instantly  retired,  nod- 
kindly,  as  he  went,  to  Tanjore  and  to  Fothersgill, 
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who  yery  qakkly  followed  tlie  Dttke*8  ^xani|^ ;  ud 
in  a  few  imiiHites  the  s^toon  was^Mred  of  the  wMe 
party,  all  gladly  eeekttag^  thil  repese  ^f  w^ich  they 
now  stood  so  nfiich  in  taiaed,  hmt  wh^UNkr  kmkafy  skef 
was  tiie  oompaiiion  of  iatt  witen  they  ratked  to  4hcir 
res|fectiv6  cbanActrs,  we  iirinnot .  precisely  tdl  4  hM 
when  they  idl  m^  the  eBsuitag  asorDiBg  tb  a  Tery  late 
breakfest  (except  Lady  Honorfa,  w»ho  had  ocft  yet 
arisen,)  it  was  very  easy  to  perceive  that  Iiady  ^mk 
had  fleither  her  Usual  spirits  nor  her  animatiM,  aatf 
the  Duhe^  regarditig  his  lorely  child  wi«h  a  look  ef 
the  most  aaxioin  and  tender  tn^iry,  deaianded  Is 
know  if  she  did  aot  feel  recoreredlrom  her  fiitigve^ 

To  whidi  Jean,  laaldng  an  effett  ti>  dmle^  and 
taking  her  Aih^s  hand  and  pressing  it  to  her  tipi^ 
rq>lied,-^ 

^^Oh  yes,  dear  father, 'do  odt  fed  condoned -on 'MJ 
account,  I  am  qtlite  well';  bnt  I  am  positifvely  not  y^ 
awake  ;  I  could  btfve  slumbered  for  hours,  if  I  htd 
not  feared  to  have  kept  you  waiting." 

^^  There  was  no  necessity  for  that,  my  deareat  love,"* 
cried  the  Duke  ?  ^^JTanjore  and  Mr.  Fothersgill  ironU 
have  excused  your  being  absent  on  such  an  oocaaios. 
Indeed,  my  love,  I  wish  you  had  not  left  your  ehamber 
till  you  found  yourself  recovered  sufficiently  firam  Ik 
fatigue  of  yesterday  evening,  which  has  been >too  madh 
for  my  dearest  girl;  and  yet  I  thought  tbat^my  Jesi 
was  happy,  or  she  would  not  have  staid  so  long.'* 

^^  And  so  I  was  happy,' my dehr  faiher,**  cried  jjad; 
Jean,  smiling ;  *^  I  will  arppeal  to  Mr.  Tanjore  wad 
Mr.  Fothersgill  for  the  truth  of  kny  aB8ertioii,-«-4id  1 
not  foot  it  as  merrily  as  any  of  the  Highland  lassiastt 
Mdggy's  wedding,  now,  OettttenNfn  ?** 
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*^  Indeed  you  danced  most  del%htfu^y,  Lady  Jean,** 
answered  FotheragiU,  ^^  and  with  Mr.  Ttojore  too  I 
In  short,  the  wbide  ehtertaintnents  were  such  as  to 
inspire  the  meet  grateful  and  pleasing  sensations  I 
ever  experienced  in  my  life.  How  charming  to  see 
saeh  unsephistieated  beings  enjoying  themselves  witk 
such  pure  and  innocent  delight,  all  uniting  in  one 
general  sentimeot  of  peace  and  harmony  with  one 
asother.  Ah)  your  Grace,  it  was  a  scene  which  af* 
forded  me  more  satisfaction  than  I  can  find  language 
to  express ;  and  then  your  lovely  daughter  shone  like 
a  bright  star  amongst  them,  adding  to  Ihe  lustre  of 
her  charms,  but  never  diminishing  them,  by  the  bene- 
volence and  condescension  of  her  charming  smiles  ; 
and  had  you  seen  the  venerable  Laird  of  Maeguinney, 
as  he  approached  and  bent  on  one  knee  towards  her,** 
continued  FothersgiU,  warm  with  the  subject  he  was 
describing,  ^^  had  you  heard  the  blessings  which  be 
pronounced  on  the  head  of  your  beauteous  daughter, 
and  with  what  grace  and  unaffected  humility  she  re- 
ceived them,  you  would  have  shed  tears  of  rapture,  as 
I  did,  and  so  did  Mr.  Tanjore,  I  am  sure,  at  this 
moment ;  though  it  was  a  joyous  meeting,  there  was 
not  an  eye  that  was  not  moistened  with  the  tear  of 
sensibility  in  the  whole  bridal  company ;  and  when 
we  retired,  it  was  amidst  the  cheering  and  heartfelt 
congratulations  of  your  grateful  tenants,  showering 
down  blessings  on  your  Grace,  and  the  lovely  repre- 
sentative of  the  illustrious  House  of  Campbell/' 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  gratified  sensations  of  a 
fond  father,  on  receiving  this  account  of  Moggy's 
wedding  from  the  lips  of  FothersgiU,  with  whom  the 
praises  of  his  beloved  child  was  rapture. 


Nm-  ns  Tanjnre  silent.  He  begSD  to  rteoanitlie 
Bovel  lod  pleasing  scenes  behad  wUntased  wi&  en- 
thastBSm,  and  declared  it  was  the  k^i^est  eveaing  he 
had  passed  in  his  life,  and  that  it  would  be  long  trea- 
sured in  his  memory,  when  he  should  be  fiur  absent 
from  tbe  hospitable  land  which  was  iddeed  the  buth 
of  every  social  virtue. 

*'And  who  knows  how  soon  I  may  be  deMiaod  to 
quit  it,"  uttered  Tanjore,  with  a  de^ly  BuppnaMd 
sigh,  "  perhaps  never,  never  to  behold  it  iikh«  ;  yet 
while  this  heart  beats  with  the  pulse  of  life,  gratitude 
will  remain," 

"  My  dear  boy,  you  are  worthy  of  my  &i«idlhi|i^ 
and  had  you  not  a  father,  Tanjore,"  cried  the  Dahe, 
greatly  affected  with  the  leneibility  which  this  uaiaU* 
youth  had  betrayed,  "  had  you  not  a  fother,  whoM  I 
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the  highMt  pruw>  and  whose  nobleness  and  integrity 
of  disposition,  and  dignified  deportment  of  manners^ 
he  lavished  the  greatest  encomiums  on,  deelaring  that 
had  he  a  son  like  the  young  and  gallant  Edwin  Mow- 
bray, be  should  consider  himself  the  happiest  of  man- 
kind ;  and  the  Duke  determined  that  Edwin  should 
shortly  be  promoted  to  the  highest  rank  of  bis  ezatted 
merit. 

,  A  thousand  times  did  he  lament  that  bis  birth  wan 
■ot  more  noble,  and  that  he  could  not  raise  him  to  a 
HKve  exalted  one,  by  his  marriage  with  Lady  Jean  ; 
bnt  there  was  an  almost  insurmountable  barrier, 
which  prevented  the  possibility  of  Edwin  becoming 
the  husband  of  a  child  of  the  House  of  Campbell,  for 
Edwin,  though  born  of  illustrious  parents,  was  yet  an 
illegitimate  offspring,  and  being  such,  it  was  utterly 
impossible  that  an  union  between  Edwin  and  Jean 
could  ever  take  place ;  notwithstanding  which,  the 
Duke  most  highly  esteemed  and  even  loved  Edwin, 
almost  as  if  he  had  been  his  own  child,  and  had  long 
pCTceived  the  growing  attachment  which  subsisted 
between  him  and  his  lovely  daughter,  for  which  reason 
be  bad  felt  it  an  imperative  duty  to  separate  them  in 
the  early  bud,  before  it  had  expanded  too  wide  to  be 
disunited,  and  stiti  he  feared,  though  be  had  taken 
this  precaution,  that  this  infant  passion  still  struggled 
in  the  heart  of  his  Jean,  and  that  she  would  never  be 
persuaded  to  give  her  hand  to  another,  though  certain 
that  she  could  never  be  united  to  Edwin. 

Obedience  he  could  expect  on  the  part  of  Edwin, — 
with  him  be  knew  that  it  would  never  be  violated ; 
but  on  that  of  his  darling  child  he  felt  that  he  could 
never  have  the  courage  to  enforce  it :  if  ber  own  heart 

9.  r.  Si 


486  FAMILY    VOET»AITS. 

did  not  whisper  tliat  sbe  owed  a  duty  U^  kirn 
to  all  others,  he  would  be  sUeat^  but  he  would  mttm 
farce  her  to  marry  where  she  could  set  love.    He 
determined  nerer  to  do  thisy  since  she  was  the  sole 
heiress,  in  her  mother^s  ri||^  to  the  wealthy  pospsi 
sions  of  Dumiairling  Castle,  and  if  she  chose  to  reauda 
singly  there  was  no  law  or  authority  to  compel  her  to 
marry  where  her  own  inclinations  did  not  take  the 
lead.    He  could  never  bear  to  see  his  child  uaha|ipy, 
nor  would  he  ever  suggest  a  thought  of  the  kkid  lo 
wound  her  gentle  heart,  or  rob  her  of  that  aoi 
spirit  which  he  delighted  to  see  her  enjoy.    He  wo 
not  have  objected  to  her  placing  her  affections  oa 
son  of  Trelawney^ — it  would  have  afforded  hiaa 
most  exquisite  sensations  of  joy ;  but  a»  she  hftd 
done  so,  he  must  perforce  content  himself 
matters  rest,  leaving  it  ultimately  to  the  u 
wisdom  of  Alinighty  Providence  to  provide  for  the 
future  happiness  of  his  beloved  offspring,  with  the 
strictest  reliance  on   her  chaste  principles  and  the 
unshaken  rectitude  and  purity  of  her  intentions,  which 
he  had  never  once  doubted ;   and  frequently  whea 
Lady  Honoria  and  himself  had  be^n  alone,  and  cob- 
versing  on  this  subject,  when  her  Ladyship  used  to  be 
expressing  her  deep  regret  that  her  lovely  niece  had 
no  warmer  sentiment  for  her  darling  boy  Taajore  thai 
mere  friendship,  his  Grace  would  reply, — 

^^  We  cannot  command  the  affections  of  the  beart, 
my  dearest  sister ;  besides,  were  my  Jean  really  to 
love  Tanjore  Trelawney,  I  have  a  very  shrewd  guess 
that  Tanjore  Trelawney  would  have  no  heart  to 
bestow  upon  her.  There  is  an  attachment  in  England, 
wltich  I  am  apprehensive  has  already  taken  deep  roo( 
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hi  tbe  mind  «f  onr  yoaii;  fevorite,  and  will  not  be 
easily  eradicated  tar  the  af^roatA  of  «if  ot6er.  It  u 
very  plain,  that  aldiough  Tanjore  fai«  made  every 
e0x>rt  to  be  happy  aod  cheerful  in  our  society  duriof 
his  visit  at- the  Caetle  of  Damfeirling,  yet  he  has 
often  been  under  the  influence  of  the  greatest  dejec- 
6afi  of  spirits,  fWno  which  Fotbers^ll  has  frequently 
roueed  fain.  I  have  olMerved  Aib  more  than  once, 
and  I  own  one  raorDiBi;  taxed  the  tutor  with  the  cause 
i^fhe  despondency  of  liis  t>ut"l>  to  whicfa  FothengiU 
replied, — 

"*1  would  willingly  avoid  the  discussion  of  so 
ielicate  a  subject,  your  Grace,  hut  when  yon  thus 
condescend  tn  call  upon  me,  as  a  man  of  honor  I 
cannot  deceive  you.  The  children  of  myever  honored 
patron  (Mr.  Trelawney)  are  all  dear  to  me, — they  are 
at  once  the  most  angelic  and  amiable  family  in  exist- 
ence ;  but  young  Mr.  Tanjore  has  more  than  all  the 
test  wound  bimeelf  aronnd  my  heart,  and  it  must 
freak  every  fibre  of  it  when  1  cease  to  love  him.  He 
n,  your  Grace,  one  of  the  most  generous  and  amiable 
young  men,  yet  he  is  certainly  labouring  under  some 
Impressions  which  prove  dangerous  to  his  peace,  but 
of  which,  I  trust,  in  due  time  his  good  sense  will 
gat  the  better ;  but  I  will  speak  more  plainly,  your 
Grace, — There  is,  in  the  fkmily  of  Mr.  Trelawney, 
besides  his  own  daughters,  a  young  and  lovely  niece, 
a  Miss  Emma  Bradbury * 

" '  With  whom  poor  Tanjore  has  ftUoi  desperately 
■1  love,'  uttered  I. 

*"  Your  Grace  is  correct,*  answered  Fothersgill; 

but  that  is  not  only  the  most  desperate  part  of  the 

business, — she  is  also  the  object  of  hit  brother  Wil- 
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liain^s  most  ardent  attachment ;  in  short,  I  belme  k 
has  long  been  the  wish  of  Mr.  and  Mrs,  Trelawney  to 
see  their  eldest  son  and  their  nieee  Miss  Emma  Brad- 
bnry  united.* 

^  <  Then  if  Emma  loves  WUliam,*  cried  I, « the  case 
of  poor  Tanjore  is  desperate  indeed  !* 

^^^Really,  your  Grace,  I  believe  that  is  also  a 
doubtful  pointy*  replied  Fothersgill,  very  gravely ;  ^  I 
am  rather  inclined  to  think  that  Miss  Emma  would 
]Mrefer  Mr.  Tanjore,  were  she  at  liberty  to  decide; 
but  that  is  not  the  case, — she  must  marry  Mr.  William 
Trelawney,  whether  she  likes  it  or  not :  and  tihat  is 
«U,  your  Grace,  that  I  can  inform  you  of  the  business.* 

*^  Now,  I  confess,  Honoria,'*  resumed  his  Gh^aoe^ 
^that  I  felt  completely  shocked  at  the  intelligence 
which  Fothersgill  had  given  me,  and  feel  for  poor 
Tanjore  most  sincerely,  at  the  same  mstant  that  I  mus^ 
severely  censure  my  friend  Trelawney,  who  is  pre- 
cisely the  last  object  living  whom  I  should  have  {mar- 
gined would  have  pursued  such  a  system  of  crueltj 
with  his  son,  he  himself  having  been  Ihe  victim  so 
long  of  the  arbitrary  ^  Will  of  his  Father."    Surely, 
my  dear  sister,  you  were  aware  of  these  circumstance! 
in  the  femily  of  Trelawney  before  you  left  England, 
and  that  if  my  Jean  had  loved  Tanjore,  it  would  have 
been  very  unlikely  for  her  to  have  gained  an  interest 
in  his  heart,  already  in  the  possession  of  Miss  Emma 
Bradbury  ?** 

Lady  Honoria  blushed  deeply,  and  felt  pained  and 
hurt  at  the  discovery  which  her  brother  had  made,  in 
spite  of  the  efforts  she  made  to  conceal  it  from  his 
observation.  She  could  not  bear  to  exist  a  moment 
under  fats  displeasure,  but  was  very  near  doing  ao^  if 
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■he  bad  not  attempted  tone  Bort  of  explanation,  while 
•he  exclaimed, — 

"  I  a§iure  you,  on  my  honor,  Sydney,  that  Tanjore 
never  told  me  that  he  loved  E^mma  Bradbat7  till  after 
his  arrival  in  Scotland,  and  then  that  he  had  entirely 
resigned  all  hopes  of  her  efiections  by  yielding  her  to 
bis  brother ;  nor  has  Eaima  ever  declared  an  attach- 
ment for  Tanjore :  it  is  mere  supposition  on  the  part 
of  his  mother, — nothing  more,  T  assure  you." 

^  Then  I  must  tell  you  that  these  are  suppositions 
tcto  serious  to  be  talked  of  if  they  are  not  true,"  attered 
the  Dnke,  somewhat  warmly,  "  and  that  I  rejoice  my 
beloved  girl  has  no  predeliction  of  the  heart  for  Tan- 
jore Trelawney.  I  do  not  censure  the  young  niai\ 
for  he  is  not  to  blame ;  be  has  acted  most  honorably 
with  respect  to  my  daughter,  and  was  too  honest  to 
shew  her  attentions  in  which  his  heart  bad  no  share. 
Tou,  Honoria,  1  am  grieved  to  say,  would  have  en- 
couraged them,  and  joined  in  a  deception  the  most 
cruel,  of  deceiving  a  father  and  his  child.  What,  is 
the  happiness  of  Trelawney's  fomily  of  greater  conse- 
quence to  you  than  mine  ?  Was  my  Jean  to  hkve 
been  given  to  Tanjore  merely  because  Mrs.  Trelawaey 
wanted  to  marry  her  eldest  son  to  Miss  Emma  Brad- 
bury ?  Was  my  child  to  become  a  sacrifice  for  the 
sake  of  her's  ?  Oh,  Honoria  I  oh,  my  sister !  how 
deeply  am  I  pained  and  woanded  by  the  agonizing 
reflection  that  my  sister  would  have  deceived  me  t" 

"  Hear  me,  Sydney,"  cried  Lady  Honoria,  calmly, 
but  indignantly  ;  "  had  my  father  lived,  he  would  nut 
have  heard  you  revile  me  in  terms  so  bitter  and  inju-^ 
rioosly,  without  defending  his  Honoria  from  the  unjust 
rqtroBch  yon  have  cast  upon  me,  but  though  my  poor 
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lather  can  now  no  longer  protect  his  child,  1  am  a 
under  the  protection  of  Heaven  to  defend  my  own  .m 
innocence,  in  calling  attesting  angels  to  witness  the  -^ 
purity  of  my  intentions  towards  you  and  my  beloved^flE 
Jean.  Your  happiness,  Sydney,  has  ever  been  the;"=» 
chief  object  of  my  own  felicity,  the  whole  of  my  life  =- 
you  know  it  too  well  to  doubt  the  assertion, — whei 
in  my  earliest  days  I  ever  made  a  sacrifice  of  my 


pleasures  for  yours,  when  my  own  happiness  and  in 
terest  was  never  regarded  when  I  could  in  the  smalles 
degree  contribute  to  yours,  say,  then  did  Honor! 
ever  deceive  you  ?    Remember,   Sydney,  how  long^ 
you  have  proved  the  test  of  a  sister^s  faithful  fidelity 
and  unchanged  affection  towards  you, — reflect  on  oar 
lengthened  years, — we  are  not  in  the  spring  of  life^ — 
we  are  no  longer  young !     Consider  how  truly  I  have 
been  your  sister  in  all  things  to  the  time  present  from 
the  days  of  our  childhood,  and  though  tyou  cannot 
recal  the  unjust  sentences  you  have  pronounced  against 
me,  yet  repent  that  they  have  so  hastily  escaped  your 
lips,  and  I  will  freely  pardon  you." 

The  Duke  of  Belmont  had  certainly  been  betrayed 
into  the  most  involuntary  warmth  (which  was  quite 
unusual  with  him,  for  he  was  invariably  good-tem- 
pered,) by  a  supposition  that  his  sister  had  been  guilty 
of  deception  towards  him  with  respect  to  Tanjore 
Trelawney  ;  but  no  sooner  had  he  recalled  to  his  mind 
the  image  of  their  youthful  days,  than  his  heart  beat 
again  warm  with  affection,  and  he  was  sorry  and 
ashamed  of  the  petulance  he  had  discovered.  Imme- 
diately, therefore,  with  the  most  softened  aspect,  and 
in  a  voice  of  contrition,  he  implored  her  forgiveness, 
promising  her  that  he  would  never  offend  her  again 


bit  iiU  ungenerous  accusations;  on  which  Lady 
Honoriti,  with  a  amile  of  the  sweetest  placidity,  ex- 
tended her  hand  to  meet  that  of  the  brother  of  her 
heurl,  but  not  without  her  eyes  being  moistened  with 


"Dear  iloiioria,  say  once  more  that  you  pardon 
inc,"  cried  (he  Duke  :  "  Wretch  that  1  urn,  to  be  the 
cuufle  oftbose  tears,  or  occasion  one  sigh  of  sorrow  to 
heave  from  that  alfectionate  bosom!  Dearest  Ho* 
noria,  once  more  pardon  your  oflcnillng  brother." 

"  Your  pardon  is  already  granted,  Sydney,  and 
Kigoed  and  sealed,"  cried  her  Ladyship,  "  by  the  only 
witne^ts  of  our  actions,  who  will  also  one  day  be  our 

Iudi^e.  To  that  Judge  alone  we  are  answerable,  und 
f  IhiH  is  our  first  cause  of  quarrel,  may  it  ever  be  the 
■t  that  will  happen  between  us." 
And  with  these  words  the  brother  and  sister  again 
llpok  hands  and  parted,  and  were  better  friends  than 
wr  during  the  remainder  of  the  time  that  Tanjore 
and  Fothersgill  continued  to  stay  at  Dumfairling 
CaMlle. 

Many  weeks,  however,  had  passed  since  this  little 
diSerenct!  had  occurred  between  the  Duke  and  hi& 
ttmisbte  sister  respecting  Tanjore  Trelawney,  during 
tvhich  several  letters  had  been  exchanged  from  her 
ladyship  to  the  'I'relawneys,  but  without  ber  ever 
■uttking  ber  brother  acquainted  with  the  subject. 

At  length,  a  day  or  two  after  Moggy's  wedding, 
Alters  arrived  from  England, — four  or  five  from 
berkeley  Square,  two  of  which  were  directed  for 
Tttnjore  (one  in  the  hand-writing  of  his  father,  and 
the  other  in  that  of  Lady  Wyndliuni,)  one  was  from 
,  -alf«>TrGlAwn(.-y  to  her  continual  correspondnnt  Lady 
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Honoria  Belmont,  one  from  Mr.  Trdawney  to 
thersgill,  and  another  from  the  same  addressed 
the  Duke. 

The  fine,  quick  and  intelligent  eyes  of  Tanjorftr— ^ 
sparkled  with  pleasure  at  reading  the  superscriptior-^^ 
of  Liady  Wyndham's,  and  he  exclaimed, — 

^^  A  letter  from  the  bride  come  at  last  to  her  alm^ 
fi»rgotten  brother !  Well,  I  shall  certainly  attend.! 
her  Ladyship  first,  and  hear  bow  prettily  she 
pretend  to  excuse  herself  fcr  past  neglect  ;**  and 
delighted  Tanjore  instantly  retired  to  his  chambga^ 
and  impatiently  broke  the  seal  of  his  sister^s  lett^sfer, 
which  began  thus  t 

^^  Dear,  dear  Tanjore, 

^^  1  know  that  I  have  suflered  greatly  is 
your  opinion,  and  that  you  have  thought  me  a  vaiM, 
giddy,  volatile,   unthinking,  and   perhaps  ungratefii/ 
sister,  that  was  reflecting  only  on  the  happy  scenei 
and  glittering  prospects  which  surrounded  her,  and 
could  not  afford  to  waft  one  affectionate  sigh  towards 
Scotland  and  her  dear  absent  brother  Tanjore^  in  tlie 
midst  of  her  enjoyments  in  Berkeley  Square 

^^  Now  don't  expect  me  to  make  excuses  for  all  this, 
because  I  shall  not  confess  myself  guilty.     No,  dear 
Tanjore,  whatever  you  have  thought,  I  have  nevef 
once  forgotten  you,  neither  have  the  scenes  in  Berk^ 
Square  been  quite  so  brilliant  as  you  may  imagtaf 
it  is  true,  that  I  am  the  happiest  of  wives,  for  my  df 
lord  is  the  best  creature  living, — ^you  cannot  imag 
any  thing  half  so  amiable  as  my  husband  is,  dear  T 
jore,  and  on  my  own  account  I  have  indeed  noti 
to  wish  for,  because  he  is  always  anticipating  e* 


I 
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wishy  every  thought  of  mine.  My  establishment  is  ex- 
tremely elegant,  our  house  in  South  Audley  Street 
superbly  furnished,  our  equipage  splendid,  and  our 
liveries  very  handsome ;  in  short,  I  have  every  thing 
that  can  contribute  to  the  happiness  and  comfort  of 
life,  and  many  luxuries  which  I  never  had  either  the 
ambition  to  expect,  or  the  folly  to  sigh  for ;  for  the 
greatest  treasure  I  possess  is  the  heart  of  my  inesti* 
mable  husband,  and  him  I  prize  beyond  all  worldly 
wealth  or  splendour.  Were  I  not,  then,  to  feel  that 
I  was  the  happiest  of  wives,  1  should  be  the  most 
ungrateful  woman  in  existence ;  but  though  I  am  the 
happiest  of  wives,  I  am  not  the  happiest  of  daughters, 
nor  can  I  behold  my  dear  father  and  mother  miserable 
without  sympathizing  most  deeply  in  the  present  a& 
flicted  state  of  our  family.  I  allude  to  our  dear  bro- 
ther William,  Tanjore,  and  grieve  to  tell  you,  that  the 
physicians  have  ultimately  declared  to  ray  father  (my 
poor  mother  indeed  is  not  yet  aware  of  it,)  that  his 
disorder,  though  fluctuating,  and  even  sometimes  fa- 
vorable, is  a  confirmed  consumption  of  the  lungs, 
which  they  have  reason  to  fear,  notwithstanding  the 
utmost  efforts  of  their  united  assistance,  will  terminate 
fatally,  though  tedious  in  its  progress. 

^'  Lord  Wyndham  was  present  with  the  physicians, 
ivhen  they,  after  a  long  consultation,  felt  it  an  indis- 
pensible  duty  to  communicate  this  intelligence  to  my 
afflicted  father,  who,  though  possessed  of  great  forti- 
tude, nearly  sunk  under  the  conflict  of  his  agonized 
feelings,  the  more  painful  to  support,  as  he  felt  the 
iiecessity  of  disguising  them,  both  in  the  presence  of 
^^e  dear  sufferer  and  my  poor  mother,  w  ho  has  already 
^^tted  herself  to  a  skeleton  about  William  ;  and  were 
^.  p.  3  k 
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she  suddenly  to  be  informed  of  the  opinion  of  the  pl|i> 
Eiciaiifi,  1  really  do  not  think  that  the  Would  annrirQ  H. 
You  kiiow  what  a  tender  tnofher  the  ia,  dearTiB* 
jore ! — how  my  heart  bleeds  for  her.  My  poor  flitber, 
too,  has  no  one  to  impart  his  ^ief  kad  fears  to  bat 
nte  and  Wyndham — he  comes  regahrl;  once  a^y 
to  tell  us  what  he  thiohs  of  poor  WHli«B ;  nd 
Wyndham  is  very  often  in  Berkeley  SquUe :  ao  is 
my  aunt  Clarendale, — she  Rtnmed  with  Bmina,  nd 
hns  since  remained  with  my  dear  mother,  io  whoulnr 
society  is  now  hig;hly  necessary. 

"  You  will  ask,  Tanjore,  how  lon^  WillunB  bis 
been  so  seriously  ill,  and  why  you  were  not  earlier 
made  acquainted  with  it  F  and  it  is  certainly  vei7  Bb* 
tural  for  you  to  make  sncfa  an  inquiry  ;  and  I  will  td 
you  every  particular,  from  the  commenecrtnent  of  Ik  tH 
the  present  period. 
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frame,  for  the  doctors  declare  that  his  lungs  iliuiit 
very  early  have  been  under  the  influence  of  this  dan- 
gerotts  disease,  though  not  perceptible  in  its  external 
appearance  at  the  time ;  but  I  will  tell  you  of  Emma, 
tad  judge  what  we  all  felt  on  this  occasion. 

^  Lord  Wyndham  and  my  father  were  to  convey 
her  down  to  Kenilworth,  and  we  thought  that  she 
^ipeared  in  much  better  spirits  than  usual,  when  she 
came  into  the  room  to  bid  us. all  forewelK  She  affec« 
lionately  kissed  us  all ;  but  when  she  came  to  William^ 
she  burst  into  tears,  and  giving  him  her  band,  firmly 
wnA  solemnly  pronounced, — 

^  ^  1  do  not  think  I  shall  live  long,  but  if  I  do, 

William,  this   hand   is  your*s;  and  remember  that 

Emma  gives  it  to  you  without  the  interposition  of  any 

other  person.     I  freely  give  it  to  you  in  the  presence 

of  your  dear  father  and  your  mother,  and  these  the 

dear  sisters  of  my  heart.     Emma  is  ypur's,  dear  Wil- 

Jiaoi,  if  Heaven  spares  her  to  you, — she  will  be  the 

wife  of  no  other  ;   and,  oh !  would  that  I  were  ten 

thoBsand  times  more  worthy  of  your  iiiestimaUe  hand, 

ten  thousand  (iiues  more  fair,  ten  thousand  times  more 

riieh{ — but,  such  as  I  am,  receive  me.     You   have 

loved  me  long ! — the  poor  orphan  girl,  consigned  to 

that  angel's  care  by  my  dying  mother,  now  wishes  to 

prove  her  deep  sense  of  gratitude  for  the  care  which 

hjkB  been  shewn  to  her  helpless  infancy.    Bhould  I 

dJe,  William,  all  that  I  have  is  your's  ;  and  should  I 

live  I  will  be  thine  alone,— «and  may  the  shade  of  my 

blconed  mother  now  look  down— may  the  spirit  of  the 

virtuous  Rebecca  shed  her  blessing  round,  and  ratify 

aad  sanction  our  union ! ' 

^  ^  Dear,  heroic,  amiable  girl !'  cried  my  father,  and 
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clasped  the  trembling;  Emma,  Tanjore,  to  his  heiH, 
with   the   most   unutterable  affection ;   but  mj  poor 
mother  could  not  speak, — she  sobbed  aloud ;  and  wo 
were  all  so  deeply  affected  oy  this  scene,  that  we  cmU 
say  nothing  to  comfort  her ;  for  did  we  not  all  kisv 
the  noble  sacrifice  which  poor  Emma  was  OHdusgi 
and  that  she  had  no  right  to  make  this  sacrifice,  iMt 
for  the  extraordinary  yirtue  that  she  possessed}— os 
young,  so  lovely,  and  with  every  advantage  to  shiie 
as  a  bright  star  in  the  midst  of  an  admiring  woili^ 
who  would  pay  her  homage  the  very  moment  that  tkt 
appeared.    Did  we  not  all  know  on  whom  her  hesrt 
doated,  at  this  moment  that  she  was  generous  enough 
to  make  a  voluntary  offer  of  her  hand  and  persoa  Co 
my  brother  William  ?  and  had   any  one  a  ri^  to 
probe  her  gentle  heart  further  ?     Had  she  not  dsas 
all  that  a  female  could  do,  and  could  female  excellcMS 
do  more  ?     I  say  not ;  nor  could  I  have  done  as  much. 
I  freely  confess  it,  that  Emma  has  surpassed  all  womu 
kind. 

^^  But  to  the  point, — how  did  our  brother  conduct 
himself  at  this  trying  crisis  ? — ^Why  he  was  trans- 
ported beyond  himself,  and  by  turns  he  laughed,  uA 
by  turns  he  wept. 

^^  ^  And  are  you  mine  for  ever,  Emma  ?'  cried  he^ 

"  ^  Your's  in  this  world,  William,'  answered  sfcej 
^  and  in  the  next  my  Father's — ^my  Heavenly  FatherV 

^'  The  carriage  was  now  waiting,  Tanjore.  Emotfi 
more  calm  and  collected  than  ever  1  saw  her  before^ 
approached  my  mother,  still  weeping  from  the  excotf 
of  her  emotions  : — 

^  ^  Farewell,  dear  mother,'  cried  she, '  now  no  longed 
aunt !' 
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**  *  Angels  of  Heaven,  protect  my  daoghter  !*  ex- 
claimed my  mother. 

**  William  seized  the  other  trembling  hand,  fbr 
Emma  was  now  both  pale  and  trembling,  Tanjore, 
and  conveyed  her  to  the  carriage ;  my  ftther  and 
Lord  Wyndbam  immediately  placed  themselvea  beside 
ber,  and  it  drove  off. 

**  Well,  dear  Tanjore,  I  will  be  as  brief  as  possible 
in  my  painful  recital  to  you,  for  you  know  not  how 
deeply  it  affects  me :  Emma  very  shortly  recovered 
her  health  and  her  spirits  ;  but  I  do  believe  that  from 
tbe  afifecting  incident  which  passed  on  this  day,  that 
William  lost  his  for  ever.  Why  it  was  so,  we  must 
not  presume  to  enquire  into  tbe  unerring  wisdom  of 
an  Almighty  Providence.  At  first  his  health  appeared 
to  have  undergone  no  perceptible  change,  and  his 
apirits,  as  Emma's  health  continued  to  amend,  arose 
to  a  pitch  of  animation  we  bad  never  seen  before? 
nor  did  he  ever  complain  of  the  slightest  indisposition, 
till  one  evening  that  he  returned  later  than  usual 
from  Kenilworth,  and  then  he  appeared  to  have  taken 
cold.  The  next  morning  he  was  feverish,  and  the 
ensaing  one  totally  unable  to  leave  his  chamber.  It 
was  a  week  previous  to  that  on  which  I  was  to  become 
tbe  wife  of  Lord  Wyndham,  and  it  was  a  melancholy 
presage,  my  dear  Tanjore,  of  those  hymenial  festivi- 
ties which  you  imagined  we  were  enjoying  in  Berkeley 
Square.  Alas  !  poor  William  was  attended  by  a  phy- 
sician on  the  day  that  he  was  to  have  attended  his 
lu^py  sister  to  the  altar,  at  which  my  mother  herself 
was  absent,  for  she  would  not  leave  him,  for  the  cold 
which  be  had  BO  fatally  caught  produced  an  inflam-- 
mation,   and   the   inflammation   a  fever :    and  when 
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EouiMi  and  my  ancle  and  aunt  Ckurmidale  airifii, 
with  my  cousins  Lucy  and  Sedley^  to  be  |Nresent  si 
my  marriage  day»  they  were  ushered  into  the  wA 
chamber  of  poor  William^  who  was  incapable  of  ipcik* 
ing  to  them ;  on  Emma  alone  hp  fixed  bis  hngiid 
eyes,  demanding  to  know  if  she  was  come  to  bmutj 
him,  calling  her  his  lovely  bride,  and  woaM  not  safer 
any  one  to  approach  bim  but  ber,  or  administer  hb 
medicines. 

^  But,  ph  I  what  a  nur^^  bas  she  been  to  bim,  Tu* 
jore  1    Would  you  believe  it,  that  she  never  left  lua 
from  the  moment  she  heard  Iw  was  ill  ?  Whole  aigbli 
and  days  has  that  d«^r  girl  watched  in  his  chamber ; 
aqd  BOW  the  fever  has  subsided,  (but  he  is  so  week  and 
languid  as  to  be  scarcely  able  to  speak,)  yet  Emam 
never  leaves  him,  and  he  seems  to  breathe  only  in  bar 
presence.    It  was  only  yesterday  that  the  physidaas 
decided  on  his  case,  but  neither  Emma  nor  my  poor 
mother  are  as  yet  acquainted  with  his  danger,— none 
but  my  father,  L«ord  Wyndham,  and  myself  have  beoi 
informed  of  the  real  nature  of  his  disorder ;  and  when 
I  beard  it,  I  wept  bitterly.  Ah,  my  dear  Tanjore,  it  is 
an  awful  change  to  reflect  upon-^r^Death  !  which  nei- 
ther spares  old  aor  young,  and  yet  has  few  fears  or 
terrors  for  the  truly  virtuous,  and  of  these  our  deer 
brother  is  one. 

^  My  father  is  just  come  in,  dear  Tanjore,  and  Wil- 
liam is  better.  Would  to  heaven  that  my  father's  hope 
may  not  prove  a  flattering  and  delusive  one  !  Myflh 
tber  informs  me  that  he  writes  to  you  by  this  post  ;-— 
present  my  love  to  the  amiable  family  of  the  Belmontas 
and  belirve  me,  my  dear  Tanjore,  that  I  am  always 

**  Vour  alTectionate  sister, 

"  AlEXINA  WVNDHAII.*' 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 


■l 


*>  Am)  Uiis  loo  niutit  I  suffer 1,  who  MVer 

"  Inflicted  purposely  oa  lioman  httrts 

"  A  ToItintaTy  pang- !     Bat  lliat  U  falie 

"She  iuvcd  me,  aod  I  loved  her fatal  paidonl 

"  Why  dost  Ihon  do!  expire  at  once  in  hearts 
"  Which  thuu  hut  lighted  up  at  once  ?     Zariaa ! 
"  I  must  pay  dearly  fur  llic  detolatiou 
"  Kow  brought  upon  ihre." 


feeling  of  poor  TRnjorej  on  rending  his  eister'k 
letter,  were  wound  up  to  a  pilch  of  agony.  At  one 
noinent  he  bowailed  the  Cute  of  his  lovely  cousin,  &nd 
luueuted  bis  tuinely  submitting  her  to  pay  a  sacrifice 
lo  duty  in  ivhich  alTtction  had  no  part,-— his  sister,  his 
hlher,  his  mother,  every  body  knew  that  it  was  a 
iocrifice,  and  yet  William,  knowing  it  to  be  so.  had 
tnhamanly  accepted  of  it ;  and  a  momentary  resent- 
njciit  filled  ibe  breast  of  Tanjore  a^inst  the  conduct 
of  his  brother ;  but,  to  do  him  justice,  it  was  only 
w»nirn(ary, — in  (he  next  moment  his  heart  bled  for 
the  Bufferings  of  that  brother,  now  laid  on  the  bed  of 
nckness,  perhaps  never  more  destined  to  rise  from  itt 
ud  be  thouirht  that  if  his  own  life  could  restore  poor 
WiUiAm  to  health,  how  freely  would  he  give  it, — bat 
l'ifpveBmma—-oh,  it  was  more  than  life  to  Tanjore  1-..^ 
At  the  same  moment  that  he  was  conscious  she  had     "^ 
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made  a  sacrifice  of  all  that  sbe  held  dearest  in  life^  to 
purchase  the  happiness  of  William,  and  lilgUy  ^  ^ 
venerated  the  character  of  his  ftther  and  Jus  BMiCkri 
he  could  not  but  consider  them  reprehensible  in  dui 
affair.    Like  a  lamb  offered  up  to  sacrifice  had  ikej 
led  Door  Emma,  who  had  acted  inisonformanoe  to  Char 
wishes,  but  not  from  the  dictates  of  her  omi  hsui 
They  would  suffer  her  to  become  the  wife  of  Williu% 
with  the  reflection  that  her  affections  wera^  in  the 
possession  of  another  I  and  mndi  iie  wondered  «tthit 
father,  who  had  been  so  severely  tried  himself  finNi 
the  same'inflaence  over  his  mind ;  and  «i4eh  he  wwh 
dered  at  the  sensitnlity  of  that  mother,  who  had  bswtlf 
been  taught  the  lesson  of  relinquishing  the  cdgest  of 
her  heart's  dearest  choice  t— -And  surely  if  Us  Brthsr 
and  his  mother  had  both  felt  theconsciovisdeseoriiBn 
ji^nsations,  they  shonld  hnve  felt  for  Enmay^tfid  thsf 
shouU  have  felt  for  him ! 

How  often  had  he  heard  his  mother  declare  that 
..  die  never  could  have  survived  Trelawney*8  marriage 
with  the  supposed  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Fitnos- 
bourne;  and  how  firequently  had  be  heard  his  fiither 
express  his  abhorrence  of  such  an  alliance,  and  tint  if 
he  had  married  Lady  Alexina  he  should  have  been 
the  most  miserable  of  mankind ! 

It  is  true,  that  comparisons  were  to  be  drawn  in 
favor  of  such  a  character  as  his  brother  William :  it 
was  by  no  means  a  case  in  point,— William  was  every 
way  deserving  of  his  lovely  cousin ;  but  if  her  heart 
was  not  his,  the  sacrifice  offered  to  Hymen  was  ezaedy 
similar.  Marriage  without  love^  say  what  yon'  irill| 
must  ever  be  worn  with  a  mask ! — Spendonr  mHy  rode 
the  cradle,  luxury  and  soft  blandishments  tempt  H  lo 
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ttub;  b«t loitt^aaBct  loiwm.omlj,  €9m  jieU  it  rad  iwd 
,pw—rnt  felidlf*  Love  alone  liglits  the  tenple  of 
lifmmk^  ami  witkovt  tUs  brilliaiit  Imniiiary  it  will 
ever  be  left  in  Jarbneiit,  dreary  gloom  and  solitnde* 
iCriMMigh  placed  on  an  eminence  of  the  most  exalted 
jrnnky  the  flowers  which  it  prodnoea  are  of  a  aickly 
,  feiie  I— anlike  the  genial  ofipring  of  pnre  and  native 
^pflbctlon^  freah  in  the  bloiNB  of  sweetness, — though 
.Ibiteved  in  the  hoaUest  shadcy  heaven  still  breathes 

•  wfth  balmy  frag^rance  on  its  aattles  I  Nnrsed  on  the 

•  beeom  of  love^  it  is  heal^y  in  the  audst  of  bramUes 
and  of  thorns^  and  when  it  rises  to  the  first  binsh  of 
foaaate  mom^  it  wafts  a  thousand  odours  firom  its 
dewy  wings !  Hope  i^dens  it  with  smiles,  and  in 
aoft  whispers  cheers  and  restores  it  to  balmy  slumbers 
of  the  night. 

Tkere  was  an  air  of  candour  and  sincerity  breathed 
throughout  the  whole  of  Alezina*8  letter,  with  which 
.  Tanjore  was  much  pleased ;  and  he  could  not  but  re- 
jcMce  in  her  prospects  of  happiness  with  such  a  cha^ 
meter  as  Lord  Wyndham,  which  was  ot  fiir  more 
consequence  than  even  the  exalted  rank  in  which  he 
had  placed  her.  Alexina  was  doubly  blest  in  being 
the  wife  of  such  a  man,  for  it  did  not  appear  that 
wealth  had  ever  been  the  object  of  his  Lordship's 
consideration,  whom  he  now  more  highly  esteemed 
and  venerated  than  ever. 

How  delicately,  too^  had  Alexina  spoken  of  Emma! 
Happy  herself,  ^he  was  not  so  selfish  as  never  to  be- 
stow a  thought  on  the  miseries  of  others ;  and  how 
.  greatly  did  she  appreciate  the  virtues,  and  lament  the 
destiny,  of  her  lovely  cousin  I 

r.  p.  8  L 
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^  Yes,  my  sister  is  irortliy  of  lier  exalted  statHNiy'* 
cried  Tanjore ;  ^'  she  deserves  to  be  Che  wilbof  lionl 
Wyndham,  and  may  days  of  bright  and  an&dnig  ba^ 
pioess  crown  her  union  with  this  most  amiable  man!*' 

Again  Tanjore  perused  that  pait  of  Lady  Wynd- 
ham*8  letter  wherein  she  had  so  fedibgly  described 
file  illness  of  poor  William,  and  setting  aside  dD 
selfish  considerations  for  his  own  happiness,  reaigning, 
eternally  resigning  all  hopes  of  iBSmma,  be  moat  ftir* 
vently  prayed  that  his  brother  might  be  reetored  tki 
health,  and  that  his  union  with  Emma  might  wlti* 
mately  be  productive  of  happiness  to  him  and  his  flwd 
parents.  For  Emma  he  had  no  fears; — the  angalk 
fortitude  she  had  displayed,  aild  the  purity  and  recti* 
tude  of  her  own  spotless  heart,  woald,  he  fek  waU 
convinced,  support  her  against  every  trial  of  her  fiiiB^ 
and  lead  her  on  to  the  practice  of  every  gretfk^and 
celestial  virtue  which  could  adorn  and  dignify  the 
character  of  lovely  woman  I-— For  Emma  he  had  no 
'Imrs  !  for  she  had  resisted  the  moat  dangerous  temp- 
tation which  can  assail  human  fortitude^ — the  weak- 
ness of  our  own  hearts.  When  we  can  obtain  a  vie- 
tory  over  that,  we  are  secure — we  stand  firm  as  a 
rock,  and  may  fearlessly  overlook  the  dangerous  pre- 
cipice that  is  beneath  us. 

Of  his  own  destiny  he  was  now  reckless.  All  clinics 
were  alike  to  him,  however  foreign  or  distant ;  all 
changes  in  life  or  fortune  to  him  indiflferent ;  and 
more  eager  than  ever  to  commence  his  travels  with 
his  cousin  Sedley,  he  tore  open  the  seal  of  his  father^ 
letter,  in  the  hope  that  its  contents  were  only  to  ap- 
prize him  of  the  immediate  necessity  there  now 


tkstte 


joa  arrive 
yettarday  I  had 

thay  liave  riacc  barraJf  rwl  fctfla  fcy  the 
airi  now  declared  opiami  off  the 
caBBOi  aarvire  loog  ia  a  ataip  of 
however  iatterin;  any  be  the 
bttdiaordor.  Oh,  ay  boy,  tUiiaaUovwfcMh  I 
ezpeeted  to  take  place;  h  ii  Chea  mo 
can  soiU  uqiport  it,  or  that  I  aai  ao  filtieahleto 
aibrd  consolation  to  yoqr  poor  oMther  in  thii  dia* 
treveing  hoar  of  oar  grieC  She  ia  ako  not  aware  of 
the  extreme  danger  of  her  child,  and  baa  lon^  been 
flattering^  herself  with  the  hope  ^4  his  recovery.  How 
shall  I  nnfold  the  &tal  trath?  How  will  her  gentle 
natore  sustain  the  shock?  Hasten,  my  boy,  to  the 
nnas  of  yonr  afllicted  fiither ;  lose  aot  a  aMHoent  in 
expediting  yonr  jonmey  to  yonr  paternal  beam,  which, 
though  a  melancholy  one^  will  yet  be  dbeered  by  yonr 
aflectionate  preseace*  I  have  written  my  instruction 
to  Fothersgill  to  prevent  all  dday;  I  have  also  written 
to  my  ever  hirhly-honored  friend  the  Duke  ofBelfnont, 


444  FAMILT    FORTBAin. 

acquainting  him  whh  the  melancholy  necessity  ht 
your  leaving  his  hospitable  mansion.  Alexina  has  in- 
formed you  of  every  particular  of  your  poor  brothert 
first  attack  of  serious  indisposition ;  it  is  too  distress- 
ing for  me  to  dwell  on.  He  has  always  been  slightly 
attacked  with  an  affection  of  the  longs,  and  the  effects 
of  a  severe  cold,  caught  in  the  night  air,  has  ultimafely 
brought  it  to*the  present  alarming  crisis. 

*^  Like  all  invalids  labouring  under  this  fiital  disease^ 
he  is  quite  unconscious  of  his  danger,  and  his  spirits 
are  sometimes  exhilirated,  though  his  frame  is  so 
dreadfully  languid  and  weak.  Tour  cousin  Emma  is 
always  in  his  chamber;  she  has  acted  like  an  angel, 
and  I  had  already  cherished  the  fond  and  flattering 
hope  of  seeing  this  lovely  and  transcendently  amiaUe 
girl  the  wife  of  William  at  no  very  distant  period; 
Alas,  it  appears  that  Heaven  has  destined  that  1m^ 
never  to  be  realized ! 

'^  Your  mother  has  this  moment  summoned  me  to  the 

chamber  of  William,^-she  is  pale  and  breathless 

Emma  utters  screams  of  terror— oh,  Tanjore!  oh, 
my  boy !  I  fear  that  the  last  scene  is  now  over. 

^^  Hasten,  fly  to  your  afflicted  father, 

"Tanjore  Trelawney." 

This  letter  had  so  pierced  the  heart  of  Tanjore, 
that  several  times  his  emotion  would  not  suffer  him  to 
proceed;  and  he  was  almost  blinded  by  his  tears, 
when  Fothersgill  entered  his  chamber.  FothersgiH 
could  8ay  nothing  by  way  of  consoling  his  beloved 
pupil,  for  it  was  very  plain  that  the  tutor  himself  had 
l)eeii  weeping.  He  had  not  read  the  letter  of  hb 
honored    patron  without  deep  sympathy  and  const- 
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ienMt  wmuAum^ mafrhadht  coiitraiplited  tW  fiilr  of 
Mr.  WniiHi  TrebvMj  witbovt  sheddiac  a  tMt  of 
ksrtfclt  sorrow  aDd  rvgreC. 

Nop  FoCkffiCfll  *^  a  l^nrt  too  fall  of  {nr«tit«de 
mml  twdw  sjapathj  Co  behold  with  ib  nre  of  apathy 
the  aoiTovi  of  this  aniable  fiminy,  or  without  deeply 
partahing  of  their  heartfelt  r^rets;  nor  could  he 
▼lew  a  fae  aad  pronising  young  man,  fift^  with 
C¥ery  virtoe  and  graced  with  every  superior  accom* 
plbhaeat,  suddenly  cnt  off  in  his  youthful  prime,  and 
dropping  into  the  mouldering  dust,  without  heaving  a 
melancholy  sigh.  Although  he  murmured  not  at  the 
hand  which  dealt  the  blow,  yet  a  tear,  a  sigh^  were 
the  sacred  rights  of  friendship,  and  were  not  forbidden 
to  flow ;  for  our  blessed  and  immaculate  Saviour  wept 
for  Laxarus, — so  are  the  tears  of  friendship,  which 
moisten  the  remains  of  departed  worth,  hallowed  in 
their  source. 

^My  dear  Mr.  Tanjore,^  said  Fothersgill,  ^^  would 
it  were  in  my  power  to  offer  you  any  consolation ;  hut 
indeed  I  fear  there  is  but  little  hope  for  the  recovery 
of  poor  dear  Mr.  William." 

^*  Hope!"  cried  Tanjore,  sobbing,  and  holdinjoi:  out 
his  father^s  letter  towards  Fothersgill,  ^^  read,  and 
judge  of  what  a  situation  they  are  now  in  nt  Berkeley 
Square.  When  that  letter  was  concluded,  he  was  in 
doubt  whether  my  brother  was  yet  alive.  Observe 
the  agony  of  his  last  words,  when  he  bids  me  fly  to 
him  immediately  under  that  impression;  niul  so  I 
will; — for  heaven's  sake,  Fothersgill,  get  every  thing 
in  readiness  for  our  instant  departure." 

^^  I  have  already  made  the  necessary  arrangements, 
Mr.  Tanjore,"  cried  Fothersgill;  "the   Duke  ami 
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Liady  Honoria  are  inexpressibly  grieyed  and  abocked 
at  the  intelligence  which  they  have  received  fhoin.Mr. 
Trelawney,  and  when  you  are  more  composed,  request 
to  see  you.  The  Duke  insists  that  we  shall  go  post 
in  one  of  his  Grace's  carriages,  with  four  horses,  which 
will  convey  us  with  the  utmost  expedition  from  Dum- 
fairling  Castle  to  Edinburgh,  from  which  place  we 
can  take  a  chaise  and  four  on  to  the  remainder  of  the 
journey." 

Soon  after  this  conversation  between  Tanjore  and 
Fothersgill,  they  repaired  to  the  saloon,  in  which 
were  already  assembled  the  Duke,  Lady  Honoria,  and 
the  lovely  Jean,  whose  azure  eyes  were  filled  with 
tears  on  the  approach  of  Tanjore,  and  whose  wafn 
and  generous  bosom  most  truly  sympathised  in  the 
deep  Buffering  of  his  now  sorrowing  heart.  MeJOr 
while,  both  the  Duke  and  Lady  Honoria  made  use  of 
every  kind  and  soothing  effort  to  lessen  the  agonised 
and  almost  distracted  state  of  his  feelings. 

"  Consider,  my  dear  boy,"  uttered  the  Duke,  "  how 
necessary  an  exertion  of  fortitude  will  be  in  the 
trying  hour  when  you  shall  arrive  in  the  presence  of 
your  afflicted  family,  to  whom  your  society  and  atten* 
tions  will  be  of  the  utmost  consequence;  endeavour 
to  possess  your  mind  of  composure  before  you  behold 
them,  or  seeing  you  thus  disordered  will  only  add  to 
their  affliction,  and  affect  them  but  the  more  deeply* 
You  too,  Fothersgill,  must  not  appear  thus  over- 
whelmed with  grief; — exert  your  influence  over  the 
mind  of  your  pupil,  and  teach  him  the  lesson  of  philo- 
sophy, Fothersgill/' 

To  which  Fothersgill  replied, — 

^  That  I  would  most  willingly  do,  your  Grace,  but 
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MiM;  aad  Mr.  Tuyon  viU  be 
ihag ffpjiet  hummaMuSag 


Lttdj  BoMtfai  «a*«gnMtiy 
wdl  what  wiM  Oe  fi9flli^p  ol 

to  tcmnaiWwr  -tlie  ■gitiii'i  and  af  poor  Tngore; 

and'  ^  JUdjfriap  kippBjr  — wgrfgd,  %mk  kad  the 

mtii]f«q|ien  of  eieuv  4he^ 

ilio|iii4'aped  vara  extrmdy  beoefidel  fo  biei  m  tfco 

hdo  r  of  partuig)  and  thai  he  free  prepared  fo  awel  the 

worst,  when  he  shoirid  arriTe  at  the  fetideace  of  hie 

fiither. 

In  two  boon  oreqr  thiag  was  ready  fiw  the  depar* 

tvfo.of  Taajore  fioai  DanfiurUnf  Cattle,  where  he 

lad.eigog^  oMuiy  laoaths  of  omBterntpted  happtoeoiy 

in  the  bosom  of  a  ftmily  whose  friendship  aad  hospfc* 

tality  ^ovld  ne? er  he  erased  fron  his  grateftil  n^&mory* 

<^.P«ur  Tapjore,  write  to  as  the  Tory  ■oment  that 

yowarriira,''  cried  Lady  Hoooria,  ia  a  trenolods  Toice^ 

ti  he  approached  to  bid  her  fiirewdL 

To  whid^  eqaally  agitated,  Taojore  replied^— 

^Oh  coaldl  ftHsel  oiy  veaerated  friends  in  8eol» 

land,  I  were  unworthy  of  existence ;  oh  aMy  erery 

bieanng ,— -may  every  good  attend  yon  till  we  meet 

again  I*'  He  then  snatched  the  hand  of  Lady  Honoria 
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lo  his  lipB,  while  the  lovely. Jean  exteod^  htir  iuun 
towards  him  io  sileDce,  for  her  hewi  wi^  too  fiiU  .tc 

I 

.utter  an  adieu ;  while  the  Duk^,  much  affected,  atrain^ 
hira  to  his  heart. 

^  Heaven  bless  your  Grace,  .^nd  eternally  bleu  yonr 
amiable  child,"  cried  Tapjore,  ^B  Jean  had  turned 
away  to  conceal  her  flowing  .tears;  and  Foihengilly 
w  ho  had  taken  a  most  respectful  brewell  of  the  Dohe^ 
Lady  Honoria,  and  the  e?er-charming  Jean,  seimi 
the  arm  of  his  pupil,  and  hurried  him  to  the  carriage^ 
whispering  in  his  ear  by  way  of  comfort,  that  Juao 
was  perfectly  safe  under  the  care  of  the  coadunaa; 
i)ud  no  sooner  were  they  seated,  than  the  poatilttoBt 
drove  off  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning  from  the  gates 
of  Dumfairling  Castle;  having  received  ordera  that 
they  were  to  use  the  utmost  expedition,  they  loat  aota 
moment ;  only  that  at  the  end  of  the  first  stage,  wheie 
they  stopt  for  a  few  minutes,  Juno  was  received  iato 
the  carriage  along  with  her  master. 

^'  Poor  beast,  you  may  as  well  let  her  ride  with  as, 
Mr.  Tanjore,"  cried  Fothersgill,  ^^  for  she  has  made 
a  sad  moaning  because  she  could  not  get  a  sight  of  her 
master ;  she  has  her  feelings,  I  warrant  me,  as  well  ai 
the  best  of  us." 

^'  lias  her  feelings  !'*  cried  Tanjore,  patting  aai 
caressing  his  dumb  favorite,  as  she  leaped  with  the 
most  lively  joy  at  being  permitted  to  approach  his* 
^^  Poor  Juno, — 1  know  that  she  has  feeling,  for  sheii 
grateful  for  the  kindness  I  have  shown  to  her,  and 
that  is  more  than  what  one  half  of  human  beings  ctf 
boast  of  to  one  another.** 

^^  It  is  a  lamentable  truth,  Mr.  Tanjore,'*  uttered 
Fothers^vill,  and  relapsed  into  thoughtful  silence,  ti 


cify  of  tk  J  maamen.  mat  &*  inA 

To  wUdl  FotknsilL  le^iug^We  mnxiry;.  imsnsu 
'^  WUdL  Thi  HI  Tl>e7  -« .A:nf>^  mt  tsarTL-^.  lai c  ut 
power  over  At  iearL  Mr.  Tia^tw^  "iii;iitf4  i**  fc?  "n** 
eDcfcaatioc  cmtirec  mUz^  •>«€r  iu!«h«9£  'u^  »--unr  W 
mortal  nan  Ladx  Je^::  }•  tut  M'*'At^fif  w*/  rws'^  m 
DO  aocouotine  fcr  ta^*;.  «r-:aJi '. :  -.pi-  if  *-^  !  i  luti  \r 
yoar  time  of  life.  Mr.  T»iV.-»*-  ?  -.w-  I  'si»iit  I'-xvi^t 

Duke  of  Belmont.* 

Tanjore  colon  red  de^c-.*  t*  "v>    *.-    :i.*-:  •*■:-.«••*  -. ' 
the  quaiat tutor,  and  %  ;;«>  I'r*".;  7':..*rf . — 

Yation  :  were  vou  a  nvaa  *t  :;.-  T   i^  vf  .  ■'*-  -.si*^  •t^* 
peculi'dF  and  f-xUtin^;  circja-t-^    ■ --  *  v ',i  ;  •  ■-  ■.•= . »  I 
unfortunately  aoL.  I  ^'^  jer--i<i-:-  •:.«:»  '.<.  j  wo-.c  >ct 
exactly  like  TanjoreTMaur.ey.  T  id-  irr  I-     ;  J-aa 
Belmont,  and  think,  with  vou.  th^i  *»-'-  i^  coiif«.---e ;!. 
one  of  the  loveliest  women  in  eil?:c  .':e.  but  a  uia:i  of 
honour,  Fothe.^^Il,  can  truly  love  but  one  lovely 
woman  in  existence ;  he  may  adniirtf.  he  may  respect, 
he  may  esteem,  but  he  can  lu\e  onI\  one,  and  you  are 
well  aware  that  this  was  my  case  long  before  the  hour 
r.  r.  3  u 
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I  bdield  LadyJeart;'  why  itherefbreddo  ym 
to  mj  mind  a  emuiDstaiiceyonly'to  '(Muk.^amlKi 
my  feelings.  I  never  loved  but  one  womaik^^^-Miiifl 
filiall  still  lore  her  to  the  end  of  my*  existeoM/V. 
:  <^  Now/Mv;tTkpjora^  yeti  .dre  extremely  otm^a 
BVppoeing'thatiltiiioiiid  do  Bliy  wick  tUng*/'  aatvend 
WoAeHf^^f  with  eone  wumth^  v^te  wimi  I  wand 
ye«rfeeitti|>Sy  1  strike  .-deeplyi  a(j  eoy  owa ;  >hut  I  ud 
tmly  "seyjmg  that  bad  yotor  -heaK  been  diaengaged^  yoB 
would,  not  probably  hare  reeisted  the  fhscinatioaaief 
Ixidy  Jeaii>tn'the  nmiitier  ye«  bave  done  doriag  oar 
abode  at  DamfaiilingdastleiV  -  >'!t  ^i-: 

>'0«  V4iy  possibly  nol,'*  cHedT&njore,  <<  bat  ilidM^ie 
hiol^' reasons  than  one  wby  I  should  have-  rdiirteita 
'passioni flMT' the  lovely  Jean.*^  :'^v#.  AnA** 

<'Why,  Sir?  the  Duke  and Xady  fibaoriaiiwadU 
nei  htfveqppoBed  your  union  with  hialMeiy>datagftttr  * 
resomed  Fothersgili ;  ^<  and  your  ArtlMy  Sii)  ywv 
fttber  would  have  been  prood  of  such  an  alKance^'. 

^  My  father,^  cried  Tanjore,  now  oolouriagaMie 
deeply  than  before,  ^^  may  be  a  matck-mi&er^  Mt  itii 
out  of  his  power  to  be  a  love^maker  on  the  freadll 
occasion  ;  for  be  assured,  Fothersgill,  had  it  beei  mj 
destiny  to  have  loved  Lady  Jean,  her  affections  irouM 
never  have  been  mine." 

<<You  astonish  me,  Mr*  Tanjnrnt"^  i  ulshawl 
R;  'bersgjll.  -.^ 

*  It  is  no  less  astonishing  than  it  is  trwe^-'  crisU 
Tr  Ajore,  <<  and  I  think  if  you  had  any  discemnssnt  ii 
V  jman^  heart,  you  might  have  discovered  tiiaft  iMg 
ago,** 

To  which  the  tutor  quaintly  rqdied^-* 


^Thra  it  MB  oo^wmiderthat  I  am  blind,  for  1  never 
WomaiinB  heart  apart  of  my  researches  in  natural 
liiatory." 

^  And  yet  it  is  the  most  natiiral  study  for  mankind,*' 
TBtorted  Tanjore;  ^  to  be  more  plainly  understood, 
liowevery  the  heart  of  the  lovely  Jean  is  in  another's 
possessioa,  FotherBg;ill^  and  therefore  it  cannot  be  in 
nune.  Recal  to  your  memory  the  scene  of  the  picture 
IpUery :  did  you  not  ther^  observe  her 'extraordinary 
emotion  at  the  sight  of  a  particular  painting  .which 
«zcited  our  admiratim/--the  Boy  and  the  Girl  protect- 
ing the  little  bird  from  the  claHfS  of  a  cat***     ■■  ^^  ■ 

^•Why,  yes,  Mr.  Tanjore,"  replied  FothersgiU,  <<  now 
.yo«  talk  of  it,  I  do  remember  a  something  of  interest, 
which  was  blended  in  her  charming  countenance  as 
she  intently  gazed  upon  it." 

\^^Am1  yo|iL  also  remember  the  name  which  she  pro- 
•ouncedifilH^snch  peculiar  tenderness,''  cried  Tan- 
jore ;^ilid,  with  a  look  which  could  not  easily  be 
mistaken,  it  was-«£dwin  Mowbray." 

.  *^  Well,  Sir^  but  who  could  ever  have  imagined  that 
the  infant  boy  was  the  object  of  passion  in  the  heart 
jof  Lady  Jean  Belmont,"  returned  FothersgiU.^.  '  >  ^. 

^  But  that  boy  is  no  longer  an  infiuitine  subject 
now,"  answered  Tanjore,  ^'  he  is  nearly  of  her^own 
agO'i  he  has  been  the  companion  of  her  youthful  days, 
he  has  been  born,  reared,  and  educated  with  her,:  aod, 
from  what  I  can  learn,  is  the  object  of  highestiniation 
in  the  Castle  of  Dum&irling ;  at  alt  events,  Fotben- 
gill,  he  is  the  object  of  Ijady  Jean's  most  ardeuijiffec- 
tion  ;  nor  can  I  exactly  reconcile  the  sudden  appear- 
ance of  that  blind  minstrel  a^  the  bridal  feast,  on  the 
jii^rht  of  Moggy's  wedding, — there  was  a  singularity 
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in  his  manner,  an  affected  mytterioiunesB,  which 
by  no  means  natural,  and  the  agitation  of  the  loitdj 
Jean  when  he  sang  the  Scotch  melody  was  most  «x- 
Iraordinary/* 

'^  Which  was  performed  in  ,a  masterly  style,**  ex- 
claimed Fotbersgill ;  ^^  it  was  not  the  style  or  manner 
•f  an  uncultivated  peasant,  Mr.  Tanjore/' 

^'  And  I  actually  believe  it  was  Edwin  Mowbray 
himself*'  cried  Tanjore ;  ^^  I  shall  ever  believe  so^ 
though  by  what  means  lie  assumed  such  a  disguise^  or 
Ibr  what  purpose,  I  cannot  divine," 

^'  Oh,  Sir,  men  will  assume  any  disguise  to  obtain  a 
sight  of  the  woman  they  love/  uttered  Fothersgill, 
with  somewhat  of  a  sarcastic  smile ;  ^^  besides,  how  do 
yoa  hnow  that  he  did  not  fear  in  you  a  mo^  formi- 
dable rival  r 

^  Be  that  as  it  will,  I  would  never  haw  assnmea  a 
disguise  unworthy  of  myself,^  cried  Tw^orei  ^-  nor 
pretended  to  an  in6v^ity  with  which  it  had  ^ot  pleased 
Heaven  to  have  aiBicted  me.** 

"  It  is  very  true,  Mr.  Tanjore,""  said  Fotbersgill  ; 
^  1  agree  with  the  impropriety,  with  the  immorajftf 
of  such  a  system  ;  but  find  me  a  philosopher  in  love,  if 
yon  can  :  it  was  probably  the  only  stratagem  which 
he  could  make  use  of  to  approach  the  mistress  of  bii 
soul,  and  if  we  cannot  pardon  him,  let  us  at  least  af* 
Imrd  onr  pity  to  his  weakness.'' 

After  this  conversation,  more  serious  contemplatiofl 
filled  the  mind  of  Tanjore  and  of  Fotbersgill,  on  their 
nearer  approach  to  their  native  country ;  and  norc 
than  once  the  tutor  had  occasion  to  remind  his  pupil 
to  arm  his  spirits  with  fortitude  to  meet  the  distressing 
and  awful  scene  they  expected  to  encounter,  whea 
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^mjmiiiiweii  Ia'BeAe%^49qtiafe.  From  Bdinbvrgh 
tnej  proceeded  with  the  utmost  expedition,  and  in  a 
^mry^Sm  koura  they  found  tbemaelTes  in  the  land  of 
Ebgland,-^he  laiid  of  splendour  and  the  land  of 
idserjr !  the  Fa^d  of  liberty  and  the  land  of  oppreii- 
aioa !— deny  the  aisaeHion,'  if  it  bep68alble«-^hiit  fron 
what  cause  we  will  not  presnine  to^  detaiL  Wo  will 
•sly  aoaompany  the  tntof  and  his  pupil  towards  the 
mnghboii^hood  of  Berkeley^Squore,  desiring  the  postil- 
lions to  drive  as  cautiously  as  possible  up  .|o  the 
roaidenee  of  Mr.  Tfela#n6y,  with  an  injunction  >not 
^o  knock,  biit  to  ring  softly  at  the  bell.  The  door  was 
o^tfed  in  silence  by  the  porter,  whose  v4ry  Looks 
4eBoteH  Che  present  alarming  and  distressing  state <of 
Ibe  afflicted  family  of  his  beloved  master,  for  Tre« 
lawney  was  beloved  by  the  highest  ami  (ho  lowest 
f binestic  Mitis  establishment. 

FotUpPn  discharged  the  chaise  as  quietly  as  pos- 
sible fmhtKe  door,  and  all  the  windows  of  Che>lHMise 
being  nearly  closed,  and  a  gloomy  silence  pre4«ilitig 

4 every  part,  he  concluded  that  the  awful  crisis  was 
leed  over,  and  that  Mr.  William  Trelawney  was  no 
llore;  and  so  did  Tanjore,  who  scarcely  found,  him- 
self able  to  stand,  when  he  alighted  from  the  chaise, 
'and  in  a  low  voice  demanded  to  know  of  the  porter  if 
kis  brother  yet  survived  ! 

'^  He  was  not  expected  to  live  all  day  yesterday, Sir,** 
answered  he,  ^^  and  the  physicians  remained  with  him 
the  whole  oFthe  night ;  but  this  morning,  contrary  to 
iheir  expectations,  a  sort  of  change  has  taken  place 
for  the  better.  Dr.  Starmer  has  this  moment  left 
him;  but  I   grieve  to  say,  Mr.  Tanjore^  that  Mr. 
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18  not  the  only  part  of  the  fhniilj  ute^it  wt^ 
riously  ill.*' 

The  name  of  Emma  qaiTered  on  the  lipi  of  Van- 
jore ;  he  felt  a  sickness  come  orer  his  heart  almoM  10 
fitinting,  and,  leaning  on  the  arm  of  FothersgiH  lift 
sopport,  he  tremulously  inquired  who  was  afllicted  as 
well  as  his  podt  brother  ?  '  -'    '■ 

To  which  the  porter,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  rqpfied^* 

*^  My  mistress,  Sir :  Mrs.  Trdawney  haa  been  eon- 
fined  to  her  chamber  ever  sinee  die  heard  that  iio 
hopes  were  entertained  of  Mr.  WilliamV  ntoyn/fyf 
My  master  was  obliged  to  tell  her  yesterday  moiidBgp 
and  she  fiiinted  away  several  times,  and  hw  notlilitk 
able  to  leave  her  chamber.  Mrs.  Clarei|^de  ii'ttfltf 
with  her,  and  liady  Wyndham  and  hisLoMM^V  ^ 
Mr.  Clarendale  is  with  my  master^  in  "|te  'dlTMii^iiy 
room.  Lord  and  Lady  Wyndham  ^^^^inV^CHV  ^ 
night ;  and  the  young  ladies  are  so  ^diiti^M^'  Miss 
Ellen  and  Miss  Mary  take  on  sadly;  th^  A'liotllfag 
but  cry  bitterly,  and  though  they  try  to  hide"  it,  theif 
eyes  are  always  wet  with  their  tears.  As  to  p<N^ 
Miss  Emma,  I  do  not  think  that  she  has  gone  toli^a 
for  a  whole  fortnight,  for  she  sits  up  every  nigirt,  will 
Mrs.  Pelham,  in  Mr.  William's  chamber.*' 

Tanjore  heard  no  more — he 'quitted  the  arm  of 
Fothen^gill  in  one  instant,  and  in  the  next  flew  upAe 
staircase,  and  tapped  softly  at  the  door, — it  was  opendi 
ny  Lady  Wyndham. 

^  My  brother  Tanjore,  papa !"  uttered  sh^  **  ttif 
dear  brother  Tanjore !"  and  Mr.  Trelawney,  whoss^ 
head  was  pensively  reclined  on  the  table,  absorbed  in 
die  most  agonising  reflections,  started  fh>m  hit  rec^di' 
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lM|p|.po9tiu:e^,R«d  damped  his.aon  in  his  outstretched 
arms. 

..  '^JUy  boy  J  my  dear^  dear  boy !  in  wliat  a  sorrowing 
hour  , do  I  aj^giq  riuGi^id  r,you  Iq  a  fiLther*9' fond  em- 
brace/' cried  Mn  Tr^awiey  ;  wJhile  Tanjore.in  vain 
attempted  to  auppces^  (be,  tide  of  tiimultMOi^s  feelings 
which  completely  overpowered^hiin^ and, be  burst  intp 
anagony.oftear9^    ,.,-.-;. 

FothersgiU,  .havipg  8lowJy.i  followed  ,bim^  in|o  the 
room,  made  his  respectful  obedience  to  Lofd  and 
I^ady  Wyndham,  by  whom  he  was  received  with  their 
Ufiff^  kindness  and  condescension  ;  after  which  a  long 
9||Qd^painful  pause  ensued^  it  was  indeed  a  death-like 
^fipcfij  only  interrupted  by  the  tears  and  the  sighs  of 
iiff^  afflicted  relatives.  At  length  Mr.  Trelawney^ 
mp^e  collected,  uttered,-^ 

-|^'*Tanj|^l  1  hardly  know  how  to  tell  your  dear 
mother  pf ^ypur  arrival,  in  her  present  state  of  weak- 
liesa»  I  grieve  to  say,  that  she  is  now  excessively  ill; 
wd  poor  William— —is— still  alive  and  that 

j||  all.    We  expected,  yesterday,  every  hour  that  he 
^ironld  have  breathed  his  last.    A  change  has  this 
iBorning  occurred,  but  how  long  will  be  its  duration 
we  know  not." 

.  At  this  moment,  Ellen  and  Mary  both  entered  the 
room,  and  both  burst  into  tears  at  sight  of  their  bro* 
ther.  He  embraced  them  affectionately,  bade  them  be 
composed,  and  evinced  a  fortitude  and  delicacy  which 
did  credit  to  his  feelings  as  a  brother  and  a  son,  never 
once  inquiring  after  Emma,  or  seeming  anxious  to 
behold  her ;  he  intended  to  be  guided  in  every  respect 
by  the  approbation  and  s<^e  wishes  of  his  &ther,  and 
beyond  this  point  he  had  no  inclination  to  go. 
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Lord  Wyndham  never  appeared  in  the  eyei  of 
Tanjore  so  amiable  and  interesting  as  he  did  now,  ii 
the  present  crisis  of  affairs,  one  moment  coo»fertiiig 
the  feelings  of  his  afflicted  fiiiher,  and  m  the  next 
softening  as  much  as  possible  the  grief  of  his  beloTed 
sisters,  who  were  all  much  improved  in  their  appear- 
ance, although  their  hearts  were  so  heavily  sttrchai]ged 
with  grief.  Mary  was  wonderfully -grown,  and  though 
much  smaller  in  stature  than  either  of  her  sisters,  her 
figure  gave  evident  signs  that  it  would  be  attractively 
lovely  when  completely  matured  into  womanhood. 
Ellen  was  more  inclined  to  the  en  ban  pointy  but  not 
so  much  as  to  render  her  shape  vulgar  or  iingracefU; 
her  face,  being  uncommonly  beautiful,  shone  with  the 
additional  expression  of  good-humoured  sweetneM. 
As  to  Alexina,  she  had  lost  none  of  the  elegance  ef 
her  figure  in  becoming  Lady  Wyndham,  ud  her  bro- 
ther thought  her  greatly  improved. 

Mary,  however,  who  bad  never  taken  her  eyes  off 
Tanjore  since  she  had  come  into  the  room,  cooM 
not  help  softly  whispering  in  the  ear  of  her  sist« 
Ellen,— 

^^  How  brother  Tanjore  is  grown,  Ellen  !  What  a 
fine  colour  he  has  got,  and  how  handsome  he  looks. 
Oh,  poor  mamma !  I  wish  she  could  see  him ;  I  am 
sure  he  will  make  her  better ; — I  wish  papa  would  let 
me  go  and  tell  her  that  he  is  come." 

^^  Papa  will  do  that  when  he  thinks  proper,  **  cried 
Ellen. 

At  this  moment,  both  Dr.  Starmer  and  Dr.  Wilmot 
were  ushered  into  the  drawing-room.  Tanjore  and 
Vothersgill  immediately  arose,  and  bowed  most  re- 
spectfully, Dr.:  Starmer  observing,  that  the  moontaia 


air  of  {Jcotland  had  proved  extremely  beneficial  to  hti 
young  friend. 

''Yen,  thank  Heaven,  my  dear  boy  is  much  improved 
i^  hia  jonrney  to  tlie  North,"  said  Mr.  Tre)awney. 

'*Now,  then,"  uttered  the  vorthy  Dr.Starmer,  "we 
must  take  the  utmost  precaution  with  our  invalids, 
Mr.  Trelawney :  they  must  neither  of  them  be  too 
•nddenly  informed  of  the  arrival  of  Mr.  Tanjore  Tre- 
lawney. We  will  now,  if  you  pleasej  take  a  peep  at 
them  Just  while  you  are  taking  your  tea,  and,  if  cir- 
enniatances  are  favorable  to  our  expectations,  will 
presently  inform  you." 

"  I  shall  leave  every  thing  wholly  to  your  discre- 
tioD,  Gentlemen,"  cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  as  he  arose 
to  accompany  them  to  the  chamber  of  his  son  ;  and 
they  immediately  quitted  the  room. 

"Dear  Tanjore,  i  really  cannot  help  looking  at 
you^"  exclaimed  Lady  Wyndham  ;  "  tell  me,  Wynd- 
ham,  did  you  ever  see  any  one  more  wonderfully 
grown  ?" 

"  Never,  my  love,"  uttered  his  Lordship ;  "  and  as 
to  you,  Fothersgill,  I  protest  that  you  are  a  young 
man  again." 

"With  a  very  old  face,  though,"  whispered  Mary 
immediately  to  Ellen,  which  under  any  other  circum« 
stances  would  have  produced  a  laugh  beyond  the 
power  of  concealment ;  but  Ellen  now  gently  an- 
swered, in  a  low  voice,— 

"  For  shame,  Mary,  is  this  a  moment  to  indulge 
your  wit  at  the  expence  of  poor  Fothersgill, — it  is 
really  most  unfeeling,  and  highly  improper." 

Mary  blushed  deeply,  and  became  silent  and  grave, 
fearful  that  Lady  Wyndham  was  obBervinf  har,  of 

F.  r.         t  On 
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whom  she  always  stood  in  fear,  and  even  more  lo 
since  she  had  altered  her  condition. 

Lord  Wyndhara  had  now  entered  into  conversation 
with  Fothersgill  on  the  merits  of  Scotland,  which  the 
tutor  pronounced  to  be  one  of  the  finest  countries  in 
the  world.     To  which  his  Lordship  replied, — 

^^One  of  the  finest^  I  perfectly  agree  with  you, 
Fothersgill,  nor  do  you  speak  partially  in  declaring  it 
to  be  such ;  it  is  the  general  opinion  of  all  who  have 
visited  it,  who  are  not  blindly  prejudiced  in  &vor  of 
their  own,  among  which  number  was  Dr.  Johnson." 

^^  So  I  should  imagine,  my  Lord,  firom  his  very 

illiberal  and  ungenerous  observations,  which  are,  how* 

ever,  by  no  means  appropriate  or  just,"  answered 

^thersgill,  at  the  moment  thatMr.Trelawney  again 

^  ineturned  to  the  room. 

"  Dear  Tanjore,"  uttered  he,  **  I  know  you  have 
been  anxiously  expecting;;  nte,  and  I  hasten  to  inform 
you  that  your  dear  mother  is  better." 

^^  And  how  is  dear  William,  father?"  cried  Tanjore. 

"  Why  he  is  certainly  not  worse,"  answered  Mr. 
Trelawney  ;    '^  your  uncle  Clarendale  is  now  con* 
versing  with  him,  and  will  probably  remain  in  his» 
chamber  all  night,  and  it  is  the  opinion  of  Dr.Starme 
that  he  may  continue  better  for  some  time ;  at  a 
events  he  thinks   that  the  morning  will  be  a  moi 
favorable  opportunity  both  for  him  and  your  moth 
to  be  informed  of  your  arrival  in  Berkeley 
You  must  make  up  your  mind,  therefore,  mv  dea_ 
Tanjore,  not  to  see  either  of  them  to«night.** 

^^  Sir,  it  is  my  duty  to  do  whatever  you  shall  thin 
proper,"  cried  Tanjore ;  and  after  some  little  furth 
conversation  with  his  sisters,  both  him  and  Fothersgill 
weary  and  oppressed,  retired  to  their  clmmbers. 
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CHAPTER  XXn. 


"  Go  then— ^f  «TeT  w«  meet  vfaia,  peiliapi 

**IiBi7beworthiir«r;a« aiid,irimt, 

."  Renember  tbftt  mj  holti,  f ho'  not  alonsd  for, 
"  Are  ended  I    Mr  unibftTeall  been  ortheioneroTder. 
"  Hide  tby  tejU's  I    I  do  nol  bid  thee  not  to  ihed  them, 
"  But  let  me  not  heboid  tbem — they  oDmBii  me  I" 

Nbvbk  had  the  heart  ofTanjore  Trelawaey  aaffered 
BO  deeply,  as,  in  the  lonely  hour  of  almost  midniglity- 
be  retired  to  his  own  chamber  in  his  &ther'i  housc^ 
for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  without  being  permitted 
to  press  the  lips  of  the  mother  who  adored  him,  or 
without  seeing  her  whom  his  heart  adored  above  all 
r«tber  beings  in  the  earth's  creation  1  Could  Tanjore 
but  have  procured  one  glimpse  of  Emma,  he  thought 
that  he  should  have  been  full  content  without  speak- 
ing a  sentence  to  her, — yet  his  tather  had  denied  him 
access  to  both,  and  Tanjore  could  not  reconcile  him- 
self to  these  very  rigid  principles  of  duty  and  pru- 
dence. At  a  time  when  the  messenger  of  death  ac- 
tually hovered  over  the  pillow  of  his  beloved  brother, 
and  his  mother  fancied  that  he  was  many  miles  distant 
from  her  fond  expecting  arms,  he  was  desired  to  retire 
to  his  chamber  for  the  night  without  so  much  as  tbe  pri- 
vilege of  approaching  the  place  where  she  slept,  fearful 
th^  tbe  sight  of  bim  would  discompose  her.  In  short, 
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Tanjore  felt  really  angary  with  this  system  of  condiict 
In  his  father,  which,  though  it  might  spring  from 
prudential  motives,  had  certainly  very  little  of  affection 
in  its  composition,  or  so  it  seemed  to  Tanjore,  and  in- 
stead of  going  to  bed,  he  sat,  with  his  head  reclined 
on  a  table,  over  a  midnight  lamp,  ruminating  over  the 
deep  and  heavy  afflictions  which  now  hung  so  mourn* 
fully  over  the  domestic  happiness  of  his  beloyed  rela- 
tives,— ^yet  he  could  not  allow  the  propriety  of  his 
father's  refusing  him  the  consolation  even  of  behold- 
ing his  mother,  to  whom  he  was  conscious  that  he  was 
dear  beyond  the  power  of  expression ;  and  to  that 
mother  he  could  not  now  appear,  without  the  permis- 
sion of  his  iather  or  the  physicians  who  attended  her. 
And  to  this  complaint  of  Tanjore  we  must  readily 
submit,  and  the  so  greatly  admired  Trelawney,  as  be 
has  ever  proved  himself  to  be  in  the  course  of  this 
history,  we  must  yet  acknowledge  to  be  in  fault  on 
the  present  occasion.  There  is  a  sort  of  what  the 
world  calls  prudence,  which  should  ever  be  found  to 
yield  to  the  softer  and  nobler  quality  of  the  hnman 
breast, — and  that  is  affection  Very  base  and  con- 
temptible objects  may  be  rigid  in  the  performance  of 
what  is  termed  prudence — worldly  prudence ;  but  the 
term  is  so  hated^  that  it  were  a  pity  that  it  is  not  abo- 
lished at  once,  for,  alas !  under  this  mask  of  prudence  ' 
every  softer,  every  dearer  and  more  generous  tie  is  -— 
absolved,  and  we  sacrificp  to  prudence  what  even  the^s 
God  of  Nature  has  desired  us  to  pay  to  the  sensibility"^ 

of  the  heart.     Under  this  impression  of  worldly  con 

sideration,  or  prudence  (so  falsely  denominated  ai 
erroneously  termed,)  the  dearest  friend  we  have  oi 
earth  may  breathe  his  last  sigh  in  the  arms  of 
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ttranger,  or  even  a  mercenary  narse,  without  our 
being  permitted  to  approach  bim  in  that  hour  when 
he  most  requires  oar  attendance,  our  friendship,  oar 
confidence,  oar  consolation. '  If  a  female,  we  are  told 
that  it  a  indelicate;  and  if  a  male^  that  be  cahnot 
admit  of  female^  In  this  his  last  hour  of  earthly  conso- 
lation ;  and  though  he  wishes  it,  he  is  denied  this  last 
of  earthly  privileges^  owing  to  the  accursed  practice 
of  worldly  prudence  and  worldly  delicacy, — the  mer- 
emary  nurse  receives  an  imperfect  sound  of  his  last 
word«,  a  stranger,  by  no  means  connected  with  bim, 
hangs  over  the  la^t  struggle  of  mortal  breath,  and 
when  he  is  senseless,  aiid  can  no  more  anHwer  their 
rapacious  turns,  the  agonized  heart  which  has  so  long 
mourned  over  his  earthly  sufferings  is  then  permitted 
to  behold  the  lifeless  form,  who  can  no  longer  be  sen- 
sible of  the  eSeclionate  solitude  they  have  breathed 
towards  bim. 

This  of  all  other  .worldly  customs  is  surely  the  most 
accursed,  and  the  most  unamiable  in  the  eyes  of  the 
Author  of  our  beings ! 

There  is  nothing  indelicate  in  approaching  the  sick 
chamber  of  those  we  love  t  Our  presence  may  greatly 
relieve,  but  it  can  never  depress  the  spirits  of  the 
snfTering  invalid,  nor  should  a  fl-iend  ever  be  denied 
to  visit  the  afflicted:  it  often  proves  more  efficacious 
than  can  be  offered  by  the  best  skill  of  the  physician, 
and  does  more  good  than  all  Ihe  medicines  which  they 
can  procure  from  their  so  long  practised  and  expe- 
rienced college  of  learning  altogether. 

Would  to  heaven  that  the  rules  of  delicacy  were 
more  followed,  and  more  generally  practised  in  othei 
situations,  by  these  very  able,  learned  and  deUeale 
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practitioners  of  the  healings  art;  but  that  it  is  not,  wf 
could  adduce  innumerable  instances,  were  it  not  en- 
tirely foreign  to  the  purpose  of  this  histmy.  To  let 
them  into  secrets  hardly  worth  knowing  wonld  only 
be  trespassing  on  their  valuable  time,  therefore  we 
will  prudently  dismiss  the  subject  till  some  ftitore 
opportunity.    " 

Certain  it  was,  however,  that  Mr.  Tanjore  Tre- 
lawney,  as  he  mused  over  his  midnight  taper,  had 
worked  himself  into  no  very  pleasing  humour  with 
Dr.  Starmer  or  Dr.  Wilmot,  boih  of  whom  lie  consi- 
dered had  debarred  him  from  the  happiness  of  seeii^ 
his  mother,  his  brother  William,  and,  lastly,  his  adored 
Emma;  and,  still  angry  with  his  &ther  that  he  had 
permitted  a  ridiculous  indulgence  of  their  profisssiosal 
privileges,  he  mentally  exclaimed, — 

''  My  father  does  not  love  me,  surely,  as  he  loves 
the  rest  of  his  children  ; — 1  am  always  considered  an 
intrusive  object  when  I  appear  amongst  them.  Why 
then  am  I  recalled  from  dear  Scotia's  vales  ?  why  am 
I  then  not  banished  in  dreary  and  solitary  exile,  nerer 
more  to  molest  their  peace  and  happiness,  if  I  am 
considered  a  bugbear  only  to  their  repose  ?  Now  I 
am  come,  my  &ther  fears  that  I  shall  awaken  uneasi- 
ness in  the  mind  of  my  mother,  and  that  the  sight  o 
me  will  be  injurious  to  my  brother.  Ah!  unhappy^ 
miserable  Tanjore!  why  wert  thou  born  only  tor 
create  unhappiness  around  thee?** 

No  sooner  bad  Tanjore  concluded  this  apostrophe 
to  his  feelings,  than  a  gentle  tap  at  the  door  of  hia 
chamber  aroused  him  from  his  meditations.  He  started 
at  the  sound,  and  believing  that  it  was  Fothersgill  who 
had  iown  hither  to  console  him,  knowing  him  to  be 
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nisenible  and  unbappy,  lie  arme  'and  ccntionirt;  un- 
closed it. 

"  Do  you  fear  the  presence  of  a  female,  Mr.  Tan- 
jore?"  cried  a  soft  voice,  which  be  iamiediately  recog- 
nized to  be  that  of  Mrt.  Pelham;  *'ifnot,  pray  admit 
me;  I  wish  to  lee  and  convene  with  yon  for  a  few 
miontes,  and  by  the  light  in  your  chamber,  concluded 
that  you  were  not  gone  to  bed." 

Immediately  the  feir  visitor  wat  admitted,  and 
greeted  with  the  most  cordial  smiles,  by  the  delighted 
Tanjore,  who  having  placed  her  in  a  chair  next  to 
Um,  exclaimed, — - 

"  Dear  Mrs.  Pelham,  how  happy  1  am  to  aee  yon, 
and  believe  me  tfaat^you  never  came  at  a  moment  more 
appropriate  to  sooth  the  angush  of  my  tortured 
feelings.  I  am  expressly  forbidden  by  my  fether  to 
approach  the  chamber  of  my  mother  or  my  poor  bro- 
ther ;  there  is  something,  I  suppose,  in  my  appearance 
that  is  to  frighten  the  wbdie  family  on  my  approach- 
ing them,  and  in  this  case  1  bad  better  kept  away, — 
do  you  not  think  so,  my  dear  Madam  ?" 

Mrs.  Pelham  heaved  a  deep  sigh,  while  she  an- 
swered.— 

**  Say  not  so,  dear  Mr,  Tanjore,  or  you  will  be 
doing  great  injustice  to  those  who  very  sincerely  and 
truly  love  you,  though  they  are  not  permitted  to  tell 
you  so.  Your  dear  mother,  indeed,  does  not  yet  know 
that  you  are  come,  for  Mr.  Trelawney  will  not  suffer 
any  one  to  inform  her  of  it,  nor  did  I  know  of  your 
arrival  till  within  ten  minutes  ago." 

"  And  who  wasyour  informant,  then,  Mrs.  Pelham  ?** 
cried  Tanjore,  somewhat  ifl^ttently. 

To  which  Mrs,  Pelham  replied^— 
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^^Your  uBler  Mary  eoidd  not  avoid  letting  tW 
Mecret  out,  when  she  came  to  take  leave  of  her  brother 
^iHiam,  along  «f  ith  MiM  Ellen  and  Lady  Wyndfaam, 
wlii^h  has  been  their  cnstom,  by  his  own  desire^  ever 
since  his  confinement.  He  r^ptdarly  wishes  to  see  his 
ilislerfi,  and  his  mother  and  father^,  befinre  they  retire 
for  the  night,  (poor  dear  young  man,)  with  a  preeenlt* 
ment,  no  doubt,  that  ft  is  .the  l«0t  time  he  will  behold 
lllfmi  in  this  mortal  state  of  existence.  CNi,  Mr«  Tan- 
jor^  yon  cannot  imagine  if  hat  a  house  of  monmiag 
this  has  been  since  your  absence.  Soon  after  yon 
went  away  we  had  poor  dear  Misa  Emma  taken  ae 
sfM%^igain,  that  she  was  oUiged  lo  go  to  KenUwiMrth 
for  change  of  air ;  and  when  she  began  to  reeoMi^ 
then  your  dear  brother  was  suddenly  attacked  with 

* 

this  fatal  illness,  which  was  not  thought  so  dangcrons 
at  first,  as  be  grew  better  when  Bliss  Emma  was  quite 
recovered,  and  went  to  Kenilworth  frequently  to  see 
her;  but  on  his  last  journey,  Mr.  Taiijore,  he  caught 
a  severe  cold  :  it  settled  on  his  chest  and  lungs,  and, 
alas !  is  hourly  consuming  him.  We  had  hopes  till 
the  day  before  yesterday,  when  he  fainted  successively, 
and  it  was  then  that  the  fatal  truth  was  obliged  to  be 
communicated  to  your  fiither  by  the  physicians.  There 
were  more  than  five  called  in  by  the  advice  of  Dr. 
Starmer.  and  they  ultimately  agreed  that  he  could  not 
survive  many  days. 

*'  Think  how  we  were  all  aflSicted  by  this  intelli- 
gence, Mr.  Tanjore ; — ^your  poor  father  wept  and 
sobbed  like  a  child,  and  sent  for  Liord  and  Lady  Wynd 
hiMn,  who  have  never  since  quitted  Berkeley  Square; 
then  your  poor  dear  mother  and  Miss  Emma  rmnained. 
all  this  while  unconscious  of  the  fhtal  trath|  Mr*. 
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Tsiijore,  which  was  doubly  distreSBiiig  to  all  parties. 
Toar  mother  kept  continuaUy  &6ding  heradf  with 
the  hope  that  he'was  better,  and  so  did  Mies  Evma; 
for  when  Mr.  Witliara  awoke  fixMn  •  deep  slumber, 
into  which  he  hiul  fiiUeo  after  Ae  ftiotiug  fits,  his 
cheeks  were  flushed  with  the  highest  crimson,  liis  fine 
eyes  sparkled  with  brilliuicy,  and  his  spirits  were 
animated  to  'a  degree  beyond  what  ai^  one  could 
hftve  imagined.  It  was  then  that  Mrs.  Trelawney 
ran  into  the  drBwing<room^  where  yoar  father,  Lord 
Wyndham  and  the  physieiana  were  sitting,  and  ex- 
(ftimed,— 

"  *  Dear  Trelawney,  our  William  is  better,— con- 
grmtulate  me,  dearest  friends,  my  child  will  yet  be 
•pared  to  the  prayers  of  his  fond  mother!  He  is 
awake,  Dr.  Starmer,  no  longer  pale,  but  his  complexion 
glows  with  tbe  most  rosy  tints ;  be  has  be«i  eatings 
too, — he  has  greedily  devoured  part  of  a  chicken,  and 
drank  a  glass  of  wine,  and  he  is  in  such  ^irits !  Oh, 
I  am-  sure  fae  will  recover,  Dr.  Starmer,— you  must 
not  tell  me  that  my  William  is  worse  he  is  much 
better,— only  come  and  look  at  him.' 

**  Now,  Mr.  Tanjore,  there  never  was  a  more  dis- 
tressing moment  for  your  poor  fether,  for  he  bad4)nly 
a  few  hours  received  tbe  confirmed  opinion  of  your 
brother's  ease  from  the  physicians ;  yet  tbey  imme- 
diately complied  with  the  wishes  of  a  fond  mother — 
tbey  accompanied  her  tothe  chamber  of  their  patient, 
at  whose  altered '  appearance  tbey  neither  expressed 
hope  nor  fear,  but  leaving  her  with  her  son,  returned 
again  to  your  imjpatient  father,  who  exclaimed,  with 
RMMb  anxiMy,^ — 

"  '  How  is  my  boy  F' 
r.  p.  So 
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^^  To  which  Dr.  Starmer  moumflilly  answered^— 
^^  ^  My  dear  Trelawney,  endeavour  to  be  oooipoaed, 
and  I  will  then  talk  to  you  on  a  subject  which  it  wiU 
be  a  very  painful  niattar  to  break  to  Mrs.  Trelawney. 
Let  us  for  a  few  moments  spare  the  anguish  of  a 
woman's  and  a  mother's  feelings; — ^you  know  not  how 
distressing  it  is  for  me  to  reveal  the  truth  on  this 
melancholy  occasion,  but  were  I,  from  a  fidse  delieacy, 
to  suffer  you  any  longer  to  cherish  hopes  of  your  son, 
I  should  be  acting  unworthy  of  a  firiend  or  phjrsiciao. 
To  be  plain,  my  dear  Trelawney,  the  situation  of  your 
son  now  portends  that  a  fatal  crisis  is  progresnvefy 
approaching,  to  avert  which  all  human  effort  will  he 
vain.  The  hectic  flush  on  his  cheek  is  no  more  than 
an  access  of  the  fever  which  is  consuming  him,  and 
when  it  subsides,*  his  spirits  will  sink  as  low  as  they 
now  appear  to  be  exhilarated ;  nay,  perhaps  they  may 
be  attended  with  more  unfavorable  symptoms  of  the 
disorder.  The  present  appearances  are,  I  grieve  to 
tell  you,  by  no  means  a  favorable  symptom  of  this 
fatal  disease ;  I  would  much  rather  have  found  him 
low  and  languid ;  however,  we  will  take  every  pre- 
caution to  keep  him  as  quiet  and  as  composed  as  pos- 
sible, to  prevent  a  return  of  the  access  of  fever,  which 
he  would  have  but  little  strength  to  support,  nor  will 
I  permit  any  further  conversation  to  be  directed  to- 
wards him, — he  has  already  talked  too  much.' 

^^  They  were  then  joined  by  your  dear  mother,  who^.^ 
it  seems,  still  flattered  herself  with  the  most  sanguine^^ 
hopes  of  your  brother's  recovery,  and  actually  talkedV- 
of  it  as  a  circumstance  beyond  doubt  to  Mr.  Trelaw---^ 
ney,  often  repeating, — ^  Now  is  not  WiUiam 
better,  my  dear  Trelawney  ?' 
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**  Well,  Mr,  Tanjore,  you  may  very  naturally  sup- 
pose how  exceedingly  painful  tbis  conversation  conti- 
nued to  be  to  your  poor  father ;  and  on  the  following 
day,  as  appearances  were  not  worse  with  your  brother, 
Mrs.  Trelawney  still  imagined  that  they  were  much 
better,  and- 1  shall  never  forget  the  moment  when  it 
was  thought  necessary  that  she  should  no  longer  be 
kept  in  ignorance  of  his  danger 

^^  I  was  standing  near  the  bed,  Mr.  Tanjore,  and 

Miss  Emma  had  just  been  giving  your  brother  his 

medicine  (for  he  has  taken  nothing  but  from  her  hand 

'for  a  considerable  time  past,)  and  we  thought  that  he 

'had  fallen  asleep,  evei^  thing. was  so  silent,  and  he 

'-'seemed  so  quiet,  when  Miss  Emma,  approaching  the 

bed  and  gently  drawing  the  curtains  aside,  gave  a 

laint  scream  and  exclaimed, — 

^^ '  Oh,  Mrs.  Pelham,  William  is  dead, — 1  am  sure 

he  does  not  breathe run,  fly  for  Dr.  Starmer,  and 

my  uncle  and  aunt.* 

^^  Dr.  Starmer  immediately  examined  him,  and  pro- 
nounced that  he  had  only  fainted ;  and  while  the  usual 
remedies  were  applied,  I  ran   to  console  your  poor 
'  distracted  mother ;  but,  oh,  Mr.  Tanjore,  it  was  not 
-easy  to  pacify  her,  or  convince  her  that  your  brother 
/^ was  yet  alive.     She  fainted  in  the  arras  of  Mr.  Tre- 
.'lawney,  and  was  that  evening  conveyed  to  the  chamber 
almost  insensible,  in  which  she  has  remained  ever 
since  the  fatal  intelligence  of  your  brother's  danger 
has  been  communicated  to  her.     All  her  inquiry  is, 
V  when  any  one  approaches  her,  ^  Is  my  child  dead?' — 
1  and  when  we  answer  her,  she  bursts  into  an  agony  of 
'•tears. 

^  Oh,  Mr.Taniore.  it  is  heart-breaking  to  see  her 


468  FAM1I«Y    PORTHA1T8. 

in  this  lamentable  situatHin^thoiigli  Dr.  StarmerthfaAt 
she  is  macb  better  and  OKftre  composed  to  n^ghl^  aadl 
pray  Heaven  that  she  may:  eoBtinue  90^  dear  soul}  j4w 
has  yet  much  to  encounter,  for  yoor  poor  lirothir 
cannot  lonj;  survive^  Mr.  Taigtfre }  lie  grows  weakor 
every  hour  now  that  the  fever  has  left  bim*  He  has 
bad  no  fever  since  yesterday  mornug^  bat  does  Ml 
appear  quite  so  collected ;  bis  eyea.  wben  ikej  aie 
open,  are  fixed  only  on  the  fiice  oT.Miss  Bradbwy, 
and  wben  be  closes  them,  bife  IipsHi>^y  mamiiir  ont 
her  name/* 

The  feelings  of  Tanjore  were  now  wholly  overcome 
et  the  aibcting  recital  given  him  by  Mrs.  Pelliwi,  b«t 
at  this  part  of  it  be  eoold  no  longer  stifle  bis  mgomkmg 
sensations,  and  be  burst  into  a  torrent  of  teonb 

''  Poor  William  !'*  uttered  he,  <'  poor  WillMimi 
would — would  I  could  restore  thee,  my  dear  suffering 
brother,  to  thy  Emma,  whom  thy  feithful  love  bss 
deserved.  Would  it  were  indeed  in  my  power  to  give 
thee  life,  happiness,  health, — or  that  I  only  were  the 
sacrifice  !*' 

'^  Hush !  cease,  for  Heaven's  sake,  my  dear  Mr. 
Tknjore,  do  not  talk  so  wildly,*'  cried  Mrs.  Pdbam ; 
^^  it  is  not  in  mortals  to  give  life  or  health,  and  it  is 
much  if  they  can  give  happiness;  nor  must  you  talk 
of  sacrifices, — sacrifices  to  heav^ !  there  can  be  noaie, 
since  every  moment  of  our  lives  employed  ni  the 
service  of  our  Heavenly  Father  is  but  then  a  feint 
image  of  our  duty  towards  him,  and  the  great  debt  of 
gratitude  that  we  owe  for  the  manifold  blessings  wUch 
bis  indulgent  kindness  showers  upon  ut.  It  ia  not 
your  life  which  can  preserve  your  brother,  not*  oin 
mortal  hand  arrest  the  blow ;— however,  it  ia  Very 
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file^ing  to  see  this  tender  tie  of  family  affection  pre- 
terved,  even  to  tbe  last  hour  of  our  frail  existence; 
it  ia  acceptable  in.  tbereyed  ^f  Heaven,  Mr.  Taii}ore, 
and  will  no  <loubt  meet  with  its  merited  reward." 

Tanjore  now  longed  most  impatiently  to  hear, if 
Mary  had  also  told  ESmrna  of  lus  arrival,  and  iUiWlMit 
jiuttiner  the  lovely  girl  received  the  intelligence ;  but 
the  extreme  delicacy  and  propriety  which  he  wished 
to  preserve  in  all  that  respected  his  causin,  prevented 
Urn  from  even  mentioning  her  name,  or  asking  a 
question  so  natural. 

But  Mrs.  Pelham,  though  she  didjiot  immediately 
guess  at  his  thoughts,  very  soon  spared  his  feelings  all 
anxiety  on  this  subject,  by  informing  him  that  Miss 
Bradbury  was  the  person  who  had  sent  her  to  com- 
municate to  him  the  real  state  of  his  brother  William^ 
and  to  say  that  his  visit  to  him  ought  not  to  be  de* 
ibrred^  as  he  had  several  times  mentioned  his  name, 
and  asked  if  his  brother  Tanjore  was  come. 

^^  You  astonish  me,  Mrs.  Pelham,**  cried  Tanjore, 
crimsoning  deeply  with  resentment  at  his  father;  ^^if 
aaiy  brother  made  this  inquiry,  why  was  it  not  told  ^ 
ae  before?— why  did  not  my  fiither  tell  mei*' 

^^  The  inquiry  which  your  brother  made  was  noit  in 
the  presence  of  your  fiither^"  replied  Mrs.  feUiam ; 
^^  be  not  so  hasty  ;-^it  was  only  whispered  to  Miss 
Emma  not  five  minutes  ago,  after  whii^  he  fell  ialoa 
;ge&tle  doae,  and  we  are  fearful  of  distnirlHag  him." 

^^  Who  is  with  him  besides  my  cousin  Emmiii"  in- 
quired Tanjore. 

To  which  she  replied, — ^'  Yoi^*  father,  and  uncle 
Clarendale;  and  Dr.  Starmer  is  in  the  adjoining 
jipmnmept  with  Lord  Wyndhapi.'* 
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<<  Doar  Mrs.  Pelham,  if  he  should  ask  for  me  agaiii| 
hmsten  to  me,  lose  not  a  moment, — my  heart,  though 
it  should  break,  pants  to  behold  my  brother,**  cried 
Tanjore,  sobbing  violently ;  ^'  My  poor  brother,  how 
little  did  1  think,  when  last  we  parted,  to  meet  thee 
again  stretched  only  on  the  bed  of  death.** 

^^  It  is  a  most  awfiil  and  affecting  change  indeed, 
Mr.  Tanjore,*'  cried  Mrs.  Pelham,  ^^  nor  can  it  be 
reflected  on  too  seriously,  or  be  contemplated  too 
deeply.  I  will  now  take  my  leave,  not  knowing  how 
soon  my  services  may  be  required;  in  the  meantime  I 
would  recommend  your  endeavouring  to  obtain  a  few 
hours*  rest, — ^you  must  be  dreadfully  fatigued,  Mr. 
Tanjore,  and  it  must  be  excessively  dreary  in  tUi 
apartment,  where  you  have  not  a  soul  to  speak  to;  I 
thought,  indeed,  that  you  were  not  quite  alone^  and 
that  1  should  have  found  you  with  a  companion,  in 
Fothersgill,  who  does  not  usually  desert  his  fkiends 
on  such  occasions.** 

.  A  deep  blush  overspread  the  countenance  of  Mrs. 
Pelham  as  she  uttered  this  sentence,  too  perceptible 
to  escape  the  observatk>n  of  Tanjore,  who  had  too 
high  a  respect  for  the  character  of  his  faithful  tutor  to 
suffer  the  slightest  censure  to  be  passed  upon  it ;  and 
he  answered,  somewhat  warmly, — 

"  I  can  never  be  deserted  by  Fothersgill,  Mrs. 
Pelham,  though  I  may  by  all  the  rest  of  mankind ! 
I  have  received  too  many  proofs  of  his  strong  and 
unshaken  fidelity  towards  roe,  to  doubt  even  for  a 
moment  his  real  friendship  and  regard.  He  offered 
his  services,  when  we  retired  for  the  night,  to  pass  the 
whole  of  it  in  this  chamber;  but  I  would  not  listen  to 
Bttch  a  proposition.  He  is  an  old  man,  and  was  already 
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exhausted  with  the  fatigae  of  a  journey  which.. has 
been  expedited  in  the  course  of  only  a  few  hours,  : 
and  sleep  will  restore  him,  though  it  could  avail 
nothing  to  me;  I  cannot  sleep  while  my  mind  is  so 
anxiously  disturbed  for  the  repose  of  those  far  dearer 
to  me  than  my  own  preservation.^  ^ 

Mrs.  Pelham  npw  softly  retired,  and  left  Tanjpre  to 
his  no  very  pleasing  meditations ;  and,  quickly  as  the 
morning  light  broke  in  through  the  windows  of  the 
chamber,  he  thought  it  a  ceaseless  lUid  lingering  while 
in  coming.  Thus  are  we  biassed  by  circumstance  and 
situation  :  we  heed  not  the  approaches  of  the  winged 
messenger,  (who  nevertheless  visits  us  with  unremit- 
ting pace,)  when  the  heart  sits  lightly  on  its  throne; 
but  when  sorrow  presses  on  our  weary  eye-lids,  we 
listen  to  the  quickly  passing  hours  with  dull  and 
tedious  melancholy,  oft  believing  that  he  is  tardy  when 
he  is  actually  swiftly  flying  o*er  our  heads  with  the 
most  resistless  fury. 

Tanjore  had  trimmed  his  midnight  taper  several 
successive  times  since  the  departure  of  Mrs.  Pelham, 
and  wondered  that  he  had  occasion  to  do  it  so  often ; 
then  he  looked  at  his  watch,  and  fancied  that  the  hand 
stood  still, — he  wound  it  up  again,  heard  the  watch- 
man faithfully  repeat  the  hour,  and  thought  that  it 
was  the  longest  night  he  ever  remembered  in  the 
course  of  his  existence.  At  length  the  day  appeared. 
The  sun  arose,  but  Tanjore  thought  not  with  its 
usual  brightness ;  there  was  a  passing  cloud  which 
now  and  then  obscured  its  lustre,  and  between  whiles 
it  looked  dark  and  cheerless. 

The  first  object  that  presented  itself  to  Tanjore  was 
Fothersgill,  still  in  his  night-cap,  who  exclaimed^  on 
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the  first  glance  of  the  dreadfiilly  har^as8ed4Adpe^ 
turbra  c^tmtenance  of  hk  pupil, — 

^^  Mr.  Tanjore,  i^siud  amazed  and  horrified  to  see 
you.* 

^  Why  so,  F\>ther8sill  ?''  ciied  Tanjore,  endeit- 
vouring  to  look  as  little  oppreesed  by  weariness  as 
possible;  and  his  tutor  replied)'^— 

<^  Why,  Sir,  it  is  very  phin  that  you  have  not  been 
through  the  sheets  in  the  o6urse  of  the  whole  night, 
nor  do  I  belieVe  that  you  have  as  yet  taken  your 
clothes  off.  Now  I  must  needs  say,  Mr.  Tanjore,:tIiat 
this  is  extremely  wrong,  imprudent  and  ridiculous,  as 
if  the  destruction  of  your  own  health  could  bebeiie^ 
flcial  at  all  to  others.  Upon  my  soul,  Mr.  T^njore,  I 
stand  amazed  at  your  folly ;  you  must  instantly  tahe 
some  refreshment  j  a  dish  or  two  of  strong  coffee,  aa^ 
then  go  to  bed  immediately.  Come,  I  will  assist  yov 
to  undress.** 

^^  If  you  donH  take  your  hands  away,  I  shall  pre- 
sently knock  you  down,  Fothersgill,"  cried  Tanjore, 
gently  pushing  his  tutor  to  a  distance,  and  attemptioj; 
to  force  a  smile ;  ^^  as  to  my  going  to  bed,  it  is  all 
nonsense,  and  I  shall  not  do  any  such  thing,  for  if  1 
go  there  I  cannot  sleep, — therefore  let  me  bear  ao 
more  on  that  subject ;  but  I  will  take  some  coffee 
as  soon  as  you  please,  for  my  head  aches  mo^t  .in* 
tolerably." 

*^  Well,  well,  I  will  do  whatever  you  please,"  cried 
Fothersgill,  eyeing  the  pallid  looks  of  his  dear  young 
favorite  with  the  most  affectionate  concern,  ^'  if  yoo 
will  promise  to  take  care  of  yourself.  My  heart  bleeds 
to  see  you  thus,  indeed  it  does,  Mr.  Tanjore ;  I  ecmld 
not  sleep  mytoli^  but  I  found  it  necessary  to  go  Vi  -||ed| 
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were  it  only  to  stretch  my  limbs,  and  I  am  sure  j^pur's 
must  ache  sadly."  -    M  »>i  ,o^ 

"  Not  so  much  as  my  heart,  Fothers^llV'-^^cHed 
Tanjore,  sighing^  deeply,  while  he* fnilbrmed  his 'tutor 
of  the  visit  of  Mrs.'Pelham,  and' what  she  fiad  said  to 
him  respecting  his  brotherV  ^^>  and  after"  that,^  you 
know,  it  was  utterly  impossible  to  sleep,"  ad€(ed'*heV 

In  answer  to  which  Fothersgill  replied,—  '-< 

^^  Why,  I  got  up  in  the  middle  of  the  night  myself 
Mr.  Tanjore,  to  see  how  matters  were,  and  stole 
softly  into  the  apartment  where  your  father  was  sit- 
ting with  Lord  Wyndham  and  Dr.  Starmer.  I  heard 
the  voice  of  Miss  Emma  too,  pretty  soul ;  she  always 
speaks  softly,  but  now  she  only  whispers,^  and  I  heard 
her  say  that  your  brother  was  sleeping  soundly^  at 
which  Dr.  Starmer  exclaimed,  ^  So  much  the'betfer, 
it  will  greatly  refresh  him  ;  keep  every  thing  as  silent 
as  possible,  and  on  no  account  disturb  him:'— So  I 
took  my  leave  of  your  father,  and  returhed'to'my 
chamber  again,  Mr.  Tanjore.  It  is  hot  two' hours 
ago,  and  as  the  house  is  so  quiet,  I  hope  that  your 
brother  is  now  enjoying  undisturbed  repose.  Come, 
I  shall  go  and  send  in  some  coffee ;  there  is  a  light  in 
the  housekeeper's  room, — I  shall  be  all  right  when 
you  see  me  again.  In  the  meantime,  that  *s  a  dear 
boy,  lay  down  for  one  half  hour ;  I  pi^otest  tHat  you 
have  the  appearance  of  a  spectre,  if  such  there  be. 
Come,  indulge  your  poor  old-fashioned  tutor  for  once 
in  his  whimsicalities,  and  I  will  comply  with  any  of 
jour's  at  another  time." 

^^  It  does  not  matter  whether  I  stretch  my  legs  on 
the  SO&  or  the  bed,  as  I  am  not  going  to  undress 
myself,"  cried  Tanjore,  throwing  himself  on  a 
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which  was  placed  near  the  window  of  his  chamber ; 
*'  so,  to  please  you,  this  shall  be  my  resting-f^ce  till 
you  return  to  me  again." 

^^  Which  shall  be  as  soon  as  I  can  get  aome  coffae 
prepared,"  answered  Fothersgill,  and  imnfediately 
departed,  the  great  clock  in  the  hall  respoodiipg  the 
hour  of  six  at  the  moment  he  quitted  the  chamber  of 
Tanjore,  by  which  time  all  the  domestics  had  arisen, 
and  were  pursuing  their  several  occupations  in  as 
orderly  and  as  quiet  a  manner  as  possible. 

Already  was  the  breakfikst  in  preparation  to  be  car- 
ried into  the  Doctor's  apartment  at  the  usual  hoar, 
(seven  o'clock,)  so  jthat  Fothersgill  had  no  difficulty 
in  procuring  the  coffee,  informing  the  housekeeper  at 
the  same  instant  that  it  was  Mr.  Tanjore  Trelawney 
for  whom  he  wanted  it  so  immediately,  as  he  had  bees 
sitting  up  in  his  chamber  the  whole  of  the  night;  at 
which  Mrs.  Evans  expressed  the  greatest  surprise, 
there  not  having  been  any  immediate  necessity  for  his 
so  doing,  v/hile  she  exclaimed, — 

^^  But  that  is  exactly  like  Mr.  Tanjore,  Sir, — I  do 
not  think  there  is  such  another  kind-hearted  young 
gentleman  in  existence ;  when  he  thinks  that  any  body 
is  in  pain,  or  looks  unhappy,  how  anxiously  does  he 
inquire  into  the  cause,  and  to  know  if  he  can  do  any 
thing  to  serve  them." 

^'  Mr.  Tanjore  has  indeed  a  most  excellent  heart, 
Mrs.  Evans,"  cried  Fotbersgill,  always  delighted  to 
join  in  the  praises  of  his  young  favorite. 

"  That  he  has.  Sir,"  returned  the  housekeeper, 
pouring  the  coffee  into  a  silver  pot,  while  she  placed 
it  on  a  tray  with  some  biscuits ;  ^^  1  shall  never  forget, 
when  the  coachman  lost  his  wife  and  child  lastsummeTy 


FAMILY    PORTRAITS.  475 

with  the  scarlet  fever,  how  kindly  Mr.  Tanjore  went 
vp  to  him  in  the  hall,  and  spoke  to  him,  at  the  same 
moment  that  he  slipped  some  money  into  his  hands  : — 
^  John,'  cried  he,  '  I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  that  you 
are  labouring  under  some  severe  family  distress,  but 
ire  are  all  liable  to  the.  same  misfortunes,  and  you^ 
must  endeavour  to  bear  them  with  fortitude;'  and  he 
added,  seeing  the  tears  start  into  poor  John's  eyes, 
^  Come,  don't  grieve,  you  are  an  old  and  ikithful 
servant  of  my  ikther's,  John,  and  while  you  continue 
to  merit  his  good  opinion,  be  will  always  take  care  of 
you.'  The  sum  that  Mr.  Tanjore  then  gave  John  was 
five  guineas,  Sir^ — there  was  liberality  for  you." 

The  tutor  acknowledged  that  it  was  a  noble  act  of 
gpenerosity  and  kindness  of  disposition,  for  which, 
from  the  days  of  his  inihncy,  he  had  ever  been  re- 
markable. 

The  cofiee  was  now  taken  in  by  Fothersgill  himself, 
who  would  not  allow  of  the  attendance  of  a  servant 
into  the  chamber  of  Tanjore,  whom  he  found  stretched 
on  the  sofa  where  he  had  left  him ;  but  his  eyes, 
though  heavy,  were  by  no  means  inclinable  to  sleep. 

^^  My  dear  Fothersgill,  what  trouble  you  have  been 
giving  yourself  on  my  account,"  cried  Tanjore,  pene- 
trated by  the  kind  attentions  of  his  old  affectionate 
tutor  beyond  the  power  of  expression. 

^^  Indeed,  Mr.  Tanjore,  I  have  had  but  little  trouble 
in  the  business,"  answered  he ;  ^^  the  coffee  was  all 
ready  made  for  the  Doctor,  who  takes  his  breakfast 
early,  and  Mrs.  Evans  had  only  to  put  it  into  the  pot. 
Edward  would  indeed'  have  brought  it  up  to  your 
chamber^  but  I  chose  to  be  his  substitute,  unwilling 
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that  he  should  disturb  you  if  yoa  should  hare  fliUeii 
asleep/ 

**  Tou  are  excessively  kind,*  cried  Tanjore,  iamio* 
diately  rising  and  helping  himself  to  some  coffee,  firom 
which,  in  a .  few  minute,  he  felt  Considerable  relieC 
Still  .TanJQrOiWas  extrem^y  .apzipus  to  hear  of  the 
8tate.ofhis;brQtlM^9:  what  sort  of.a,night  he  had  passed, 
whether  he  had  slept  sounfUy,  and  if  he  might  obtain 
permission  of  his  lather  to  enter.: the.  adjoining  apart- 
ment to  sit  with  him  and  Lord  Wyndham. 

^^  I  should  think,"  cried  the  tutor,  very  gravely, 
^^. that  such  a  request  could  not  reasonably  be  denied; 
however,  finish  your  coffee,  and  compose  yourself  my 
dear  Mr.'Tafjore,  and  I  ,will  presently  go  and  see.  I 
dare.say-that  ypur.fether  is^ow  stirring ;  he  generallj 
lay8.dotwn.injthe;coui^  of  the  night,  on  a  bed  pmi 
pared  for  him." 

But  Tanjore's  anxiety  became  every  moment 
stronger,  and  in  a  few  minutes  Fothersgill  complied 
with  his  request,  returning  almost  instantly,  with  s 
countenance  and  manner  extremely  agitated. 

^^  How  is  my  brother  ?"  demanded  Tanjore;  ^<  will 
my  father  yet  permit  me  to  behold  him  ?" 

^<  Alas,  Mr.  Tanjore,"  cried  Fothersgill,  bursting 
into  tears,  ^^  it  is  greatly  feared  that  in  a  few  minutes 
all  will  be  over.  He  has  fainted  twice  from  excess  of 
weakness  since  he  awoke,  and  if  he  relapses.  Dr. 
Siarmer  does  not  expect  that  he  will  be  able  to  speak 
again ;  yet  every  one  is  under  the  necessity  of  stifling 
their  emotions ;  not  a  word  is  spoken  by  any  one^ 
and. scarce  a  sigh  breathed  that  may  reach  his  ear. 
Tour  :fi|ther  is  almost  speechless  with  grief,  but  hs 
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desires  that  you  will  attepd  .him,  immedii^tQly.  Now, 
my  dear  Mr.  Tbnjore,  eild^your  .tpib^r^iup^  amidst 
this  distress^mg)  scene/  and^commandtyj^nri  feelings  as 
well  as  you.can.*':  .-i.  ..^.li;.    \ 

Tanjore  uttered  not  a  word,  but  suffered^  FjO|}i0rsgill 
to  take  hhn  by  the  arm  and,lead.him.into<the.prieseiice 
of  his  father. «  Every  soul  waSj  kneeling,  save  Emma 
and  Dr.  Starmer,  who  were  stationed  in  the  chamber 
of  the  dying  W  iiliam,  as  dying  they  now  imagined 
that  he  was.  Nothing  more  could  be  administered,^ 
nothing  more  could  be  done, — and  an  awful  and  pro- 
phetic silence  prevailed. 

His  eyes  were  closed,  and  his  breathing  was  more 
gentle  than  usual.    At  length  he  faintly  murmured, — 

"  Emma !  "  and  she  drew  near, — ^^  Emma,"  cried 
the  expiring  sufferer,  ^^  I  am  better;.  I  am  going  to 
the  land  of  spirits  very  quickly,  but  stiU  I  feel  better 

than  1  did  some  hours  ago  ;-^call  my  father my 

mother  is  ill, — I  know  she  cannot  come ;  but  where 
are  my  sisters,  and  my  brother  Tanjore  ?  I  must 
speak  to  Tanjore, — where  is  he  ? — ^hold  him  up  to  me 
that  he  may  hear  me.*' 

^^  I  am  here,  my  brother,*'  cried  Tanjore,  in  a  voice 
convulsed  with  emotion. 

^^  Emma,  you  must  come  too,"  cried  William,  in  a 
now  firmer  voice,  and  making  an  effort  to  raise  his 
head,  in  which  he  was  immediately 'assisted  by  the 
almost  fainting  girl;  .^Uhere,  that  will  do,"  uttered 
he;  ",Emma,  my  dearest,  your  hand, — ^it  cannot  now 
be  William's,  but  it  shall  be  Tanjore's.  Take  her, 
Tanjore, — she  is  the  gift  of  a  dying  brother,  to  whom 
she  was  the  only  tie  that  bound  him  to  existence* 
There, — ^there, — now  I  am  happy.    See,  fatner,  the 
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angek  that  I  dreamt  of  last  night  are  beekiMiiiiy  amIo 
tome  to  ihemy  and  I  am  going !  Tdl  my  motiker  not 
to  weep  for  William^  and  tlmi^  I  Ueesed  her  witk  mj 

last  breath no, — no, — not  my  last  **  and  he 

fixed  his  eyes  on  Emma,  firom  whence  they  were  never 
more  removed  till  the  hand  of  death  gradually  ad* 
Tanced,  and  gmtly  sealed  them  np  for  ever 
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*'  The  loves  of  relatives  in  time  wax  weak, 
*'  Vary  with  circumstance,  or  change  to  hate : 
**  Bat,  oh  1  the  bosom^riend,  who  choice  did  make 
'*  Of  thee,  firom  the  world's  maidens,  for  his  mate ; 

His  glow  of  fondness  nothing  oonld  abate : — 

'Tis  of  myself  and  only  thee  I  apeak; 
"  For  well  I  wot«  'twere  worse  than  idle  prate 

To  say  that  marriage  is  a  bliss  to  ail, — 

The  foolish  and  the  bad  that  sweet  cap  drag  with  gaft.' 


M 


«< 


Emma, — the  poor,  sufiering,  tender-hearted,  patiest 
and  exhausted  Emma,  not  only  exhausted  by  the  sat 
ferings  of  the  dear  departed  one,  in  whose  chamher 
she  had  faithfully  and  unremittingly  watched  fi>r  longy 
tedious  and  successire  weehs,  and  whom  she  had  nerer 
quitted  for  a  moment  during  all  the  painful  stages  of 
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his  disease,  now  sunk  under  the  last  conflict,  power- 
less and  weak, — her  tender  and  delicate  frame  was  no 
longer  proof  to  the  struggling  sigh  breathed  of  mortal 
existence,  and  when  fatally  convinced  that  the  sad 
scene  was  closed  for  erer,  and  that  the  beloved  object 
before  her  was  indeed  no  more,  she  could  not  stifle 
her  feelings,  so  painfully  and  so  long  suppressed  in 
the  apprehension  of  disturbing  his  expiring  moments, 
and  a  violent  hysteric  affection  ensued. 

William  had  expired  so  gently,  that  he  seemed  only 
to  slumber :  his  hand  to  the  very  last  had  rested  on 
her*s,  and  it  was  not  till  she  gradually  felt  the  icy 
perspiration  of  it  on  her  own,  that,  looking  at  Dr. 
Starmer,  she  uttered  a  piercing  shriek,  and  exclaim- 
ing, ^'  He  is  gone  for  ever  !''  fell  instantly  insensible 
into  the  arms  of  her  uncle  Clarend^le,  who  was  stand- 
ing near  the  bed  side  in  hourly  expectation  of  hearing 
the  last  sigh  of  his  expiring  nephew.  Mr.  Trelawney 
had  only  for  a  moment  stepped  into  the  adjoining 
chamber,  wholly  unable  to  stifle  the  feelings  of  a 
father  ;  and  the  delicate  state  of  health  which  Lady 
Wyndham  was  now  in  had  greatly  alarmed  the  fears 
of  her  husband,  in  whose  arms  she  had  fainted  when 
she  beheld  the  last  of  her  dying  brother,  and  he  was 
obliged  to  remove  her  instantly  into  the  adjoining 
apartment,  whither  Mr.  Trelawney,  Ellen  and  Mary 
immediately  followed ;  and,  while  the  tears  gushed 
involuntarily  from  his  own  eyes,  he  softly  whispered 
to  his  weeping  children,  who  thronged  around  Lady 
Wyndham, — 

"  My  dear  children,  do  not  weep  thus  ; — see  how  it 
distresses  your  sister,  who  is  so  unwell ; — pray,  pray 
endeavour  to  compose  yourselvi^.^ 
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<^  I  will,  I  will  indeed,  dear  papa,  if  I  can^' 
Ellen,  rubbing  her  sister's  templef(;  while  Mary  had 
crept  to  a  corner  of  the  room,,  not  exchanging  award 
with  any  one,  and  though  her  littlei.feeling  and  sosce^ 
tible  heart  had  just  .bc^eld,a  sc^^e  the  most  awftalaad 
solemn  that  her  youthful  eyes  had  ever  yet  witneMod. 
(her  brother's  death-bed,  )]ret  the  little  pious  creatnra 
never  ceased  to  pray,  and-  consoled  herself  with  the 
reflection  that  her  brother  would  fi^l  no  more  pain, 
when  he  was  carried  up  into  heaven  by  the  angeb 
that  he  said  he  had  seen,  and  was  going  to ;  for  Mary 
had  treasured  up  every  word  that  she  had  heaid 
William  utter; — she, had  seen  him  give  her  oonsia 
Emma  to  her  brother  Tanjpre;  and  the  innoceoi  little 
creature  (too  young  to  .search  very  deeply  into  ^ 
recesses  of  the  human  heart)  began  actually  to  rejoice 
that  Emma  would  be  her  sister  instead  of  her  cousin — 
at  the  very  moment  that  the  piercing  cry  of  Emma 
was  heard  to  resound  through  the  chambers,  and  too 
fatally  proclaimed,  by  her  distracting  grief,  that  Wit 
liam  was  now  no  more ! 

Lford  Wyndham  instantly  quitted  the  side  of  his 
trembling  Alexina,  and  besought  his  father-in-law  not 
to  go  in;  but  Mr.  Trelawney  broke  from  his  oat* 
stretched  arms,  and  rushed  into  the  chamber,  now  in- 
deed of  death. 

Poor  Emma  was  already  in  the  arms  of  Dr.  Stamier, 
and  Fothersgill  and  Tanjore  forcibly  detained  the 
distracted  father  from  going  near  the  bed,  the  curtaiw 
of  which  were  immediately  closed,  and  they  led  hi0 
instantly  into  the  adjoining  ro6m,  whither  Emma  wai 
directly  brought  by  Dr.  Starmer  and  laid  on  the  8ofii| 
whore  every  proper  means  were  taken  for  her 
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very;  and  perhaps  it  was  the  first  sight  which  Mr.  Tre» 
lawney  caught  of  this  suffering  girl,  which  at  ail  lessened 
the  violence  of  his  immoderate  grief.  In  a  voice  con- 
vulsed by  emotion,  he  exclaimed^  while  he  grasped  the 
hand  of  the  worthy  Doctor,— 

^<  Save  but  that  child/'  uttered  he,  while  tears  rolled 
expressively  down  liis  cheeky  ^^save  but  that  precious 
relic  of  my  poor  lost  William's  affection,  more  precious 
now  to  me  than  language  can  express!  ten  thousand 
times  dearer  to  me  than  ever!  and  I  will  pray  for  you, 
Starmer,  as  the  guardian  angel  of  my  hopes,  my  happi- 
ness in  this  created  world."  ' 

To  which  Dr.  Starmer,  considerably  affected,  and 
motioning  him  to  silence,  replied,  in  a  soft  whisper, — 

<^  I  will  do  all  that  is  required,  but,  for  God's  sake, 
my  .dear  friend,  compose  yourself,  and  set  your  chiU 
dren  an  example  of  fortitude  in  this  trying  hour; — I 
can  do  nothing  while  1  see  you  so  distressed.  I  must 
liave  Miss  Bradbury  immediately  put  to  bed;  she  is 
completely  worn  out  with  mental  suffering  and  bodily 
fatigue.  Consider  what  she  has  endured, — her  consti- 
tution is  greatly  injured,  and  there  is  nothing  but  quiet 
which  will  now  avail.  In  the  meantime  let  us  instantly 
remove  to  another  apartment :  I  will  not  suffer  you  to 
be  here,  Trelawney,  a  moment  longer.  Come,  I  must 
positively  insist  on  being  major-domo  of  your  family, 
and  of  Lord  Wyndham's  too:  Lady  Wyndham  must 
instantly  retire, — she  is  by  no  means  able  to  encounter 
the  scenes  here."' 

**  Yes,  I  must  go  home,''  cried  Lady  Wyndham ; 
"for,  indeed,  indeed,  I  feel  very  ill,  Dr.  Starmer;  but 

pray  let  me  see  my  dear  mother oh,  let  me  but  see 

my  mother !" 

f  •  F.  3q 
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<'  That  1  will  not  do  at  present,  oeitainij,  my 
Lady  Wjmdbam :  it  cannot  answer  any  parpose;,  for 
shall  have  enongh  to  do  with  Mrs^Tielawney; — fbryoor 
own  sake  be  cautious,^  cried  the  Doctor. 

**  My  dearest  girl,  pray  be  advised  by  Dr.  Starmer,** 
cried  her  father,  affectionately  taking  her  hand,  and 
kissing  her  cheek ;  <<  I  will  see  y<m,  my  lore,  when  I 
am  more  composed :  but  go,  my  Alexina, — ^your  ddi- 
cate  situation,  by  staying  in  Berkeley  Square,  will  only 
expose  you  to  great  conflicts,  and  can* avail  yoormotber 
nothing,  while  it  may  bring  on  consequences  dangenms 
to  vourself." 

"  Will  you,  my  dearest,  now  be  persuaded  ?"  cri^ 
Lord  Wyndbam,  tenderly  approaching  her;  and  hit 
Lordship's  carriage  was  immediately  ordered^  withool a 
dissenting  word. 

But  Lady  Wyndham  did  not  leave  her  father's  house 
without  kissing  the  pale  cheek  of  poor  Emma,  who  had 
been  immediately  conveyed  to  her  own  chamber,  and 
was  now  in  bed,  with  Mrs.  Pelham  watching  in  her 
apartment,  all  access  being  denied  by  the  Doctor  to  any 
one  beside.  Emma  was  sensible  when  Lady  Wjrndham 
approached  her,  but  her  voice  was  so  tremulous  and 
weak,  that  she  could  hardly  bid  her  farewell ;  nor  was 
her  Ladyship  much  better,  when  her  Lord  conducted 
her  to  the  carriage,  which  had  been  drawn  up  to  the 
door  in  the  most  gloomy  silence,  all  the  windows  of  the 
house  being  nearly  closed. 

The  melancholy  tidings  having  been  already  spread 
in  the  neighbourhood,  by  whom  the  name  of  Trelawncy 
was  adored,  there  was  not  a  tradesman  who  did  not 
manifest  his  respect  and  grief  on  the  present  oocanon^ 
many  of  whom  had  actually  closed  part  of  their  ahufr- 
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ters  as  soon  as  the  death  of  Mr.  William  Trelawncy 
had  reached  their  ears ;  and  many  went  to  the  house 
in  consequence,  to  inquire  of  the  porter  after  the  state 
of  the  health  of  this  amiable  family,  thus  testifying 
their  most  unfeigned  and  sincere  regret  for  the  domestic 
calamity  which  their  benevQlent  and  kind  patron  was 
labouring  under. 

As  to  the  domestics,  there  was  not  an  eye  dry,  nor 
a  heart  that  did  not  deeply  mourn  at  the  death  of 
their  beloved  young  master,  and  sympathize  in  the 
sorrows  of  their  amiable  master  and  mistress;  and 
though  Tanjore  had  in  many  respects  been  a  greater 
favorite  than  his  brother,  on  account  of  his  more  open 
disposition,  and  frank  ingenuousness  of  manners,  yet 
William  Trelawney  had  never  been  a  niggard  with 
bis  father's  servants,  and,  having  it  more  in  his  power, 
had  very  liberally  rewarded  them  on  several  occasions. 
But  his  own  valet  had  most  cause  to  lament  the  un- 
timely death  of  his  beloved  young  master;,  and  the 
grief  of  poor  honest  Christopher  was  so  great,  that  he 
was  many  days  confined  to  his  chamber  in  consequence, 
which  Mr.  Trelawney  was  no  sooner  made  acquainted 
with,  than  he  desired  that  every  care  and  attention  might 
be  shewn  to  him,  and  said  that  when  he  was  better  he 
would  speak  to  him. 

Five  days  had  now  elapsed  since  the  death  of  her 
beloved  son,  and  still  Mrs. Trelawney  was  unacquainted 
with  the  fatal  catastrophe,  though  she  had  probably 
guessed  it,  from  the  sorrowful  countenances  of  those  who 
surrounded  her. 

She  had  inquired  for  Emma  and  was  told  that  she 
was  confined  to  her  chamber.  She  next  asked  for 
JklexinsL,  but  was  informed  (hat  Lady  Wyndham  was  at 
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her  residence  in  South  Audley  Street,  too  unwdl  u>  go 
abroad. 

^  Then  where  is  Tanjore  ?**  cried  Mtb.  Tidawn^ ; 
<<  and  where  is  my  husband  ?" 

*<  My  father  and  brother  Tanjore  are  both  ill,  indeed, 
dear  mamma,"  said  £IIen,  who  was  sitting  beside  her, 
with  Mary,  whose  eyes  were  both  red  with  weeping. 
^  Poor  papa  has  been  so  sadly — and  so  is  brother  Tan- 
jore ;  and  sister  Alexina  was  so  ill  when  she  went  ^way, 
that  Dr.  Starmer  said  she  must  keep  herself  so  quiet,*- 
and  then  she  wanted  to  see  you,  mamma,  so  sadly;  bat 
Dr.  Starmer  would  not  let  her.** 

^<  It  is  Yery  strange  that  neither  your  father  nor 
Tanjore  told  me  a  word  about  this  yesterday,"  crfed 
Mrs.  Trelawney,  looking  at  Mrs.  Clarendale, — ^^  Maiy, 
why  did  you  not  tell  me  that  Emma  was  ill,  and  ny 
poor  Alley  too  ?  and  yet  none  of  you  would  tell  me. — 

And  how  is  William  ? ^tell  me,   Mary,   how  is  my 

poor  boy  ?'*         , 

Mrs.  Clarendale  was  silent;  and  Mary  and  Ellen 
could  now  scarcely  conceal  their  flowing  tears  fronr 
their  mother,  who  repeated, 

"  Mary,  how  is  William  ?" 

To  which  Mrs.  Clarendale  at  length  falteringly  re* 
plied, — 

^'  Dearest  Rosa,  compose  yourself,  but  do  not  ask 
me  these  distressing  questions.      William  is 
not    ■  —worse  ■  and  I  am  sure  he  is  quite  relieved 

from  pain." 

The  fatal  truth  now  flashed  at  once  on  the  heart  of  the 
adoring  mother,  and  she  exclaimed, — 

"  He  is  dead ! ^yes,  I  know  that  my  WiUiam 

is  dead,  and  none  of  you  will  in  pity  tell  mc  wbea 
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he  departed.  Oh,  Mary,  wherefore  do  you  Mreep, 
i¥hen  I,  his  mother^  cannot  shed  one  tear  to  ease  iny 
bursting  heart?  Ah,  I  saw  that  my  Trelawney  was 
sadly  changed,  and  his  poor  eyes  were  fall  of  heaviness 
and  grief!     My  Tanjore,  too,  could  scarcely  speak 

without  tears! Well,  well,  the  will  of  Heaven  be 

done!  My  dear  child  was  spotless,  in  the  possession  of 
every  good  and  gentle  virtue,  nor  harmed  he  mortal ; 

and  he  is  now  in  the  bosom  of  angels— ——yet ^yet 

I  feel  I  am  a  mother,  and  know  how  to  bear  the 
separation  which  but  for  a  transitory  space  of  time 
is  placed  between  us. — —I  shall  meet  him  again,  Mary ! 
—I  shall  see  my  William  again  fresh  in  unsullied 
beauty!— He  will  know  his  mother— —yes, — let  me 
hope  that  he  will  be  permitted  to  know  the  mother  who 

BO  dearly  loved  him. My  Emma,  too,— what  has  she 

suffered — what  has  she  undergone  for  William^s  sake  ? 
Ah,  no  doubt  but  she  is  sadly  worn,  dear  girl !  Her 
gentle  frame  sinks  under  conflicts  so  great,  and  perhaps 
I  shall  lose  her  too.'' 

*^  No,  dearest  Rosa,  indulge  not  in  such  tears,"  cried 
Mrs.  Clarendale,  who  greatly  apprehended,  from  the  in- 
creasing languor  and  paleness  of  the  countenance  of 
Mrs.  Trelawney,  that  she  would  now  speedily  relapse 
into  those  dreadful  hysteric  faintings  to  which  she  had 
lately  been  so  frequently  subject,  since  her  knowledge  of 
her  son's  extreme  danger ;  but  Mrs.  Clarendale  was 
happily  disappointed  in  this  expectation,  for,  after  pass- 
ing a  few  minutes  in  silent  prayer,  she  requested  to  see 
Mr.  Trelawney  alone  immediately.  Her  request  was  no 
sooner  made  known,  than  it  was  complied  with  by  her 
affectionate  and  adoring  husband;  who,  on  his  entrance 
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to  her  chamber,  was  very  soon  convincetl  that  he  had 
nothing  to  inform  her  of  but  the  parting  wools  and 
wishes  of  her  beloved  son;  and  finding  her  far  bmmc 
composed  than  he  expected^  be  cautiously  leveakd 
them  to  her,  with  hb  i£ist  request,  which  he  sent  io  her 
with  his  dying  breath,  that  she  would  not  mourn  for  him 
who  died  happy. 

<'  Oh,  can  I  cease  to  mourn  (he  loss  of  such  a  child!** 
cried  Mrs.  Trelawney,  now  bursting  into  an  agony  of 
tears.  ^  Was  be  not  the  most  fiiullless,  the  most  gentle 
and  the  most  amiable  of  young  men  ?  Had  be  a  vioe^ 
Trekwney,— had  he  a  failing  ?  Oh,  if  he  bad,  it  wai 
unknown  to  his  mother.^' 

<'  My  dearest  Rosa,  he  was  then  the  more  fit  to  be 
received  by  his  Heavenly  Father,  to  whom  lie  was 
called/'  exclaimed  Mr.  Trelawney,  taking  thc'tiembling 
hand  which  she  had  placed  in  his,  and  pressing  it  to  hit 
lips:  *^  Weep  not,  then,  my  beloved,  but  take  comfort  in 
the  reflection  that  we  have  still  some  virtuous  and  amiable 
children  whom  it  has  pleased  Providence  to  spare  to  us; 
let  us  return  thanks  for  that  blessing,  nor  once  murmur  at 
the  unerring  hand  which  has  thought  prefer  to  lay  oor 
William  low,  only  that  he  might  remove  him  to  a  better 
place." 

Mrs.  Trelawney  listened  with  pious  resignation  to  thb 
timely  and  well-seasoned  exhortation  from  the  lips  of  bet 
beloved  husband,  whose  presence  greatly  tranquiUiaed 
her  drooping  spirits,  only  anxiously  inquiring  after  the 
health  of  their  dear  Emma. 

"She  is  better,  my  love,"  cried  Mr.  Trelawney ;  **  o«r 
excellent  friend  Dr.  Starmcr  pays  her  the  most  un remit* 
ting  attention,  and  she  will  shortly  be  able  to  conveiae 
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wilh  yoD ;  btit  at  prment,  my  love,  slic  b  loo  weak,— 
the  iltghlest  agitation  operates  powvrfullj  on  her  ilelicate 
iiame." 

"  Heaven  bless  ua,  for  all  out  sakesT*  ejaculated 
Mn.  Trelawncj,  and  sighed  deeply ;  but  at  the  de- 
parture of  Mr.  Trelawney,  Mrs.  Clarendale  immedi- 
ately supplied  his  place,  using  every  soothing  and 
gentle  means  sbe  amid  think  <^  or  devise  to  console 
the  afllicted  mother;  and  her  influence  was  by  no 
means  exerted  in  vain; — Mrs.  Trelawney  listened  to 
her  with  apparent  composure,  only  now  and  then 
heaving  a  deep  sigh  to  the  memory  of  her  departed 
William. 

Meanwhile  preparations  were  actively  making  for 
the  Funeral  of  Mr.  William  Trelawney,  under  the  ma. 
iiagcment  and  direction  of  Lord  Wyndham  and  Mr. 
Henry  Clarendale,  who,  by  the  express  desire  of  his 
beloved  nephew,  was  io  officiate  on  this  melancholy 
occasion,  and  with  whom  William  had  con  versed  ^ 
wilh  the  most  calm  and  pious  resignation,  a  few  days 
only  preceding  hia  dissolution.  While  bis  uncle  was 
for  several  hours  engaged  in  prayer  by  hb  bed-side, 
and  bis  beloved  Emma  had  retired  into  the  adjoining 
chamber  to  take  a  dish  of  tea,  he  embraced  the  opiwr- 
tunity  of  speaking  on  the  subject  of  his  last  requests, 
one  of  which  was  that  be  wished  his  remains  to  be 
removed  to  Kenilworth,  and  deposited  in  the  village 
chorch-yard,  close  to  the  grave  of  his  aunt  Rebecca, 
and  that  he  (his  uncle)  would  officiate  in  his  clerical 
character  at  the  funeral  service,  and  no  other.  That 
lie  wished  his  father  to  follow  him  to  the  grave,  with 
ht>  brother  Tanjore,  his  brother- in-law  Lord  Wynd- 
fcara,  tlie  two  physicians  Dr.  Slarmer  and  Dr.  Wiknot, 
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and  Christopher  his  faithful  valet,  to  whom  he  left  his 
whole  valuable  wardrobe  with  other  effects;  and  he 
particularly  requested  his  uncle  to  tell  his  father  to 
provide  for  Christopher  as  long  as  he  lived.    To  his 
cousin  Scdley  he  desired  that  his  gold  watch  and  seab 
might  be  given  in  remembrance  of  him ;  to  Lqcj  a 
large  brooch  set  with  his  hair;  to  Fotheisgill  a  va- 
luable collection  of  books,  and  a  ring  set  with  Us 
hair ;   to  bis  aunt  Clarendale  and  each  of  his  belovol 
sisters  a  similar  ring ;  to  Lord  Wyndham  a  like  re- 
membrance;  to  his  mother  his  miniature  which  hun; 
in  his  dressing-room;  and    he   particularly   requested 
that  the  picture  of  Emma,  which  was  then  fasteaed 
round  his  neck  and  nearest   his   heart,  might  imoie- 
diately  after  his  decease  be  placed   in   the  hands  of 
his  brother  Tanjorc. 

Every  item  of  these  requests  was  immediately  pat 
down   in   writing   by   Mr.  Clarendale,    and   shown  to 
Mr.  Trelawney  the  same  night ;    and   wlien  WiUiim 
beheld   his  father  dreadfully  agitated,   when  he  took 
leave  of  him  for  the  night,  he  pressed  his  hand  and 
faintly  smiled,  while  he  exclaimed, — 

^^Nay,  father,  don*t  be  grieved  nor  surprised  thatl 
have  thought  of  deatli  long  before  you  imagined  tbatl 
did,  but  rather  rejoice  that  I  am  so  well  prepared  for  it- 
Remember  poor  Christopher,  father, — he  has  been  iio- 
nest  and  faithful.'* 

To  which  Mr.  Trelawney,  now  almost  ovcrwheIin«l 
by  the  excess  of  his  feelings,  replied, — 

"Oh,  my  beloved  son,  there  is  no  request  of  yotti* 
that  your  father  will  not  reraembiT,  that  he  will  so* 
treasure  in  his  heart,  that  he  will  not  for  ever  ckeriik 
— for  ever  love — for  ever  res "     Nature  was  to© 
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powerful  in  a  father's  breast^ — tears  ruslied  to  the  eyes 
of  Mr.  Trelawney, — he  hurried  from  the  chamber  of  his 
dying  child  into  the  adjoining,  apartment^  fell  on  the 
neck  of  Lord  Wyndhara,  and  sobbed  aloud. 

William  lived  nearly  a  week  after  these  affecting 
requests  were  made ;  and,  after  his  decease^  his  father 
hastened  to  fulfil  every  wish  of  the  dear  departed  one^ 
summoning  Christopher  as  early  to  his  presence  as 
propriety  and  delicacy  would  possibly  permit;  but  it 
was  a  considerable  time  before  either  of  them  could 
juUer  a  word.  They  both  of  them  applied  their  hand- 
kerchiefs to  their  eyes.  At  length,  Mr.  Trelawney,  in 
low  And  faltering  accents^  informed  him  that  it  had  been 
the  wish  of  his  beloved  master  that  he  should  follow  his 
remains  to  the  grave. . 

Poor  Christopher,  now  wholly  overcome,  wept  au- 
dibly; and  after  receiving  some  further  instructions 
fropi  Mr.  Trelawncy  to  hold  himself  in  readiness,  ns 
the  funeral  would  set  out  for  Kenilwortli  in  two  days 
from  the  present  time,  from  Berkeley  Square,  he  snl' 
fered  the  poor  fellow  to  depart,  to  indulge  in  those  feel- 
ings of  natural  sensibility  which  he  had  not  the  power 
to  restrain. 

And  now  it  may  be  necessary  to  inquire  into  the 
feelings  of  poor  Tanjore,  who  had  sustained  as  severe 
a  conflict  as  any  of  them,  and  a  thousand  times  more 
delicate,  because  it  was  in  the  presence  of  an  object 
whom  he  adored,  but  to  whom  he  had  as  yet  not 
ventured  to  address  a  sentence,  fearful  of  oflending 
those  feelings  he  felt  it  his  duty  to  honor  and  respect; 
•or  bad  he,  since  the  death  of  his  beloved  brother, 
mce  availed  himself  in  the  slightest  degree  whatever 
<^  those  privileges  which  with  his  dying  lips  he  had 

p.  p.  3  R 
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bestowed  on  him ;  and  he  was  determined  never  io 
put  Emma  in  mind  of  this  contract,  so  solemnly  ratified 
and  sealed  in  the  sight  of  heaven,  if  she  herself  was 
not  inclined  to  consider  it  in  the  serious  light  it  was 
intended.  £mma's  hand  was  given  him  by  his  ex 
piring  brother,  but  Emma  had  not  given  it  to  him 
herself;  and  till  she  showed  a  willingness  to  do  so,  he 
resolved  never  to  breathe  a  sentiment  or  a  wish  of  that 
beating  heart  which  slie  had  long  known  she  alone  was 
in  the  possession  of^ — he  would  never  repeat  his  bro* 
(her*s  words,  if  they  were  not  sufficiently  engraven  on 
ber  memory  to  be  put  in  mind  of  them. 

But  though  the  lips  of  Tanjore  were  sealed  io  ai- 
lence,  his  eyes  were  not  equally  to  be  kept  nnder  oom- 
mand;  and  they  had  wandered,  with  the  most  fond 
anxiety  and  tender  solicitude,  over  the  beauties  of 
that  lovely  form,  which  had  undergone  a  most  alarm- 
ing change  since  he  had  last  beheld  it.  There  was 
not  a  vestige  of  that  clear  and  almost  transparent  deli- 
cacy of  complexion  for  which  Emma  was  so  remark- 
able; but  the  hue  of  sickness  and  languor  hung 
trembling  on  her  beauteous  features,  as  if  the  rose 
never  was  intended  again  to  mantle  on  her  lovely 
cheek.  Her  lips,  too,  once  fresh  as  the  roseate  mom, 
were  pale  and  colourless ;  and  her  eyes  were  sunken  and 
languid;— it  is  true, they  had  still  an  expression  of  their 
wonted  sweetness  and  sensibility ;  but  even  her  lovdy 
smile  was  so  melancholy,  that  Tanjore  turned  with 
suppressed  agony  from  the  form  of  the  sweet  suffering 
naid,  as  he  viewed  her  hanging  over  his  dying  brolbery 
d)elieving  that  she  would  be  reckless  of  her  own  life  if 
William  could  be  spared. 

Nor  had  the  health  of  Emma  been  alone  iftipairal« 
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hy  her  long  and  watchful  attendance  in  the  sick  cham- 
ber of  poor  William,  for  Tanjore  saw  in  her  the 
victim  of  long-cherished  grief  which  hod  rankled  in 
ber  tcndi'T  heart,  and  had  preyed  on  her  lovelj  form 
till  it  sickened  and  decayed;  and  left  for  a  few 
moments  alone  one  morning  with  Ur.  Starmer,  he 
ventured  to  express  his  fears  of  the  very  impaired 
state  of  bis  cousin's  health,  hoping  that  (he  worthy 
Doctor  would  forgive  the  fears  of  an  afiectionate 
relative, 

Dr.  Stanner,  well  aware  what  sort  of  anxiety  poor 
Tanjore  was  suffering  for  Emma,  admired  the  delicacy 
which  induced  him  to  conceal  it  under  existing  circum- 
stances, and  not  appearing  to  notice  the  warm  ingenuous 
blush  which  had  mounted  to  the  face  of  the  amiable 
Tanjore,  the  worthy  Doctor,  pressing  bis  hand  most  cor- 
dially, pronounced  the  following  words: — 

*<Why,  I  protest,  ray  dear  Mr.  Tanjore,  that  had 
it  not  pleased  the  will  of  Providence  to  have  put  a 
climax  to  the  sufferings  of  this  lovely,  amiable  and 
patient  girl,  I  could  have  given  but  little  hopes  of  any 
amendment  in  tbe  stale  of  her  health,  which  was  daily 
felling  a  sacrifice  to  ber  strong  sense  of  duty.  Miss 
Bradbury  bns  been  on  the  whole  a  much  greater 
sufferer  than  your  brother, — he,  poor  fellow,  bad  only 
to  sustain  bodily  infirmities,  which  I  grant  were  bad 
enough;  but  Miss  Bradbury  had  mental  ones,  the 
gnef  and  suffering  of  tbe  mind,  for  which  there  is 
scarce  a  remedy ;  and  bad  youc  brother  lived,  Mr. 
Tanjore,  it  is  my  firm  opinion  that  your  lovely  cousin 
would  never  have  been  his  bride;  for  death  would 
have  cropped  the  lovely  flower  long  e'er  tbe  sun  bad 
smiled   on  sucb   a  day.     Wc  physicians   have   some- 
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times  (he  power  to  care  fevers^  Mr.  Tanjore^  but  be 
must  be  a  very  clever  and  ingenious  fellow  who  can 
effect  a  radical  cure  of  the  fever  of  the  heart,  which 
was  the  disease  of  my  lovely  young  patient,  of  whick 
I  now  hope  she  will  in  due  coarse  of  time  recovec 
with  a  little  assistance  from  a  certain  quarter,  which 
shall  at  present  be  nameless;  and  now,  my  dear  boy, 
let  this  be  a  sufficient  hint  to  you  that  I  do  not  ima- 
gine the  situation  of  Miss  Bradbury  to  be  either  quite 
so  dangerous  or  so  hopeless  as  your  fears  suggest. 
Poor  little  girl!  she  has  suffered  much,  with  such  pa- 
tient and  uncomplaining  sweetness  and  heroic  forti- 
tude as  I  never  kiiew  aikother  female  to  do^  though 
twice  her  age." 

The  worthy  Doctor  and  Tanjore  now  aepaiatedy 
the  former  gratified  that  he  had  relieved  the  mind  of 
his  young  friend  from  the  alarming  apprehensions  be 
sustained  on  Emma's  account,  and  the  latter  trans' 
ported  at  the  conviction  that  the  heart  of  Emma  hai: 
never  been  estranged  from  him,  and  though  she  bad 
consented  to  have  become  the  wife  of  his  brother,  yet  it 
was  her  duty  and  not  her  will  would  have  complied. 

To  these  thoughts,  however  pleasing,  Tanjore  put 
a  check,  for  that  poor  brother  was  still  a  lifeless 
corpse  in  his  father's  house,  and  severely  did  Tanjore 
reprobate  the  indolgcnce  of  those  feelings  he  felt  that  be 
ought  to  have  suppressed,  which  nothing  but  the  appa« 
rently  dangerous  state  of  Emma's  health  had  been  the 
means  of  conjuring  up  to  his  imagination. 

It  was  the  intention  of  Mr.  Trelawney  not  to  permit 
the  disclosure  of  William's  last  requests  to  be  made 
known  to  any  one  till  after  the  funeral  obsequies  bad 
taken  place,  because  lie  wished  to  sec  whether  aSeo- 
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tion  alone  ruided  the  goieral  grief  which  ptevailed, 
so  tfaat  not  even  CfaTislopher  knew  the  generosity  of 
his  master's  kind  marks  of  fricadahip  toWBnIs  hint, 
which  wna  extended  to  the  last  liotir  of.  his  existence ; 
neither  did  any  of  his  sisten  knov  that  their  poor 
brother  had  been  mindful  of  them  ereo  in  the  parting 
boar. 

Fotfaersgill  was  a  man  of  few  words,  bat  his  conduct 
on  this  melancholy  occasion  clearly  proved  to  Mr. 
Trelawney  the  gratitude  the  faithful  tutor  evinced 
to  the  worth  of  his  departed  papil;  £»  Fothcrsj^iU, 
each  successive  night,  contrary  to  the  wishes  of  his 
patron,  had  watched  by  the  remains  of  Mr,  William 
Trelawncy,  which  were  now  removed  to  the  grand 
■aloon,  which  was  at  once  the  most  splendid  and 
spacious  apartment  in  this  elegant  and  magnificent 
mansion;  and  in  this  melancholy  duty  which  the  old 
tutor  chose  to  pay  to  his  departed  pupil,  Christopher 
■omclimes  bore  n  part. 

There  wai  only  one  day  which  now  intervened  fnr 
the  removal  of  the  beloved  body  to  Kenilworth,  and 
this  was,  perhaps,  the  most  trying  one,  except  the  day 
that  he  departed,  to  the  feelings  of  the  afflicted  family 
of  Mr.  Trelawney  ;  and  the  solemn  and  affecting  scene 
of  this  day  may  be  better  conceived  than  described. 
Not  an  eye  appeared  but  vras  red  with  weeping,  not 
a  heart  but  was  softened  into  the  tenderest  sympathy, 
to  behold  the  silent  but  expressive  grief  of  the  fond 
ftither,  now  on  the  morrow  lo  resign  his  lirst>bom  to 
tbe  cold  earth  which  was  to  shroud  him  for  ever  from 
all  mortal  sight;  and  on  the  evening  previous  to  this 
awful  ceremony,  Mr.  Trelawncy  could  bear  no  con- 
venatioD  with  any  one  save  his  beloved  wife.-^vilh 
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her  he  spent  manj  hours^  nor  could  he  relase  tier  pros* 
ing  entreaties  to  see  her  beloved  child,  while  he  yet  r^ 
mained  in  the  house. 

<<  To-morrow,  jon  know,  I  cannot  see  him,  Tr^ 
lawney,**  cried  Bin.  Trelawney,  **  lor  he  will  be  " 

She  burst  into  tears, — and  then,  recoyering,  feartiil  tbst 
her  request  would  be  denied,  she  added,  <<  Bfaiy  and 
my  brother  Henry  will  go  with  me,— -i  do  not  want  yoa 
to  go  with  me,  Trelawney.  ** 

<<  Indeed,  but  I  will  not  snffisr  you  to  go  witbooC 
me,*'  cried  Trelawney,  viewing  her  agitated  comite- 
nance  with  some  alarm;  '<nor  shall  yoa  go  now,  Ross, 
If  you  do  not  faithfully  promise  me  to  command  yoar 
feelings.* 

''  I  will,— I  wUl,— indeed  I  will,  Trelawney,"  cried 
Mrs.  Trelawney,  immediately  rising  from  her  chair. 
**  Let  mc  go  now.  Henry,  give  me  your  arm,  and 
your^  Trelawney.    Mary,  you  must  go  too.* 

Meanwhile  Mrs.  Clarendale,  who  had  thrown  a 
shawl  round  Mrs.  Trelawney,  whispered  in  the  ear  of 
Trelawney, — 

<<  'Tis  hi  vain  to  oppose  her,  and  this  is  the  bed 
opportunity;  she  had  better  be  indulged, — it  will  soon 
be  over." 

Thus  supported  between  her  husband  and  her  brother, 
Mrs.  Trelawney  was  led  to  the  apartment  which  con* 
tained  all  that  was  earthly  of  her  first-bom  child,  whose 
Dirth  had  once  been  proclaimed  by  the  most  transporting 
sensations  by  her,  and  hailed  with  rapture  by  his  fond 
fother. 

it  was  approaching  to  the  dusky  shades  of  the  evenii^ 
ana  already  was  the  room  lighted  up  with  wax  candles^ 
and  the  shatters  closed 
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Id  ^lie  rcnfrc  nf  (his  spacious  apartment  was  a  bier, 
vliicli  supported  the  supetblj-decoraled  coffin  of  tbe 
deceased,  (he  lid  of  irhich  bore  the  inscription  of  bia 
name,  his  age,  and  tbe  date  of  the  time  he  bad  de- 
parted; and  it  was  partially  unclosed  at  the  moment 
that  Mr.  Trelawney  knocked  soflly  at  the  door. — 
Fothersgill  was  seated  in  a  chair  at  ttie  head  of  tbe 
colEn,  and  Christopher  at  the  foot:  they  were  both 
engaged  in  pious  meditation,  and  when  they  beheld 
tbe  personages  who  surprised  them,  they  respcctfuUv 
retired  to  a  distance. 

Mr.  Henry  CIsrendale  was  the  first  lo  break  tfte 
awful  and  prophetic  silence  which  prevailed,  and,  ap- 
proaching his  beloved  and  now  trembling  sister,  ue 
whispered,  in  low  and  fiillering  accents, — 

"  Now,  Rosa,  are  you  prepared  to  meet  uas  last 
trial  of  a  mother's  feelings  ? — if  ngt,  my  beloveu  sistef. 
Instantly  retire." 

"  I  am, — I  am,  Henry,"  cried  Mrs.  'ireiawney,  in  a 
voice  almost  convulsed,  "  1  am  prepared,  or  why  uid 
1  come  hither  ?  Trelawney,  I  will  go  witli  Heniy  xo 
look  at  my  dear  child, — you  stay  with  Mary ; '  and 
'  she  gave  her  hand  to  her  brother,  who  held  her  tirm 
in  his  grasp,  fearful  that  this  scene  would  wholly  over- 
power her. 

Mr.  Clarendalc  now  led  Mrs.  Tralawney  close  to 
the  bier,  and  gently  la>d  the  lid  of  tbe  cettin  aside, 
which  disclosed  the  inanimate,  but  stilt  calm  and 
placid  features  of  the  dejiarttid  William.  A  smile,  a 
heavenly  smile  sat  serenely  on  that  countenance,  which 
never  in  life  had  been  ruffled  by  a  frown:  it  was  a 
semblance  of  the  temple  of  virtue  in  which  that  muid 
oDie  dwelt;    it  was  a  reilecting  mirror  of  ibe  yj^e, 
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spotless  and  blameless  lire  which  he  had  led:  and 
though  he  slumbered  in  the  arms  of  dc&t/i,  jeC  no 
gloom  sat  on  liis  still  fair  open  brows.  But,  cm!  as 
the  mother  gazed^  like  one  entranced,  almost  motion- 
less  in  her  brother's  arms,  one  burst  of  nature  strug- 
gled to  escape  from  her  heaving  bosom,  and  she  wildly 
exclaimed, — 

<<  Oh,  let  me  kiss  those  pale  dear  Iips!^i*oh,  let  me 
but  touch  that  clay-cold  hand  I    In  vnin,  Henry,  you 

hold  roe  from  him 1  am  his  motlicr,  and  i  have 

pressed  those  lips  a  thousand  and  a  thousand  timea^ 
and  shall  I  not  kiss  them  now  f  VV  hen  he  was  bom, 
.no  cherub  looked  so  freshly  oh,  William,  Wil- 

liam,  my  darling  William,-— gone— —gone  for  cvcrf* 

Mrs.  Trelawney  had  now  ga^ied  her  hst,  tor  the 
Yerv  moment  that  she  came  in  contact  with  the  icy 
hand  of  her  lifeless  child,  she  screamed  and  fainted, 
an^l  was  immediately  carried  out  of  the  apartmenf, 
when  she  continued  for  two  hours  in  her  usual  alarm- 
infir  way,  which  was  no  matter  of  astonishment  to  Dr. 
Starmer,  who  declared  that  he  expected  such  would 
be  the  case,  and  blamed  Mr.  Trelawney  for  .permit- 
ting her  this  indulgence. 

'^  1  must  now  positively  lay  an  embargo  on  all  futuir 
access  to  that  apartment,  except  by  yourself  and  son,'' 
cried  the  worthy  Doctor,  ^^  or  1  shall  presently  baTC 
Miss  Bradbury  and  Lady  Wyndham  doing  the  same 
thing.  It  can  answer  no  purpose  whatever  but  thatof  in* 
creasing  the  agitation  of  botli  these  parties,  and  they  tic 
l>oth  invalids.^' 

In  consequence  Mr.  Trelawney  immediately  ordoeA 
7othersgill  to  admit  no  one  into  that  apartment  witboMil 
iTis  permission,  nor  was  any  such  permission  ^ 
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«. required,  for  Tanjore  had  frequentlj  been  with  Fo- 
tberq^  and  Cbrislopber  daring  thdr  night  ifaichea^ 
and  Lord  Wyndham  had  vbHed  the  apartment  aereral 
timei ;  Bin.  Pelham,  Ttoo^  had  taken  -both  Ellen  and 
Uaiy  to. take  their  lagt  fiureweU  of  the  remains  of  * 
thdr  belored  brother;  and. all  the  domestics  had  beeft 
permitted  a  similar  indnlgeBcet — all,  bat*  Emom  flAB 
Lady  Wyndham,  and  this  Dr.  Starmer  peremptorily 

At  eleven  o*clod(  the  ensuing  momingi  the  Amend 
procession  was  to  take  place,  and  the  whole  of  the  house 
was  closed  at  an  early  hour.  None  but  the  moarHen 
and  the  persons  employed  on  the  rooamfal  occasion 
could  possibly  gain  admission,  and  althongh  there  was 
an  immense  crowd  of  personages  without  the  ^OCNTSi 
there  were  npne  admitted  within 

All  was  profoundly  silent,  and  not  a  domestic  was- 
allowed  to  stand  in  the  hall  daring  the  order  of  the 
procession,  which  was  as  follows:-— 

A  hearse^  drawn  by  six  horses,  richly  caparisoned 
with  plumes  of  white  feathers,  the  hearse  superbly  de-- 
corated  with  the  same,  and  mutes  preceding  it  with, 
white  hatbands;   six  mourning  coaches:  in  the  first 
of  which  were  the  chief  mourners,  Mr.  Trelawncy  and 
his  son ;   in  the  second,  Jjord  Wyndbam  and  Dr.  Star- 
mer-$  in  the  third.  Dr.  Wilmot  and  Mr.  Fothersgill; 
the  fourth  contained  Christopher  alone ;  and  the-  fifth 
and  sixth,  the  two  gentlemen,  apothecaries,  .who  were 
desired  to  attend.    After  the  mourning  coaches  came 
Hr.  Trelawncy 's  carriage,    then    Lord  Wyndham's, 
then    Dr.  Starmer's,    and    lastly  Dr.  Wilmot's,    the 
coachman  and  footmen  to  each  all  with  white-  hat- ' 
bands, 
p.  p.  3  a 
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Mr.  Henry  Clarcndale,  in  order  to  be  ready  for  Ibt 
melancholy  office  he  had  to  perfomi  at  KenilworUi, 
was  under  the  necessity  of  setting  off  at  a,  late  hbor 
the  preceding  evening,  that  he  might  be  collected  for 
the  solemn  and  affecting  scene  he  had  to  go  throogfa, 
as  also  to  give  such  directions  as  would  be  neoessary 
when  the  whole  of  the  procession  should  arrive  at 
Kenil  worth. 

Tlie  whole  of  Berkeley  Square  was  now  thronged  with 
innumerable  spectators,  all  the  windows  of  the  houses 
thrown  up,  and  the  most  general  anxiety  prevailed. 
When  the  coffin  was  put  into  the  hearse,  there  was  a 
pause  of  some  moments,  and  a  considerable  time  elapsed 
before  the  mourners  followed,  which  it  appears  was 
owing  to  the  general  grief,  which  was  now  testified  in 
the  loudest  acclamations,  bursting  from  the  bosoms  of 
this  afflicted  family,  at  the  time  that  the  beloved  body 
was  for  ever  departing  from  that  mansion  in  which  it 
had  first  beheld  the  light 

All  the  domestics,  habited  in  the  deepest  mourning, 
now  ran  (o  the  door  to  see  the  last  of  their  beloved 
young  roaster;  and  when  the  procession  moved,  slow 
and  solemn,  from  Berkeley  Square,  there  were  many  of 
the  spectators  seen  deeply  to  sympathize  in  the  sorrows 
of  Mr.  Trelawney.  With  slow  and  tottering  steps  be 
was  supported  to  the  carriage  by  his  faithful  servants ; 
and  Tanjore  followed,  scarcely  able  to  command  his 
feelings  any  more  than  his  beloved  father. 

In  short,  it  was  a  day  which  was  long  remembered  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Berkeley  Square, — as  a  memento 
that  it  is  neither  wealth  nor  splendour,  nor  exalted  birth, 
can  procure  us  one  moment's  longer  continuance  in  our 
frail  and  earthly  tenement  than  the  hand  of  a  superior 
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ami  Mticrring  power  directs;  for  be  tiiat  was  poncMPd 

^f  all  tbeneh-di^/V . ,  .      . 

Meanwhile  tbe.faneial  proc^moa  ii|o?ed  dowlj^o^ 
and  arrived  at  K^iLwofth.  ant  a  mpii^  earliei:  boor  jQuw 
waa  expected  bj  Mr.  Heorjr  Cbunpdalp^'  wboas.mi^ 

deiMse  was  elo^e  (q  tbeioborplis  md,  Jqog.befiMelhqr 
reached  the pkoe  of  destmation,  the.micl  oa .mchsUl 
was  throDged  with  spectator^  not  merelj  firetna  motive 
of  idle  curioaityi  bc4  from  real  and  gmmiM  .^mpilkj  ipt 
th(9.  gtntefU  inbabitanta  of  Kenilworth;  The  luune  of 
Trehwney  was  kqown  apd  respected  by  tbemiaU^  und 
Ofcy  who  hi4.,fP  lately  beheld  the  mo  of;  theiTi  .patron 
fiDeah  in  bboniing  bealtb.and  beauty,. conld  riot  now 
behold  his  betoved  remains  without  shedding  many  a 
bfartfelt  tear, 

:;  For  nearly  a  quarter  of  an  hour  the  cavalcade 
halted  at  the  door  of  Jf r.  Clareodale ;  and  Sedkj  and 
Lucy  were  seen  at  the  windows  overwhelmed  with 
sorrow.  Mr.  Clarendale  received  the  mourners  from 
their  respective  carriages,  who  partook  of  a  very  slight 
refireshment,  and  then  proceeded  to  the  church,  whither 
Mr.  Clarendale  and  Sedley  had  walked  before  them; 
and  when  they  arrived  he  had  put  on  his  clerical  gown, 
and  slowly  ascended  the  pulpit,  when  he  most  impres- 
sively read  the  funeral  prayers,  during  which  no  eye 
bat  was  moistened  with  a  tear ;  and  in  many  parts  his 
own  feelings  were  audibly  affected.  It  was  surely  of 
all  others  the  most  painful  task  which  could  be  as- 
signed to  him,  yet  he  felt  it  his  duty  to  perform  it; 
but  when  they  approached  the  grave  now  open  to 
roorive  the  beloved  William,  close  to  that  of  his  sister 
Kdbeoca,  whose  name  still  legibly  appeared,  the  voice 
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of  Mr.  Clarendale  trembled^  and  every  nerve  shook 
irith  agitalioa  when  be  uttered  tbe  solemnly  aflfecttng 
words,  *<  Our  dear  brother  here  departed.*'  Tears — 
unbidden  tears — ^gushed  from  every  eye ;  and  Mr.  Tie- 
lawney  was  then  obliged  to  have  recoarw  to  the  assist- 
ance of  Dr.  Starmer  to  support  him,  finr  lie  could  no 
longer  support  himself. 

At  length  the  painful  and  awful  ceremony  was  'oon- 
duded,  amidst  the  tears,  the  sobs^  the  heartfelt  grief 
of  the  deeply^afflicted  relatives,  and  the  sympatbisiBg 
wrrowB  of  the  surrounding  spectators. 

William  Trelawney  was  now  consigned  to  the  ap- 
pointed spot  his  last  wishes  had  selected  for  his  mortal 
remains  to  repose  in ;  but  the  immortal  part— 4be 
glorious  and  immortal  part — was  in  the  bosom  of  his 
Heavenly  Father,  receiving  the  merited  reward  of  a 
life  passed  in  the  exercise  of  virtue,  filial  love,  piety« 
innocence  and  truth. 
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CHAPrER  XXIV. 


"  Have  angels  sinned!— and  shall  not  maD  bewarel 

**  How  shall  a  son  or  earth  decline  the  tnarc' 

••  Not  folded  arms,  nor  slackness  of  the  mind, 

"Can  promise  for  the  safety  of  moiikind, — 

*'  None  are  su)iinelj  good; — Ihro'care  and  pain, 

"  And  various  arts,  tbo  steep  ascent  we  gain. 

"  Tliis  is  Ibe  scene  of  combat,  not  of  rest; 

"  Man's  is  laborioas  happiness  at  best: 

"  On  Uiis  side  death  his  dangers  never  cease ; 

"  HUjojs  are  jojraofconqaesi,  not  of  peace." 

Not  all  the  persuasions  of  Mr.  ClarenJale,  uni(et)  to 
t^K  aSeclionate  entreaties  of  Lucy  and  Seillcy,  could 
prevail  on  Mr.  Trelawney  to  stay  an  hour  in  KeiiU- 
"orlh  ailer  Ibc  melancboly  ceremony  was  over.   Anxiety 
fo'  the  feelings  of  his  beloved  wife  was  a  greater  consi- 
deration at  the  present  moment  than  any  earthly  one 
***»i<lc;   and   though  Dr.  Starmer  suggested  the  pro- 
priety of  bis  staying  all  night  at  the  Hemitoge,  yet 
^^  Would  not  listen  io  a  word  uttered  on  Uie  subject, 
"Sh  never  bad  the  worthy  physician  seen  his  beloved 
'i^iid  so  greatly  exhausted  by  internal  agitation,  which, 
^^^tng  been  so  long  suppressed  in  the  bosom  of  bis 
*ulicted  family,  now  had  operated  the  more  forcibly  on 
**  mind  and  feelings. 

-^t  length,  Mr.  Clarcndale,  though  he  coald  ill  he 
l^red  from  the  re8{>cclive  duties  of  bis  situation,  v 
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compelled  to  return  with  bim  again  to  the  melropolisy 
which  was  accomplished  in  a  much  less  distance  of 
time  than  when  they  had  set  out  on  the  moonifd 
occasion;  and,  the  moment  they  arrived  in  Berkeley 
Square,  the  gloomy  cavalcade  was  instantly  dismissed, 
and  Mr.  Trelawney,  more  exhausted  by  mental  suf- 
ferings  than  even  by  bodily  fatigue,  was  received  by 
Lady  Wyndham  at  the  door  of  the  drawing-room. 
She  was  excessively  shocked  at  the  appearance  of  ber 
beloved  father,  who  was  even  supported  to  a  cbair  by 
Fothersgill,  and  obliged  to  take  a  glass  of  water  be- 
fore he  could  utter  a  word,  and  then  he  trcmoloiisly 
exclaimed, — 

^*  Your  mother,  my  child !— ^peak,  how  is  your  dear 
mother  ?" 

To  which  Lady  Wyndham,  pressing  her  fiither*s  hand 
to  her  lips,  instantly  replied,^- 

''  Indeed  she  is  much  more  composed  than  any  of 
us  dared  to  hope  she  would  have  been  after  your  de* 
parture  to  Kenilworth,  from  which  wc  did  not  expect 
you  would  have  returned  so  soon ;  but  you  are  ill,  my 
dear  father,  indeed  you  are  very  ill,— pray  take  some 
refreshment ;  or  retire  to  your  chamber,  and  I  will  send 
you  some  immediately." 

Dr.  Starmer  now  added  his  entreaties  to  those  of  his 
daughter  that  be  would  instantly  go  to  bed. 

Lady  Wyndham  is  giving  you  excellent  advice,  and 
let  me  prevail  on  you  to  follow  it,  my  dear  Trelawney,** 
cried  the  worthy  Doctor. 

"  What!  before  I  have  seen  my  wife?"  cried  Mr. 
Trelawney. 

^^  Most  assuredly ;  I  would  by  no  means  have  yoa 
converse  with  Mrs.  Trelawney  to^nigfit/'    replied  Dr. 
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Starroer;  '^  you  hear  tliat  you  are  not  expected  home 
to-night ;— be  persuaded,  then^  my  dearest  friend,  and 
to-morrow  yon  will  be  more  collected." 

Mr.  Trelawney  now  took  the  advice  of  his  friends, 
and  retired  with  Tanjore*;  but  it  was  not  till  successive 
weeks  had  elapsed. before  this  amiable  family  were  at 
all  reconciled  to  the  affecting. loss  they  had  sustained; 
and  there  were  times  when  the  memory  of  the  dear  de- 
parted  William  was  held  in  such  sacred  remembrance 
by  Mr.  Trelawney,  tliat  he  could  not  converse  even 
with  his  most  intimate  friends. 

Time,  however,  imperceptibly  draws  a  veil  over 
events  which  have  been  marked  by  the  peculiar  hand 
of  destiny ;  and  there  is  no  affliction  which  it  sends  that 
it  does  not  assist  human  fortitude  to  sustain,  nor  is  there 
any  thing  but  a  consciousness  of  guilt  alone  which  can 
render  man  miserable  for  life. 

AU  the  requests  of  the  departed  William  were  faith- 
fully  complied  with  by  his  father,  with  respect  to  the 
bequests  he  had  made  to  his  relatives,  and  every  wish 
that  he  had  expressed  was  conscientiously  and  fondly 
remembered,  and  punctually  performed,  a  very  short 
time  after  his  demise ;  and  Christopher  had  his  choice, 
either  to  remain  in  the  service  of  Mr.  Trelawney  or  be 
provided  for  in  any  other  capacity,  to  which  was  added 
an  annuity  for  the  residue  of  hb  life. 

''  Let  me  remain  with  you,  then,  Sir,"  said  Christo- 
pher, ^  and  prove  my  gratitude  to  the  end  of  my 
existence.  I  should  never  be  happy  if  1  lived  out  of 
your  family,  and,  so  please  you,  permit  me  to  end  my 
days  in  it." 

"So  be  it,  honest  Christopher,"  cried  Mr.  Trelaw- 
ney, much  affected  by  the  grateful  attachment  which 


\ 


504  FAMILY   PORTRAITS. 

the  poor  fellow  had  eyinoed  to  the  memory  of  liis  be* 
loved  master ;  <*  you  shall  remain  with  me  at  pieaent  in 
the  capacity  you  did  with  my  beloyed  aon,  and  whea  I 
go  to  India  I  will  then  make  you  my  steward.  I  afaaD 
still  require  the  services  of  Watkins  in  that  capad^ 
during  my  absence  from  England,  and  this  situatioo  will 
be  open  for  yon  while  I  continue  there.*' 

The  astonishment  of  Christopher,  on  hearing  Chii 
intelligence,  could  only  be  equalled  by  his  gratitude  for 
the  high  place  of  office  to  which  he  was  assigned;  and 
be  exclaimed,^- 

<<  To  India,  Sir ! — and  are  you  then  going  to  lodh?* 

'^  In  a  very  few  months,  Christopher,'*  replied  Hr. 
Trelawney ;    <<  not  I   alone ; — but  the  whole  of  nj 
family  (Lord  and  Lady  Wyndham  excepted)  will  ac- 
company me.    I  have  business  of  high  importance  to 
transact  in  that  country,   and   it  cannot  be  done  bjr 
agency;  it  is  therefore  necessary  that  I  should  appear 
|>ersonaIIy.     Change  of  scene  and  cK^nj^  of  climate  is 
absolutely  desirable,  in  the  gloom  which  the  death  of 
my  poor  boy  has  created  in  the  minds  of  his  attkki 
relatives;  and  as  it  is  also  strongly  recommended  ftr 
the  restoration  of  Mrs.  Trelawney 's  health,  I  do  not 
know  of  a  more  prudent  plan  to  effect  this  change, 
than   by  removing  them  for  a  short  time  fioin  thii 
country." 

Of  course,  this  answer  being  [Krfcctly  conclusive  sf 
the  fixed  intentions  of  Mr.  Trelawney,  Christopher  did 
not  presume  to  interrogate  him  further  on  the  subject, 
but  bowed  respectfully  and  retired. 

It  is  most  certain  that  this  plan  had  long  been 
projected  and  seriously  tdked  of  by  Mr.  Trdawney, 
ever  since  he  had   received  letters  from  his 
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pondcnts  in  India;  for  he  had  &till  large  possessions 
thera,  which,  by  the  death  of  his  principal  agent,  be 
vras  now  called  upon  personally  to  arrange;  Trelawney 
Castle  being  entirely  unoccupied,  with  the  plantation 
Mrhich  belonged  to  it,  and  which  Mr,  Trelawney  now 
intended  (o  dispose  of,  and  settle  the  whole  of  his  pro- 
perty in  England.  On  these  intentions  he  had  con- 
sulted with  his  amiable  son-in-law  Lord  Wyndhara, 
and  Dr.  Starraer,  who  protested  that  he  could  not  have 
adopted  a  wiser  resolution  than  in  this  change  of  climate ; 
a  change  would  speedily  be  effected  on  the  minds  and 
feelings  both  of  Mrs.  Trelawney  and  Miss  Bradbury, 
whose  constitutions  had  been  so  greatly  impaired  by 
recent  events  and  mental  sufferings. 

^'  As  to  the  latter  of  these  ladies,  you  well  know  my 
sentiments  on  that  head,  dear  Trelawney,"  cried  the 
Doctor ;  ^^  I  proposed  to  you,  some  months  ago,  a  change 
of  climate,  as  the  only  restorative  likely  to  amend  the 
health  of  this  dear  little  delicate  creature/' 

**  You  did,  dear  Starmer,**  answered  Mr.  Trctawney, 
**and  I  have  ever  since  been  brooding  on  what  you  re- 
marked, though  I  dared  not  hint  it  to  Rosa." 

**  Nor  need  you,'*  replied  the  Doctor ;  "  you  need 
not  bint  it  to  any  body,  that  I  know  of,  except  the  pre- 
sent company ;  but  I  positively  do  say  again  that  Emma 
Bradbury  is  consumptive,  and  if  she  continues  much 
longer  in  this  country  bhe  will  ])e  more  so." 

<'Why,  I  will  own  that  I  have  sometimes  thought 
so  myself,"  said  Lord  Wyndham ;  "  for  the  dear  girl  is 
but  a  shadow  of  that  lovely  form  which  once  glowed  tn 
bloom  and  beauty." 

It  may  very  naturally  be  imagined,  that,  afler  fliis 
unreserved  conversation  with  his  two  most  dear  an«i 

F.  P.  3  T 
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confidential  friends,  that  Mr.  Trelawncy  very  soon  pio- 
posed  to  his  beloved  wife  that  she  should  accompmy 
him  in  his  voyage  to  India. 

'<  What!  and  our  children  tooP^  cried  Mrs.  Tre^ 
lawnej,  a  little  impatiently. 

^^  Yes,  my  love,  our  children  too,**  answered  Mr. 
Trelawney,  and  smiled. 

^^  All  our  children  ?*^  repeated  she  again ;  ^'  Tanjorel 
—does  Tanjore  go  to  India  with  us,  Trelawney  ?r 

Mr.  Trelawney  hesitated ;  ^^  but,  marking  the  roeUi- 
choly  expression  which  had  taken  possession  of  the 
features  of  his  beloved  Rosa,  at  length  replied, — 

^<  I  will  own,  my  dear,  I  had  other  views  for  Ttt- 
jore,  and  I  wished  him  to  travel  for  one  or  two  yean. 
You  know  I  had  proposed  to  your  biother  that  bb 
cousin  Sedicy  should  accompany  him ; — poor  Sedkj' 
is  almost  a  recluse, — the  dear  boy  has  set  his  mindoo 
this ;  he  bears  in  memory  the  promise  his  uncle  gafe 
him,  and  I  am  bound  to  perform  it.  But  I  will  not 
make  my  Rosa  uncomfortable, — Tanjore  shall  go  with 
us  to  India,  and  Sedley  too,  if  my  Rosa  wishes  it.  Stj 
that  you  will  but  smile,  say  that  you  will  but  be  happjt 
and  every  wish  of  yours  shall  be  gratified." 

Rosa  did  smile,  but  it  was  only  through  her  tean; 
and  as  her  fond  husband  kissed  them  off,  she  acknov- 
ledged  that  she  must  be  tlie  most  ungrateful  of  sU 
earthly  creatures  if  she  was  not  happy  with  such  a  roan. 

The  fact  was,  that  since  the  death  of  poor  William 
Mrs.  Trelawney  dreaded  to  part  with  now  her  onl/ 
son,  Tanjore,  of  whom  she  was  more  passionately  fund 
than  ever;  and  whenever  his  father  talked  of  the  pnn 
jected  tour  with  him  and  his  cousin  Sedley,  she  desponded 
ot  ever  seeing  him  again. 


1^ 
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Twice  bad  Lady  Honoria,  and  even  (he  Dake  of 
Belmont,  written  to  invite  bim  again  to  Dumfairling 
Castle ;  but  his  motlier  would  not  suffer  bim  to  leave 
her,  and  Mr.  Trelawncy  was  under  the  necessity  of  in- 
forming them  of  the  cause. 

Meanwhile,  in  private,  Mr.  Trelawney  had  several 
conversations  with  Tanjorc  on  the  subject,  not  that 
he  ever  suspected  that  Taiijore  had, a  passion  for  the 
lovely  daughter  of  his  noble  friend, — be  knew  well 
where  the  affections  of  Tanjore  were  fixed,  but  he 
began  to  imagine,  from  their  pressing  entreaties,  that 
the  beautiful  Jean  had  conceived  an  attachment  to- 
wards bis  son ;  and  one  evening,  as  they  sat  alon^ 
Mr.  Trelawney  began  to  interrogate  Tanjore  thus, 
while  he  held  the  letter  of  Lady  Honoria  Belmont 
open  in  bis  hand,  reading  aloud  the  following  paro- 
graph : — 

*^  Our  Jean,  too,  greatly  laments  the  absence  of  our 
dear  Tanjore.  You  cannot  conceive,  Trelawney,  what 
delightful  companions  they  were  for  each  other:  I  have 
seen  them  from  my  window,  bounding  over  the  moun- 
tains like  two  gamesome  kids  together,  as  sportive  and 
as  harmless; — Jean  told  her  simple  Scottish  tales,  and 
sometimes  sang  them ;  and  Tanjore  dwelt  delighted  on 
the  sound,  and  confessed  that  her  voice  was  melodious 
as  the  soft  nightingale,  when  at  dewy  eve  she  pours  forth 
her  song  of  tuneful  melody." 

"  Well,  my  boy,  this  was  pretty  well,  I  think," 
cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  smiling,  while  he  gazed  at  the 
crimson  blush  which  now  tinted  highly  the  cheeks  of 
Tanjore,  during  the  time  that  his  father  was  reading 
aloud  this  paragraph ;  <<  and  if  you  made  no  other 
coofession   to  the   lovely  Jean  while  you  heard   her 
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sing  SO  cnchaiitinglj,  I  wonder,  since  ycu  already  ooih 
fesscd  so  much.** 

*'  Vou  would  not  wonder  if  you  had  felt  then,  fiiihei^ 
wlial  I  did/'  cried  Tanjore,  with  a  look  so  full  of 
ingenuousness  and  native  truth  that  Mr.  Trelawney 
could  no  longer  be  mistaken  in  its  meaning,  and  re- 
mained silent,  watching  progressively  each  varied  toro 
in  one  of  the  most  expressive  and  animated  coante- 
iiances  (except  his  beloved  Rosa's)  in  the  whole  world, 
while  Tanjore  continued, — *'  I  am  sure  chat  I  venerate 
and  respect  (he  character  of  dear  Lady  Ilonoria  as 
much  as  I  do  my  own  mothers,  yet  if  my  mother  had 
written  so  much,  I  would  certainly  have  condemned 
her." 

"  And  why,  Tanjore  ?"  exclaimed  Mr.  Trelawney. 

''  Because,  father,  Lady  Honoria^has  written  that 
which  is  not  true."  cried  Tanjore,  fearlessly;  '*•  indeed 
it  is  not  true.  I  never  gazed  upon  Lady  J(*an  Belmont 
but  with  the  eyes  of  friendship;  I  haileil  her  virtues 
with  resprct,  with  admiration ;  and  I  listened  to  her 
voice  as  1  would  have  listened  to  the  voice  of  the  , 
niii^htingale,  and  that  I  thought  she  sung  melodiously 
is  also  most  certain, — ^that  I  confessed  it,  too,  in  the 
presence  of  Lady  Honor ia,  is  true,  as  far  as  I  can  now 
recollect,  and  so  I  would  have  done  bad  it  been  the 
voice  of  one  of  my  sisters.* 

*'  Wherein  then  has  Lady  Honoria  departed  trom 
truth?"  cried  Mr.  Trelawney;  "and  why  are  \ou  s« 
warm  on  the  subject  ?" 

To  which  Tanjore  instantly  replied, — 

"  It  is  l)ecause  Lady  Honoria  herself  has  expnssecl 
her  sentiments  too  wannly  on  the  subject;  and  it  is  an 
jn^inuitio'i  (at   loasi  1   reeeive  it   a>   >ucli)  that  il  v*'« 
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are  at  all  inclined  (o  believe  1  feel  it  my  duty  to  correct. 
i  will  acknowledge,  that  (he  \ery  flrst  moment  I  be» 
held  the  lovely  daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Belmont,  I 
thought  her  the  most  beautiful  female  I  had  ever  yet 
seen ;  and  on  a  more  intimate  acquaintance  with  her,  I 
discovered  that  her  mind  was  equally  lovely  as  hci 
beautiful  ()erson,  and  1  certainly  both  respected,  ad- 
mired, and  was  at  times  peculiarly  charmed  with  the 
manner  and  conversation  of  Lady  Jean ;  but  when  the 
day  was  departed,  father,  and  I  slunibered  on  my  piU 
low,  I  saw  not  the  lovely  Jean  in  my  dreams, — I  beard 
a  yoice  in  soil  and  gentle  murmurs  whisper  the  name 
of  Tanjore,  but  it  was  not  the  voice  of  the  daughter  of 
the  Duke  of  Belmont  that  I  listened  to,  nor  was  it  the 
form  of  Jean  that  visited  the  slumbers  of  Tanjore/' 

Never  had  Mr,  Trelawney  been  so  charmed  with 
the  ingenuous  character  of  his  amiable  son  as  he  was 
at  this  moment,  and  in  justice  to  the  honour  of  his 
feelings,  he  felt  obliged  to  acknowledge  that  Lady 
Honoria  had  gone  a  little  too  far  in  describing  the 
aentiments  with  which  the  charms  of  her  beautiful 
niece  had  inspired  the  heart  of  Tanjore  ;  but  he  could 
not  bear  the  slightest  reflection  to  be  passed  on  the 
purity  of  the  intentions  of  this  highly- respected  imd 
amiable  lady,  and  after  a  few  moments'  pause,  ventured 
lo  add, — 

'<  But  it  may  be  possible,  Tanjore,  that  our  amiable 
friend  may  have  mistaken  the  nature  of  your  senti- 
ments for  Ikt  charming  niece.  Your  attentions,  per- 
haps, to  so  lovely  an  object  may  have  been  construed 
into  more  than  friendship:  if  so,  we  must  forgive 
Lady  llnnoria  (or  forming  conclusions  so  very  natural 
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at  Ladjr  Jean's    age    and  yoor's^  whtcn  are  neailj 
similar/' 

''  Oh,  father,  there  are  existing  circumstances  which 
render  that  conclusion  absurd,  and  wholly  groundless** 
cried  Tanjore,  wifh  great  warmth ;  '^  Lady  Honorii 
was  long  since  fully  acquainted  with  the  nature  of  Ladj 
Jean's  sentiments  and  mine  towards  each  other;  she 
well  knew  that  Lady  Jean's  afiections  were  not  mine, 
and  that  her  heart  was  most  devotedly  attached  to 
another/' 

**  Indeed,*'  cried  Mr.  Trclawney  ;  "  you  surprise  me, 
Tanjore ;  and  was  this  secret  in  the  possession  of  her 
father  also,  when  you  went  down  to  Dumfairling  Gastk?* 

^'  In  the  possession  not  only  of  her  father,  Sir,*'  re- 
plied Tanjore,  <^  but  I  believe  it  was  pretty  evident  Id 
every  inhabitant  of  the  Castle^  long  before  I  behdd  it| 
and  therefore  could  be  no  secret  to  Lady  Honoria  Bel- 
raont.  It  was  an  attachment  formed  in  the  earliest  daji 
of  infiincy  with  the  lovely  Jean,  for  an  object,  as  I  hive 
hfard  say,  every  way  worthy  of  her  affections,  except 
indeed  that  he  was  the  illegitimate  son  of  (lie  Earl  of 
Mowbray." 

^'  And  even  that  does  not  prove  him  to  be  nnworthj,* 
cried  Trelawney  ;  **  if  the  virtues  of  his  character  ob(- 
shone  the  obscurity  of  his  birth,  it  is  a  distinction 
which  the  arbitrary  laws  of  man  have  made,  bat  noC 
God ;  and  surely  of  all  others  it  is  the  most  cruel  and 
arbitrary  that  can  be  formed.  Resplendent  is  virtue^ 
—  though  found  in  the  humblest  bed,  or  when  il 
flitters  on  a  throne,  it  is  still  alike  virtue,  and  fk 
source  from  whence  it  derives  its  origin,  is  of  raj 
little  moment  in  the  eyes  of  a  superior   Being,  whid 
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Beir^  it  coiircsxes,  and  to  wlioni  .ilonc  il  offi^rs  up  id 
praise.     Virtue,  Tanjorc,  may  Ijc  iibUM-il  but  never  dc- 
JlU«],  and  find  it  wtiere  we  will,   its  ofTcring!!  yi\\\  ht-< 
^UMCeplcd,  will  be  exalted,  when  vice  will  f>e  moililicd. 
^Vkomblcd,  and  sink  in  slmttts  to  riku  no  moTe." 
*        With   this  encouragement    to    proceed   to  a    more 
open  disclosure  on  (he  subject,  Tanjore  progmitively 
rvvealed  to  the  knowledge  uf  liis  father  all  Hint  he  hnd 
ever  heard  of  ihe  attachment  Eub&ihiiiig  l>etneen  Lady 
Jean    llrlmunt   and   the   so    mucli    admired,    so    much 
talke«]  of  Kdwin  Mowbray,  in  which  he  did  not  uniit 
I  introduction  of  the  mysterious  blind  young  min- 
nlio  had   made  bis  appearance  on    the  niglit  of 
^y's  wedding,  nor  the  agitation  which  Lady  Jean 
d1)e(rayed  in  the  presence  of  the  whole  bridal  com- 
ply  on   his  account ;   and   when  Tanjore  liad   con- 
idcd  bia  narration,  Mr.  Trelawoey  involuntarily  ex- 
JUned, — 

K  And  I  would  stake  my   life  on  it  that  the  blind 
rel  was  Ihe  very  youth  himself;  it  could  be  no 
,  yon  may  rely  upon  it,  who  wonlil  thus  myste- 
Ittly  inlruile  bim!>e1f  into  a  company  where  he  was  not 
•^fore  an  invited  guest." 

*'  I  will  own,  father,  that  I  have  ihouglit  so,"  replied 
r^ore,   "and   I  most  heartily   wish   that  succeeding 
»t«   may    at    last    restore    this  amiable    young  man 
■  the  posscH&ion  of  rights,  which  it  would  be  unjust 
II  aa  cruel  to  deprive  him  of,  and  that  the  hand  of 
kiovcly  Jean  may  at  Icngih  be  his  destined  prize." 
•  Ditto  repealed,  my  dear  boy,"  uttered  Trelawney, 
I  I  have  no  doubt  but  that  one  day  we  may  greet 
^mcb.     I  am  too  welt  acquainted  with  the  heart  of 
t  friend, — be  woutd  never  ■Bcri6ce  hit  lovejjF 
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and  amiable  child  merely  for  the  aggrandiiemeoC  0< 
the  Q^rtunes  of  the  House  of  Campbell,  which  wooU 
hi.'  extinct  were  she  not  to  marry  at  all;  and  fraB 
what  you  have  just  related,  it  is  not  likely  (hat  she 
will  ever  consent  to  an  alliance  wherein  her  heart  has  do 
share." 

^<  No,  i  am  persuaded  that  she  never  willy"  cried 
Tanjore,  '<  and  indeed  I  should  be  sorry  to  aee  (1^ 
lovely  Jean  made  miserable  by  such  a  sacrifice ;  she  h 
a  most  lovely  and  amiable  creature,  and  merits  all  tk 
blessings  that  her  own  virtues  give  and  Heaven  can  be- 
stow." 

Other  conversation,  even  of  a  more  interesting  natuiei 
now  passed  between  Mr.  Trelawney  and  his  soOp  is 
which  he  frankly  disclosed  his  intentions  respecting  Ui 
voyage  to  India^  and  the  nature  of  his  affairs  iniki 
country ;  ''  and  your  mother  actually  consents  to  acoooh 
pany  nie,"  added  Mr.  Trelawney. 

"  My  mother  going  to  India,  Sir?"  exclaimed  Tsn- 
jore  ;  and  in  (he  supposition  that  his  sisters  and  Emai 
would  probably  remain  behind,  nnder  the  protection  of 
Lord  and  Lady  Wyndham,  he  ventured  to  add, — ^'^  And 
does  she  so  readily  consent  to  a  separation  from  my  sit- 
ters, and and Emma,  Sir?" 

^'  I  know  not  that  she  will  be  separated  but  from  jour 
sister  Alexina,"  answered  Mr.  Trelawney  ;  and  sh^  yos 
know,  is  under  the  protection  of  her  husband,  who  will 
amply  supply  our  place." 

A  pause  now  of  some  moments'  ensued, — TaqoiB 
longed  to  know  what  were  his  father's  plans  wlthK* 
spect  (o  himself,  but  he  did  not  presume  to  iuquiRi 
frirful  that  he  might  be  considered  too  self>intei«sted 
aboat  his  lovely  cousin,  to  whom,  since  the  demise  of 
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im  beloved  brother,  be  had  preserved  the  stricteit 
ddicacjr,  paying  her  only  those  marks  of  attentioo 
which  might  have  been  paid  to  his  own  sisters,  with 
which  conduct  his  father  was  most  highly  gratified 
and  pleased,  as  he  did  not  wish  to  expedite  an  union 
between  £mnia  and  Tanjore  while  they  were  yet  so 
yonthful  and  inexperienced  in  a  knowledge  jf  the 
world.  Tanjore  wanted  polish,  and  Emma^  mind 
had  been  too  mnch  weakened  by  a  melancholy  im- 
pression of  WilUam^s  death  to  enter  into  an  engage- 
ment of  so  serious  and  solemn  a  nature,  till  her  health 
and  spirits  were  perfectly  restored  to  their  former 
tone  and  vigour,  which  had  recently  received  so  severe 
mcheck« 

But  the  fond  mother  could  not  be  quite  so  pru- 
dentially  silent  as  the  fond  father,  and  the  intentions 
of  Mr.  Trelawney  with  respect  to  Tanjore  were  first  of 
all  whispered  into  the  ear  of  Lady  Wyndhara,  then 
hinted  to  Mrs.  Pelham,  and  Mary  and  Ellen  being 
present,  some  indistinct  sentences  were  caught  by 
Mary,  who  stole  into  the  chamber  of  Emmay  while  her 
cousin  was  dressing,  and  saluted  her  in  the  following 
manner : — 

^  Pray,  Emma,  is  India  a  place  where  young  ladies 
marry  more  than  in  any  other  country  ?*' 

^' Not  that  I  know  of/*  answered  Emma:  '^  but 
why,  my  dear,  do  you  ask  such  a  question  ?** 

*^  Why,  as  nobody  is  here,  Emma,  I  will  tell  you,*' 
cried  Mary,  lowering  her  voice  almost  into  a  whisper: 
«<  Do  you  know  that  papa  and  mamma  are  going  to 
India,  and  we  are  all  going  to  India,  brother  Tanjore 
and  aU  r 

A  colour  brighter  than  vermilion  rested  in  crimson 

r.  p.  S  u 
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glowv  on  the  delicate  cheek  of  the  lovelj  Emma,  and 
It  seemed  as  if  the  so  long  absent  rosp,  which  bad  mj^ 
lected  its  fair  mistress,  was  now  returned  in  gratitode 
to  pay  its  court  and  homage  there,  and  she  exdaimedi 
in  a  tone  of  voice  quite  unusual  with  her, — 

^<  Vour  brother  Tanjorc  going  to  India  with  as!— 
My  dear,  dear  girl,  where  did  you  gain  this  intdi- 
gencCy  which  1  own  has  so  suddenly  sorpiised  mi^ 
that^that— that " 

Emma  sat  down  on  a  chair,  and  Mary  laugbinglj 
proceeded — 

'*  That  it  has  made  you  all  of  a  tremble,  and  jM 
blush  so,  Emma, — your  checks  are  as  red  as  a  rose.*" 

^^  Nonsense,*'  cried  Emiiia,  ^^  you  do  not  answer  ■/ 
question,  Mary,  that  I  ask  you, — ^Who  (old  yoo  ttit 
your  brother  Tanjore  was  going  (o  India  with  us?"* 

"  Why,  who  but  mamma  herself?"  crieil  Mary;  **l 
heard  iier  (ell  Mrs.  Pelhani  that  papa  had  made  op 
his  mind  about  brother  Tanjore's  going  (o  India  with 
us,  and  cousin  Sedlrj-  is  to  go  too,  and  we  aie  iH 
going  whenever  sister  Alexina's  little  baby  is  born; 
and  oh,  bow  I  do  wish  (hat  it  was  come,  that  we  maj 
nil  go  to  India.  Tliis  baby  is  a  long  lime  in  coming^'- 
when  will  it  be  here,  Emma?" 

"  My  dear,  you  really  ask  me  an  improper  queilioi, 
and  I  am  unable  to  reply  (o  yoti,"  answered  Emina: 
**  but  pray,  my  love,  when  did  you  hear  this  convrr^- 
tion  about  your  brother  Tanjorc?" 

**Ah,  you  are  never  (ired  when  you  want  to  kno* 
any  thing  about  my  brother  Tanjore,"  retorted  M«J; 
with  a  look  so  arch  and  cunning  that  Emma  bllifh' 
excessively  high  and  held  down  her  head  in  siknce; 
while  Mary  prattled  on  : — 
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^<  Why,  I  beard  it  just  now,  while  Mrs.  Pelhani  was 
talking  with  raanfma  in  the  dressing-room,*  uttered 
she,  ^  and  Ellen  lieard  it  too,  I  dare  say,  though  she 
mid  nothing.  They  talked  very  softly,  as  if  they  did 
not  wbh  any  body  to  hear;  but  I  was  a  match  for 
them,  and  I  came  down  stain  to  tell  you  directly, 
because  I  know ** 

Emma  very  gently  placed  her  hand  on  Mary's  pretty 
pouting  lips,  and  with  a  smile  of  the  most  inefiable 
sweetness,  exclaimed, — 

'^  Do  not  tell  me  what  you  kill^.  my  dear  girl^  at 
the  present  moment, — some  other  time  I  will  listen  to 
yoa;  but  see,  my  love,  I  am  not  half  dressed,  and 
dinner  will  bo  waiting  for  me.'* 

On  this  pretext,  for  it  was  nothing  more,  Emma  at 
last  got  rid  of  her  little  loquacious  and  prattling  com- 
panion;  but  from  trifles  light  as  air  what  good  or 
evil  may  arise! — and  from  this  time  we  may  actually 
date  the  amendment  which  very  rapidly  took  place  in 
the  health  of  Miss  Bradbury; — and  she  descended  to 
the  drawing-roum  on  this  day  with  an  appearance  so 
altered  from  the  former  one,  a  brightness  in  her  lovely 
eyes  so  remarkable,  and  a  colour  in  her  clclic.ife  cheeks 
so  nnusual,  that  it  attracted  the  attention  of  every 
one  on  her  entrance;  and  Dr.  Starmer,  who  was  come 
to  dine  in  Berkeley  Square  on  that  day,  sportively 
exclaimed,  as  he  took  her  fair  hand  and  conducted 
her  to  a  seat, — 

<'  Lilies  and  roses  !  why  I  protest,  Miss  Bradbury, 
that  you  would  at  this  moment  put  them  all  to  the 
blush  by  the  brighter  lustre  of  your  complexion. 
DVell,  I  am  heartily  glad,  my  dear  young  lady,  to 
vou  at  last  doing  some  credit  to  my  prescriptions^*' 
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Mrs.  Trelawney  also  gased  delighted  on  her  im* 
proved  looks,  which,  strange  to  say,  had  all  ^becn  ef- 
fected in  the  course  of  a  few  minutes,  by  (he  prescrip- 
tion of  a  physician  thoy  little  suspected  was  writfea  in 
the  book  of  uaturCi  and  repeated  by  the  artleasi  iono- 
C("n1[,  unconscious  and  prattling  tongue  of  the  youthful 
Marv. 


■•i 


CHAPITER  XXV. 


"  Canst  thou  forget 

"  The  dear  paios  that  my  love  took? — how  it  has  valcb'd 

"  Whole  nights  together  in  all  weathers  tor  thee, 

*'  Yet  stood  in  heart  more  merry  than  the  tempest* 

**  That  sung  about  my  can,  like  dangerous  fUttereis 

*^  That  can  set  all  their  mischief  to  sweet  tunes; 

^  When  we  embraced  as  if  we  bad  been  statues 

•*  Only  made  for  it? 

**  To  shew  art's  life,  so  silent  were  our  comiorts, 
'*  And  kiss*d  as  if  our  lips  had  grown  together; — 
And  hast  thou  forgot  it  all,  my  Florio  f 


« 


IT  was  certainly  the  intention  of  Mrs.  Trelawne;  vni 
to  quit  England  till  after  a  certain  period  had  takra 
place  with  her  beloved  daughter,  Lady  Wyndbav, 
whose  accouchement  was  now  hourly  expected.  Ib^ 
Trelawney  was  too  tond  a  mother  to  leave  ber  wmM^ 
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child  under  circumstances  of  so  painful  and  delicate  a 
nature,  and  when  her  presence  was  never  more  highly 
necessary ;  but  all  other  arrangements  for  their  speedy 
departure  were  in  the  most  active  preparation.  The 
whole  of  his  establishment  in  Berkeley  Square,  the 
steward  and  housekeeper  only  excepted,  were  to  ac- 
company M r.  Trelawney  to  India;  and  these  (wo  per- 
sonages were  to  be  lefl  in  the  charge  of  the  house 
and  furniture,  and  to  reside  wholly  in  it,  till  the  return 
of  the  family  from  India,  which  Mr.  Trelawney  ima- 
gined would  not  be  for  the  term  of  two  or  three  years, 
as  he  intended  to  dispose  of  Trelawney  Castle  and 
the  whole  of  his  property  in  India,  and  after  that  to 
take  a  tour  with  his  wife  and  children,  in  order  to 
change  the  gloomy  complexion  which  a  recent  melan- 
choly event  had  produced  on  their  minds,  hoping  by 
this  means  that  the  health  of  Mrs.  Trelawney  would 
be  entirely  re-established. 

As  to  £mma,  she  continued  very  rapidly  to  amend 
in  her  health,  and  her  lovely  form  seemed  again  to  re- 
vive to  its  former  freshness  and  beauty. 

Meanwhile,  the  two  Miss  Trelawneys  certainly 
wanted  but  little  aid  from  their  preceptress,  for  £llcn 
was  grown  a  most  lovely  creature;  and  Mary,  most 
highly  accomplished,  had  improved  daily, — she  had 
lost  a  great  deal  of  that  forwardness  and  flippancy 
which  had  promised  so  early  to  be  her  distinguishing 
feature,  and  thougli  she  had  not  the  personal  love- 
liness of  her  sister,  yet  she  was  more  attractive,  be- 
cause she  was  more  lively  and  fascinating ;  and  Lord 
Wyndham,  of  whom  she  was  a  particular  fevourite, 
ofien  while  contemplating  her  little  light  graceful 
%Qre,  and  tlie  bewitching  naivele  of  her  arch  counte- 
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nance,  observed  to  Mr.  Trcliiwncy,  that  lie  believed 
thai  Mary  would  be  tlie  next  daughter  that  would  be 
led  to  (he  temple  of  II  jinen. 

On  which  Mis.  Trelawney  would  smile,  and  ei* 
claim, — 

**  Oh  fie,  Wy ndham !  you  must  not  let  her  hear  yoa 
say  so  for  the  universe;  for  Ellen  is  infinitely  more 
lovely,  find  the  senior  of  Mary  nearly  two  years,  and  it 
would  not  be  fair  if  our  little  gipsy  vvas  to  get  married 
before  her, — what  say  you,  Trelawney?" 

Tu  which  Mr.  Trelawney  laughingly  replied, — 

^^  Why,  I  do  not  only  say,  my  lovr,  but  1  seriooslj 
think,  that  it  is  very  likely  to  be  the  case.  I  pnitaft 
that  1  am  of  Wyndham's  opinion,  that  Mary  will  alirt 
the  game  of  matrimony  long  before  our  gentle,  ^nid 
Ellen." 

^^  Nonsenscy  Mary  is  only  a  child  !*'  cried  Mrs.  Tne* 
lawney. 

^'  Then  she  is  the  most  womanly  child  I  ever  belielil 
ill  my  existence,"  cried  his  Lordship,  laughing :  "  Cohht, 
my  dear  Madam,  I  will  wager  any  thing  with  you  thni 
you  please,  that  before  you  return  from  India  your 
youngest  daughter  is  married." 

"  And  so  will  I  too,  Wyndham,"  cried  Mr.  TicUw- 
ney :  '^  it  is  not  always  beauty  that  leads  us  in  cbaiiM, 
Rosa;  it  is  a  certain  fascination,  which  sometimes doa 
more  execution  than  all  the  united  charms  of  a  Venn 
de  Medicis ;  and  k  is  this  kind  of  fascination  which  otf 
Mary  possesses." 

*'  Not  only  fascination,"  exclaimed  his  Lordslupi 
^^  but  there  is  so  much  naivete^  so  much  elegance,  to 
much  wit,  combined  in  all  that  Mary  says,  to  whidi 
are  added  her  superior  accomplished  mind  and 
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bility  of  hearty  I  never  saw  a  girl  so  likely  to  captivate 
and  charm  far  Ijeyonil  the  fleeting  hour :  for  having 
once  listened  to  her,  she  steals  upon  the  heart  before  . 
you  are  aware  of  her  witchery  of  conversation,  with 
which  you  are  so  powerfully  influenced  that  you  can- 
not very  easily  forget  her,  or  any  of  her  remarks,  which 
are  always  striking  and  singular.  1  never  hoard  Mary 
Trelawney  make  a  foolish  observation  in  my  life;  and, 
trust  me,  the  man  she  makes  choice  of  will  do  credit  to 
ber  taste  and  judgment." 

"  I  hope  so,  my  dear  Wyndham,"  cried  Trelawney, 
**  or  it  were  better  that  she  did  not  make  any  election 
at  all.* 

"  Well,  you  have  drawn  a  very  pretty  portrait  of 
my  Mary,  and  I  do  not  know  but  that  it  may  be  tole- 
rably correct,"  cried  Mrs.  Trelawney,  who,  however 
she  affected  to  conceal  it,  was  highly  delighted  with  the 
praises  of  her  darling  girl,  for  Mary  was  most  avowedly 
the  favorite  daughter  both  of  her  father  and  her  mother; 
but  you  say  nothing  of  my  sweet  Ellen,— -is  not  she, 
Wyndham,  a  most  lovely  girl  ?'* 

*<  Could  1  say  otherwise,  my  dear  Madam,  I  were 
blind  and  insensible.  No,  indeed,  I  not  only  acknow- 
ledge the  superior  loveliness  of  Ellen,  but  I  admire 
the  gentleness  of  her  disposition,  and  the  extreme 
mildness  and  engaging  virtues  of  her  character,  in 
which,  perhaps,  there  is  a  great  similarity  to  that  of 
Lady  Wyndham.  They  both  shine  in  llicir  native 
sphere,  shedding  lustre  of  the  miUlest  light,  and  ever 
pleasing  wherever  reflected ;  still  neither  dazzle  so 
mucn  as  that  little  bright  star  Mary,  which,  though  a 
planet  oi  a  smaller  size,  emits  a  more  sparkling  bril- 
liancy than  either  of  her  sisters." 
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Mr.  Trelawney  smiled,  for  he  saw  that  his  Ron 
was  delighted  with  this  eulogium  pronounced  on  tbe 
merits  of  her  children,  who  were  the  treasures  of  her 
soul,  and  a  colour  brighter  than  the  tints  of  tbe  rose 
rested  on  her  fair  cheek,  at  the  elegant  complinoil 
which  his  Lordship  had  paid  to  them,  of  whose  ju^^ 
ment  she  was  not  a  little  proud,  and  whose  infloenoe 
over  her  mind  continued  to  be  unbounded ;  nor  vai 
the  approacliing  event,  which  was  to  make  Loid 
Wjndham  the  happiest  of  fathers,  as  he  was  now  tk 
happiest  of  husbands,  looked  forward  to  without  the 
most  tender  anxiety  by  this  fond  and  most  affedmaie 
of  mothers, — not  a  day  was  suffered  to  pasa  withoat 
her  either  sending  to  South  Audley  Street,  or  going 
in  person  to  inquire  after  the  health  of  her  beloved 
child. 

As  Mary  had  now  completed  her  studies,  the  services 
of  Mrs.  Pelham  in  the  capacity  of  a  preceptress  in  tbe 
family  of  Mr.  Trelawney  were  certainly  no  longer  ob- 
viously necessary ;  for  Mary  not  only  spoke  the  French 
and  Italian  languages  fluently,  but  could  also  write  them 
as  elegantly,  and  was  so  well  studied  in  her  own  that 
she  had  acquired  a  most  correct  knowledge  of  anciort 
and  modern  history ;  she  had  a  fine  memory,  and  tbeie 
was  not  a  poet  with  whose  works  she  was  not  intimate!/ 
acquainted,  and  could  instantly  (if  required)  quote  and 
write,  as  well  as  explain  the  most  difiicult  passages  firoii 
them,  with  the  greatest  case  and  facility;  she  was  an 
inimitable  performer  on  the  harp,  in  which  she  had  ac- 
quired as  great  a  proficiency  as  her  sister  Alexina,  and 
her  voice  was  powerful  and  melodious. 

It  was  no  wonder,  then,  with  the  uncommon  talent 
that  she  possessed  in  other  respects,  when  united  witk 
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8Qch  superior  accomplishments,  that  Mr.  Trelawnejr 
was  vain  of  his  little  gipsy,  or  that  he  should  not 
acknowledge  himself  greatly  indebted  to  the  exertions 
of  her  preceptress,  for  the  unwearied  pains  she  had 
taken  with  her,  and  which  had  been  attended  with 
no  small  difficulty,  owing  to  the  excessive  indulgence 
which  Mary  in  particular  had  been  treated  with;  for 
even  in  her  very  hours  of  study  Mrs.  Trelawney  could 
ill  bear  to  have  her  corrected,  although  she  knew  her 
to  be  so  refractory ;  and  it  was  well  for  Mary  that  her 
eldest  sister  had  possessed  some  little  control  over  her, 
and  that  her  education  was  more  than  half  completed 
before  Alexina  became  the  wife  of  Lord  Wyndham, 
otherwise  Mary  would  never  have  shone  so  brightly 
as  she  did  now,  when  she  left  the  management  and 
instruction  of  Mrs.  Pelham,  to  whom  it  was  the  in- 
tention of  Mr.  Trelawney  to  act  in  the  roost  liberal 
manner,  either  retaining  her  in  hb  family  as  an  agree-' 
able  companion  to  Mrs.  Trelawney,  or  settling  on  her 
a  certain  salary,  which  would  make  her  independent  of 
the  frowns  of  a  merciless  world. 

These  were  the  generous  intentions  of  the  amiable 
and  noble-minded  Trelawney,  towards  an  object  for 
whom  he  felt  the  highest  respect  and  gratitude  for  the 
manner  in  which  she  had  educated  his  girls;  and  if 
Mrs.  Pelham  chose  to  go  with  them  to  India,  he  was 
prepared  to  offer  her  a  situation  even  superior  to  that 
which  she  had  so  lately  filled. 

Previous,  however,  to  his  having  any  conversation 
with  Mrs.  Pelham  on  this  subject,  he  disclosed  his  ge- 
nerous intentions  in  favor  of  her  to  Mrs.  Trelawney. 

"And  do  you  really  intend  to  give  poor  Pelham  this 
offer/ my  dear  Trelawney?"  cried  Mrs. Trelawney. 

F.  p.  3  r 
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^  Certainly,  my  love,  if  you  approve  of  it/  uitend 
he,  ^^  and  are  not  tired  of  the  aenrices  of  a  woanR 
whose  unwearied  exertions  have  rendered  your  daagjb- 
ters  the  most  accomplished  women  in  England.  What 
do  we  not  owe  to  her  unceasinf  attention  ia  the  per- 
formance of  her  arduous  employment,  and  what  grati- 
tude does  she  not  merit  at  our  hands  ?" 

^^  Ob,  indeed  she  merits  all  the  happiness  that  it  it 
in  our  power  to  bestow,"  cried  Mrs.  Trelawney ;  ^  Ibr 
I  am  very  certain  that  if  she  had  not  paid  attentioB 
to  my  children,  they  would  have  been  excessively 
spoiled  by  their  mother's  foolish  fondness.*' 

^  So,  my  love,  you  are  conscious  that  this  was  a 
fiiult,  by  your  firank  confession  of  it,'*  cried  Mr.  Tre- 
kwney,  and  smiled. 

^'  Yes,"  answered  Mrs.  Trelawney,  with  a  aoiile  of 
the  most  gentle  humility,  ^^  it  is  time  to  confess  oar 
faults  when  we  are  sensible  of  them,  and  growing  old 
too  into  the  bargain ;  it  would  be  shocking  then  to 
appear  ignorant  of  them." 

We  do  not  know  whether  a  kiss  was  not  the  only 
reply  which  Mr.  Trelawney  made  to  this  speech  of  his 
beloved  and  amiable  Rosa ;  but  he  immediately  pro- 
posed to  his  amiable  wife  that  he  would  mention  the 
dismissal  of  Mrs.  Pelham  from  his  family,  now  that 
her  services  were  no  longer  required,  as  a  thing 'of 
course,  in  the  presence  of  his  girls,  and  see  what  effect 
it  would  produce  on  their  feelings,  and  if  they  really 
loved  her  in  the  character  of  a  friend  as  well  as  they 
had  been  taught  to  respect  her  in  the  capacity  of  a 
preceptress. 

<^  And  I  will  have  Tanjore  also  present  when  I 
in  form  (hem  that  she  is  going,''  cried  Mr.  Trelawnef ; 
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*^  I  love  to  surprise  my  children,  the  more  to  produce 
the  natural  feeling  of 'their  hearts,  where  there  is  no 
time  for  concealing  or  disguising  its  genuine  senti- 
ments." 

And  this  was  accordingly  done ; — Ellen  and  Mary 
very  shortly  came  into  the  room,  and  afterwards  Tan- 
jore;  and  Mary  having  a  very  neat  bound  volume  in 
her  hand  of  the  Poems  of  Goldsmith,  in  which  she 
had  been  reading  the  ^  Deserted  Village,'  she  ex- 
claimed to  her  father  on  her  entrance,  that,  although 
so  plainly  bound  to  what  her  other  books  were,  she 
set  a  price  on  it  far  beyond  the  rest  in  her  little 
library. 

"  And  I  will  tell  you  why,  papa,"  cried  Mary,  her 
little  animated  eyes  sparkling  with  additional  lustre, 
while  she  presented  the  book  to  her  father, — ^^  There 
is  a  page  in  it  which  I  always  view  with  unspeakable 
pleasure,  for  on  that  page  is  written,  ^  Gratitude — the 
gift  of  Clara  Pelham  to  her  dear  pupil  Mary  Tre- 
lawney.'  Yes,  indeed,  papa,  Mrs.  Pelham  gave  me 
this  remembrance  of  her  affection  for  me,  and  I  shall 
ever  value  it  on  that  account." 

Here  was  a  fine  openin/g^  for  the  business  he  had  in 
view,  and  Mrs.  Trelawney  could  scarcely  command 
the  gravity  of  her  countenance  when  Mr.  Trelawney 
very  seriously  pronounced, — 

^'  You  will  have  something  of  far  greater  importance 
to  remind  you  of  Mrs.  Pelham,  my  love,  when  you 
shall  be  far  distant  from  her ;  and  perhaps  when  you 
•hall  be  many  years  older  than  you  are  at  present, 
you  will  with  gratitude  remember  the  kind  preceptress 
of  yiMir  early  days ;  she  who  not  only  taught  you  the 
lesson  of  virtue,  but  also  taught  you  the  practice  of 
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it,  without  which  the  theory  would  have  been  useleM ; 
and  should  my  Mary  be  a  wife^  perhaps  a  mother,  die 
urill  still  remember  her  preceptress  with  tenfold  grati- 
kide  and  pleasure ;  when  her  early  precepts  shall  agaii 
levive,  and  glow  freshly  in  her  recollection,  she  will 
bless  the  kind  friend  from  whom  she  receired  tnstm^ 
tion  and  who  has  enabled  her  to  give  if  to  her  children.* 

The  animated  countenance  of  the  yoothfol  Mary 
had  been  susceptible  of  the  most  considerable  changes 
during  the  while  that  her  father  had  been  addressiag 
these  words  to  her ;  but  when  he  condaded,  Mary'8 
heart  was  quite  foil,  and,  bursting  into  tears,  she  ei* 
claimed, — 

^'  Indeed,  indeed,  I  love  Mrs.  Pelham  dearly,  and  I 
shall  never  forget  what  she  has  taught  me ;  but  she  ii 
not  going  to  leave  us,  papa, — dear  Mrs.  Pelham  k 
not  going  away,  is  she  ?*' 

Mr.  Trelawney  was  silent,  for  the  tears  had  now 
started  into  Ellen's  eyes,  and  she  seemed  equally 
anxious  to  ask  this  question ;  and  Mr.  Trelawney 
proceeded, — 

'^  I  should  imagine  that  now  your  education  is  com- 
pleted, she  will  not  think  her  services  any  longer 
necessary,  and  may  probably  resign  her  situation  as 
your  governess.  I  have  not,  indeed,  said  any  thing 
to  her  on  the  subject,  but " 

Mr.  Trelawney  paused,  for  both  his  beloved  girb 
were  now  dissolved  in  tears,  a  sight  which  had  nearly 
deprived  their  fond  mother  of  all  the  resolution  slit 
was  mistress  of;  and  had  not  Mr.  Trelawney  very 
seasonably  directed  a  look  towards  her,  the  secret 
would  have  popped  out  in  an  instant,  while  Maiy 
sobbed  out, — 
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<<  And  you  woD^t  say  a  word  to  her  on  the  subjoct, 
will  you,  papa?  Pray  don%  and  ehe  will  stay  and 
go  to  India  with  ns, — ^ye%  dear  Mrs.  Pelham  will  live 
for  ever  with  us^  and  1  shall  still  love  her,  still  re* 
ceive  her  instructions,  and  ever,  ever  regard  her  with 
^teem,  with  friendship :  if  she  is  no  longer  our  pre* 
ceptress,  she  will  be  our  companion,— -wonH  she, 
Ellen?  and  we  shall  still  enjoy  her  society*" 

^'  WeU,  my  loves,  but  if  Mrs.  Pelham  herself  should 
not  like  to  go,"  tried  Mr,  Trelawney,  ^^  if  the  voyage 
to  India  should  not  meet  her  wishes,  and  she  would 
mi|ch  rather  remain  in  her  native  country,  you  know 
Mrs»  Pelham  is  undoubtedly  her  own  mistress,  and 
though  her  means  will  be  very  moderate  when  she 
quits  us,  and  doubtless  she  will  have  but  little  money 
to  take  with  her,  yet ^" 

Mr.  Trelawney  paused  again,  which  pause  was  very 
soon  filled  up  by  his  generous,  open-hearted,  amiable 
girls,  who  both  exclaimed  in  the  same  instant,  that  if 
Afrs.  Pelham  did  choose  to  leave  them.  Which  they 
should  be  extremely  sorry  for,  they  would  readily 
give  up  the  allowance  which  their  father  gave  them 
for  pocket-money  for  a  twelvemonth  to  come,  sooner 
than  Mrs.  Pelham  should  want  for  money,  or  be  re- 
duced to  any  distress  in  her  circumstances  while  they 
were  gone  to  India. 

^^  And  brother  Tanjore  will  give  Mrs.  Pelham  some 
roodiBy,  won't  you,  Tanjore?"  cried  Mary;  "and 
EHeii's  money,  and  my  money,  and  brother  Tanjore's 
money,  will  make  a  great  deal  of  money,  won't  it, 
^pa?" 

^^  And  are  you  really  willing,  Ellen  and  Mary,  to 
give  up  your  yearly  allowance  of  pocket-money  to 
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Mrs.  Pelham,  in  case  of  ber  leaving  us  2*'  nttefcd 
Mr.  Trelawney,  in  the  utmost  astonishment. 

^  Not  only  willing,  dear  papa,  but  it  will  make  m 
f  o  happy/*  cried  Mary,  '^  because  we  shall  then  haov 
that  poor  Mrs.  Pelham  will  not  be  in  distress,  whid 
neither  my  sister  nor  I  could  bear  to  think  that  sh 
should  feel,— could  we,  Ellen  ?*' 

^^  And  perhaps,  Tanjore,  you  are  also  willing  Is 
throw  in  your  mite  ?"  said  Mr.  Trelawney. 

To  which  Tanjore  instantly  replied, — 

^^  Assuredly,  my  dear  father,!  will  give  Mrs.  Pellaui 
all  the  ready  money  that  I  have  in  my  possession.  1 
will  ask  Fothersgill  how  much  it  is,  for  I  really  di 
not  know  myself.  He  was  my  cash-keeper  all  the  tiae 
that  I  remained  in  Scotland,  and  I  spent  but  little 
money  there,  except  the  presents  I  gave  at  Moggj*i 
wedding,  and  some  trifling  ones  to  the  senrants  it 
Dumfairling  Castle  (he  morning  I  came  away.  I  do 
believe,  my  dear  father,  that  1  have  brought  back  la  4 
England  nearly  (he  whole  of  (he  hundred  pouadi 
which  you  so  kindly  deposited  in  the  hands  of  Fotben- 
gill  for  my  use,  to  the  whole  of  which  Mrs.  Pelban  n 
welcome ; — if  you  please,  I  will  go  this  moment  and 
ask  Fothersgill  for  the  money." 

Tanjore  had  already  risen  from  his  chair,  anxious  to 
execute  his  benevolent  purpose ;  but  Mr.  Trelawnejr, 
looking  at  his  beloved,  delighted  and  gratified  Rom, 
whose  feelings,  during  the  above  scene,  had  been  of 
the  most  transporting  kind,  exclaimed,  iu  the  moit 
rapturous  tones  of  animated  pleasure, — 

"  Stay,  my  dear  boy,  I  have  something  further  to  say 
on  the  subject  before  you  depart  Sit  down  by  yoar 
sisters,  and  hear  what  1  have  got  to  say  to  yon  alL** 
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Ellen  and  ]\Iary  looked  surprised  when  their  father 
drew  his  chair  nearer  towards  them,  and  taking  a 
iMBd  of  each  of  his  generous  girls,  which  he  pressed 
fondly  to  his  breast,  in  very  few  words  related  the 
little  stratagem  be  had  made  use  of  to  try  their  friend- 
ship  for  their  preceptress  beyond  the  mere  common 
forms  of  showing  it,  and  to  know  whether  they  really 
loved  Mrs.  Pelham  in  the  character  of  the  instructress 
of  their  early  days  ;  that  he  certainly  had  no  intention 
of  parting  with  Mrs.  Pelham,  if  she  herself  wished  to 
remain  under  his  protection  ;  that  he  was  very  shortly 
Koing  to  make  a  proposal  to  her,;  which  it  was  very 
likely  she  might  accept,  and  that  she  would  then  pro- 
faiibly  go  over  to  India  with  them. 

^  Thus,  my  dear  and  amiable  children,  has  your 
father  been  playing  at  devices  with  you,"  cried  Mr. 
Trelawney,  ^^  that  he  might  see  your  hearts  without 
disguise,  in  a  moment  when  you  least  expected  a  trial 
f  your  feelings.  Need  I  say,  my  beloved  children, 
how  nobly  you  have  stood  the  test  of  a  father's  inves- 
tigation, and  that  I  am  prouder  of  such  children  than 
the  wealth  of  kingdoms  can  bestow.  Your  preceptress, 
my  loves,  is,  1  am  happy  to  assure  you»  beyond  the 
reach  of  want ;  but  if  she  was  not  so,  she  is  too  deli- 
cate and  noble-minded  to  allow  you  to  make  any 
ftacriRce  for  her  sake,  from  your  own  private  purses ; — 
be  assured  Mrs.  Pelham  never  would  do  this,  even 
were  your  father  himself  to  sanction  your  acts  of 
generosity,  and  can  you  suppose  that  I  am  insensible  to 
them  ?  No,  my  loves,  I  am  now  so  thoroughly  con- 
vinced of  your  amiable  and  virtuous  propensities,  and 
the  bright  unsullied  purity  of  your  hearty,  which  leads 
you  to  a  consciousness  of  acting  as  you  ought  to  do, 
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that  I  wilt  instantly  make  ny  girls  a  present  of  oae 
hundred  pounds  each,  nor  will  I  eTer  reqaire  of  jaa 
to  tell  me  to  what  uses  yoa  have  appropriated  it.  Tea 
have  clearly  proved  to  roe  that  you  both  know  how  It 
appreciate  the  real  value  of  money,  by  extending  year 
liberality  to  the  unfortunate  and  sharing  it  with  the 
worthy ;— continue,  my  dear  children,  in  spite  of  the 
worldly  sophistry  which  may  chance  to  steal  upon  year 
ear,  or  the  mercenary  principles  which  may  be  at- 
tempted to  pervert  your  hearts ;  continue  in  the  be- 
nevolent system  you  have  thus  in  early  days  adopted; 
while  blessed  with  the  means,  pursue  it  with  unabatisg 
fervency,  and,  trust  me,  my  children,  the  evening  sf 
your  days  will  glide  sweetly  on;  and  when  Aef 
calmly  sink  in  the  ocean  of  eternity,  they  will  m 
a^ain  in  refulgent  brightness,  and  yon  will  tasis  if 
bliss  immortal." 

Mrs.  Pelham  did  not  long  remain  in  ignoranes  sf 
the  affectionate  attachment  of  her  amiable  pupib  uJff 
wards  her,  nor  of  the  sacrifice  they  had  been  wiling 
to  make  for  her  sake,  for  every  word  was  repeated  is 
triumph  by  the  lips  of  their  fond  mother,  nor  was  the 
generosity  of  Tanjore  forgot,  nor  the  reward  wUdi 
their  father  had  bestowed  on  them  for  their  amiable 
and  disinterested  conduct ;  at  which  Mrs.  Pelham  was 
so  affected  that  she  burst  into  tears,  exclaiming,— 

^^  Dear  girls  !  now  indeed  do  1  feel  proud  of  heisf 
their  preceptress,  for  they  have  treasured  in  their 
hearts  the  lessons  which  I  so  cautiously  and  anxioodj 
wished  to  impress  on  their  youthful  and  inexperieaeed 
minds.  Heaven  bless  them  for  their  kindness,  and  in- 
crease the  amiable  propensities  with  which  they  are  en 
peculiarly  gifted  by  unerring 
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The  pi^oposal  Was  rfolir  Widei>y  Mr.  Trelawney  to 

Mrs.  Pelfiani,  and  accepted  by  her  with  cTery  mark  of 

the  most  unfeigned  gratitude,  and  her  choice  was  to 

remain  in  the  service  of  his  fkmily,  to  render  whatever 

assignee  might  be  required  to  Mrs.  Trelawney,  and 

to  discharge  all  those  active  duties  which  she  had  long 

*'been  in  the  habit  of  performing  during  the  many  years 

aVe  had  been  in  the  service  of  Mr.  Trelawney.     It 

was  therefore  finally  settled  that  Mrs.  Pelham  should 

*gd  to  India,  which  the  young  ladies  were  no  sooner 

Apprised  of,  than  they  ran  into  Mrs.  Pelham^s  dress- 

''^ing-room,  Mary  exclaiming,  as  she  threw  her  arms 

atound  the  neck  of  her  prcceptress,^- 

^^  Papa  has  just  told  me  all  the  news,  dear  MrR. 

Pelham,  and  I  am  so  rejoiced  you  cannot  imagine, 

aiid  so  is  Ellen,  because  you  are  goiftg  with  us  to 

India.     We  shall  be  so  happy,  shall  not  we,  Mrs. 

'  l^elham  >" 

'  The  artless  and  affectionate  manner  in  which  (his 
'  was  uttered  by  the  sweet  Mary  greatly  impressed  the 
mind  of  Mrs.  Pelham  with  a  favorable  opinion  of  hor 
superior  merits,  and  the  excellence  of  that  mind  which 
she  had  been  at  such  pains  in  forming ;  and  she  was 
now  amply  rewarded  for  her  trouble,  nor  could  she 
help  expressing  her  warmest  acknowledgments  of  gra- 
titude to  her  amiable  pupils  for  their  generous  inten- 
tions towards  her ;  at  which  Emma,  being  present, 
timidly  inquired  what  those  intentions  were,  and  whe* 
ther  on  her  own  part  she  could  be  of  any  service  to 
her  dear  preceptress  ? 

*'  I  am  equally  obliged  to  yon,  my  dear  Miss  Brad- 
bury,*' cried  Mrs.  Pelham,  ^^  and  I  am  well  awarM^t 
you  would  unite  every  effort  with  those  ofyour  aniiamc 

F.  p.  3  Y 
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couaitiR,  was  I  really  oodflr  the  neeenit;  or'adlicMlB 
your  kind  assistance ;  but  lam  notgoiag  to  lesfa  tk' 
service  of  my  excellent  patron,  who  haa  kindly  nwb' 
me  an  ofier,  bo  generous,  so  liberal — but  itia  joatlika 
Mr.  Trelawney, — he  b  the  beet,  the  moat  «zahMl  oT 
mankind,  I  am  going  to  India  with  yon  all,  my  dmr- 
Miss  Bradbury;  but  previous  to  thia  arrangni— t  ■ 
made  by  your  worthy  uncle,  which  I  did  not  IcMiw  tt 
till  tbiB  morning,  in  the  supposition  that  I  waaloha**-' 
remained  behind  to  seek  another  aervice,  what  do  y«tf 
think  that  Mist.  KUen  and  Miss  Mary,  nay,  even  iImt 
Mr.  Tanjore,  were  going  to  do  for  me?"  ■  '  •■'' 

"  indeed  I  cannot  tell,  dear  Mrs.  PelhaM,**  HK' 
awered  Emma,  "  but  I  know  that  yoa  are  worthy  if' 
every  thing  that  they  could  do  for  you ;  and  tkaal^rM 
that  Emma  Bradbury  would  have  been  behindhand 
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^  Well,  but  you  do  not.say  any  thing  of  my  brother 
Tanjore,  Emma,*'  cried  Mary,  in  the  most  cunning 
and  arch  manner  that  was  possible ;  ^^  I  am  sure  he  is 
as  praiseworthy  as  any  of  us,  and  would  have  given 
I  Mrs.  Pelham  all  the  money  that  he  had  in  the  worlds 
i  if  my  father  had  permitted  him, — yet  Emma  don't 
praise  him/' 

Emma  now  blushed  so  excessively  high,  and  was  so 
embarrassed,  that  it  was  not  till  some  minutes  had 
elapsed  before  she  replied, — 

^  We  do  not  always  praise  those  whom  we  esteem, 
Mary,  however  conscious  we  may  be  of  their  perfec- 
tions. If  1  am  silent  on  the  merits  of  Tanjore,  it  is 
not  because  that  I  think  less  of  them.'' 

"  Well,  but  he  loves  to  praise  you,"  cried  Mary, 

^  and  so  do  I  too.    When  1  really  love  any  body,  I 

always  love  to  talk  of  them ;  and  I  know  who  loves 

to  talk  of  Mrs.  Pelham,  too,  a  great  deal  more  than 

^  any  body  else, — I  have  found  it  out." 

Ellen  began  laughing,  though  Emma,  on  the  obser- 
vation which  Mary  had  made  on  her  and  Tanjore, 
looked  hurt ;  while  Mrs.  Pelham  exclaimed,  in  some 
little  surprise, — 

"  Found  what  out,  my  dear  Miss  Mary  ?" 

To  which  Mary,  still  laughing,  replied, —  ^ 

^^  Why  that  Mr.  Fothersgill  has  been  studying  th^ 
origin  of  love  as  well  as  Mary  Trelawney.  Now  yoii 
may  make  that  out  if  you  please,  for  I  am  gfding  to 
dress,  and  so  is  Ellen,  and  I  shall  take  her  with  me, 
and  leave  Emma  and  you  to  explain  the  problem,  if 
there  be  any  in  man's  love,  though  the  naughty  sages 
say  that  this  problem  remains  with  woman." 

Away  tripped  Mary  with  the  good-humoured  EUi% 
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who  never  opposed  her  sister^s  inclinations  in  msf 
iray  ;  and  Mary,  since  Alexina  had  been  oMurriedy  ms 
more  than  a  match  for  the  whole  of  the  fiimily.  She 
said  what  she  liked^  and  was  sometinses  so  imtistiUy 
fascinating,  arch  and  playful,  that  they  were  mome  of 
them  disposed  to  be  angry  with  her,  for  if  ever  sht 
offended  by  her  wit,  her  good  humour  and  sentibility 
of  heart  were  always  ready  to  atone  for  it. 

Nor  were  Mary^s  observations  on  the  old  tutor  with* 
out  point,  for  his  heart  had  absolutely  yielded  to  the 
influence  of  Mrs.  Pelham's  acknowledged  merits^  and 
he  had  long  thought  her  the  first  of  womankind^  oAea 
in  her  absence  dwelling  on  her  perfections  so  eztreva* 
gantly,  that  Mr.  Trelawney  was  induced  to  exclaieiy— 

^^  Why,  Fothy,  I  actually  believe  that  if  you  were  a 
subject  for  matrimony,  you  would  be  inclined  to  mr 
ter  into  that  holy  state  with  Mrs.  Pelham/* 

On  which  the  tutor,  apparently  more  nettled  by  the 
first  remark  than  the  second,  very  quaintly  replied,— 

^^  Mr.  Trelawney, — Sir,  permit  me  to  say  that  1 
stand  amazed  at  your  jocularity  :  I  am  not  going,  at 
my  time  of  life,  to  make  myself  a  subject  for  a  fool-s 
cap." 

^^  And  if  you  did,  Fothersgill,  you  would  only  be 
following  the  example  of  your  betters,  who  have  re- 
cently done  the  same  thing,"  answered  Mr.  Trelawney, 
and  smiled  :  ''  Mrs.  Pelhara  is  a  woman  that  no  mao 
need  be  ashamed  to  lead  to  the  temple  of  Hymen." 

''That  1  will  admit.  Sir,"  cried  the  tutor,  <<  andifl 
were  twenty  years  younger,  1  should  not  be  ashamed 
of  selecting  such  a  woman  for  my  wife ;  but  I  will 
not  pay  her  so  bad  a  compliment  at  the  present  date.* 

Tanjorc   was   beginning  to  join   the   mischievous 
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Mary  in  a  laugh,  which  they  would  have  bad  muck 
difficulty  to  restrain,  had  not  the  subject  been  imme^ 
dmtely  dropped  by  Mr.  Trelawney,  as  this  was  a  spe^ 
eies  of  amusement  be  never  permitted  any  of  bis  family 
to  indulge  in ;  and  they  knew  better  than  to  avail 
themeelves  of  it  on  the  present  occasion. 

While  things  were  in  this  train  in  Berkeley-Square, 
Mr.  Trelawney  only  waiting  for  the  arrival  of  the 
little  stranger,  who  was  hourly  expected  to  make  a 
member  of  his  amiable  family,  and  increase  the  happi- 
|M88  of  the  new-married  pair,  letters  had  several  times 
passed  between  him  and  the  Duke  and  Lady  Honoria 
Belmont,  in  which  they  both  deeply  regretted  that 
they  could  not  have  the  pleasure  of  visiting  him  and 
his  amiable  family  previous  to  his  voyage  to  India, 
in  consequence  of  the  delicate  state  of  health  of  their 
beloved  Jean ;  that  she  had  been  severely  indisposed, 
and  that  some  unexpected  events  had  occurred  which 
had  not  only  produced  this  alarming  change  in  Lady 
Jean's  health,  but  had  nearly  deprived  Scotland  of 
one  of  the  most  gallant  and  bravest  young  officers 
that  ever  wielded  a  sword  in  its  service,  namely,  Mr. 
Edwin  Mowbray,  who  had  been  dangerously  wounded 
IB  a  recent  perilous  engagement,  but  whose  bravery 
and  manly  exertions  on  the  occasion  had  crowned  him 
with  the  laurels  of  never-fading  victory.  That  the 
news  of  his  fame  being  spread  throughout  all  the 
Soottish  dominions^  had  reached  the  ear  of  his  grand* 
Ihther  who  had  in  consequence  come  over  to  Dum- 
fairling  Castle,  in  order  to  be  reconciled,  and  receive 
to  his  arms  his  so  long  utterly  despised  and  neglected 
grandson,  to  whom,  though  illegitinmte,  he  was  deter- 
mined to  bequeath  the  whole  of  his  wealthy  posses- 
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sions,  should  be  survive,  which  was  a  doubtful  eas^ 
Edwin  still  continuing  dangerously  confined.  ThU 
these  circumstances  had  seriously  affected  the  miiide^ 
Lady  Jean  could  not  be  doubted,  and  that  other  cir* 
cumstances  had  tended  greatly  to  add  to  their  imea- 
siness,  by  the  precarious  fate  of  poor  Edwin,  which 
occasioned  their  presence  to  be  indispensably  neoes* 
sary  at  Dum&irling  Castle,  was  a  source  of  doubb 
regret  and  mortification,  as  it  deprived  them  of  the 
happiness  of  being  in  England  to  bid  them  fieurewelL 
That  Lady  Honoria  lamented  deeply  that  she  could 
not  see  her  beloved  Tanjore  before  his  departure  fv 
India,  to  whom  there  was  a  most  kind  and  affectionate 
letter  from  her  Ladyship,  enclosing  a  draft  on  her 
banker  for  the  sum  of  five  hundred  pounds,  which  she 
presented  to  him  as  a  testimony  of  her  unceasing  re* 
gard  for  her  dear  adopted  boy ;  and  Tanjore  was 
greatly  affected  with  the  generosity  of  such  a  gift,  and 
in  reading  to  his  father  the  following  words  :— * 

^'  In  the  probability,  my  dearest  boy,  that  1 
may  not  behold  you  previous  to  your  setting  out  fer 
India,  which,  1  fear,  from  the  present  state  of  our 
affairs  in  Scotland,  will  not  be  the  case,  accept  the 
enclosed  trifle  from  her  in  whose  memory  you  will 
ever  be  treasured,  and  to  whom  you  will  ever  be  an 
object  oftender  regard.  You  are  by  this  time  sensible, 
my  dear  Tanjore,  that  you  are  so,  without  a  repetitioa 
of  professions,  which  are  unnecessary.  When  your 
dear  mother  came  down  to  Scotland,  with  the  expec- 
tation  of  giving  to  your  father^s  arms  another  tender 
pledge  of  their  mutual  affection,  I  then  proposed  to 
your  mother  that  I  should  adopt  this  child  from  the 
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hour  of  its  birth|  whether  male  or  female, — in  the 
latter  case  it  would  have  been  called  Honoria ;  but 
when  I  came  to  England  after  you  were  born,  your 
mother  placed  a  little  Tanjore  in  my  arms,  whom  f  did 
not  love  the  less  because  it  was  of  the  name  and  sex 
of  your  &ther;  and  from  that  hour,  my  beloved  Tan- 
jore, I  considered  you  my  charge.  You  were  my 
adopted  child,  and  consequently  I  shall  ever  behold 
you  in  that  light,  and  make  such  provision  for  you  at 
my  demise,  as  if  you  were  really  my  own  offspring ; — 
1  consider  it  a  part  of  my  duty,  setting  all  affection 
apart. 

^  Start  not  at  the  word  demise  !  It  has  indeed  an 
awful  sound,  but  we  are  born  in  a  transitory  state 
omly  of  existence,  and  we  must  all  expect  it.  Alas ! 
my  beloved  child,  the  recent  and  afflicting  event  which 
has  taken  place  in  your  own  family,  convinces  you 
that  when  the  wise  disposer  of  our  lives  sends  the 
messenger  of  death  to  summon  us  before  his  awful 
tribunal,  that  it  is  neither  youth,  sex,  or  age,  that  can 
spare  us,  nor  human  means  prevent  the  mandate,  when 
it  is  thus  sent  to  recal  us  home. 

^  Should  I  be  summoned  hence,  therefore,  my  dear 
child,  before  you  return  from  India,  you  will  find  that 
the  adopted  of  Honoria  will  be  remembered  to  the 
last  hour  of  her  fleeting  existence. 

^  I  have  written  to  your  mother  and  your  father, 
and  charged  them  to  write  to  me  punctually  while 
tbey  remain  in  India,  and  I  know  that  my  dear  boy 
will  do  the  same.  I  have  also  sent  some  tokens  of  my 
love  to  your  sisters,  and  your  Emma,  for  that  she  will 
now  be  yours  I  have  no  doubt  remaining  on  my  mind. 
The  hand  of  unerring  Providence  has  removed  the 


5S0  FAMILY    PORTRAITS 

only  barrier  betweea  you  and  the  object  of  your  aSSae- 
tions,  whom  it  is  no  longer  a  crime  to  adore.  The 
conduct  of  all  parties  has  been  sustained  through  so 
severe  a  contest  of  feelings  with  the  most  adnired 
fortitude,  and  a  bright  reward  now  eventumlly  sw- 
ceeds, — it  is  the  peculiar  care  of  hearen  to  reward 
good  and  virtuous  deeds. 

^'  I  would  say  something  of  our  beloved  Jean^  hat 
here  description  fails  to  give  you  an  adequate  idea  of 
what  she  has  suffered. 

^  Her  love  for  Edwin  Mowbray,  while  no  danger 
threatened  him,  was  prudently  concealed  ;  but  iu  the 
hour  of  sickness  no  disguises  can  hide  the  affection  of 
the  soul,  and  if  there  is  a  moment  when  they  ought  to 
be  excused,  it  is  surely  then  when  death  hovers  over 
the  obgect  of  our  love.  Nature,  if  there  is  m  ipatk, 
will  then  burst  forth  in  spite  of  all  worldly  sophistry 
to  prevent  it,  holy  nature  will  shed  one  tear,  and 
severe  and  cold  must  be  that  flinty  heart  who  woald 
censure  or  condemn  it. 

^^  Poor  Jean  could  not  control  the  anguish  of  her 
bursting  heart,  when  she  beheld  the  gallant  Edwin 
stretched  (as  we  all  imagined)  on  the  bed  of  death : 
it  %vas  to  her  the  bitterest  moment  of  her  life,  and  she 
sunk  beneath  the  blow.  For  three  days,  Tanjore, 
poor  Jean  was  insensible  to  every  object  around  her; 
she  thought  that  Edwin  was  no  more,  and  murmured 
no  other  name  but  his  to  her  father,  who  hung  ow 
her  in  speechless  agony,  expecting  that  every  noaieat 
she  would  breathe  her  last  sigh. 

^^  At  length  it  was  proposed  by  the  physicians  to 
carry  her  into  the  chamber  of  Edwin,  as  the  only 
inenn<4  to  convince  her  that  he  was  still  alive.    We  did 
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«o,  aiitl  though  he  could  not  speak  to  her,  yet  the 
sight  of  him  restored  her  to  her  wandering  senses,  and 
from  that  hoar  she  has  been  recovering. 

^  But  oh,  my  dearTanjore,  what  have  we  not  suf- 
fered ?  You  know  how  my  brother  doats  on  his  Jean! 
—she  is  the  soul  of  his  existence ! — but  for  her  he 
never  would  have  survived  the  loss  of  his  beloved 
wife.  Think,  then,  what  we  endured  when  this  dear 
and  tender  pledge  of  his  afiection  was  likely  to  be  lost 
to  us  for  ever. 

-  ^^  She  is  now,  thank  heaven,  in  a  iair  way  of  rcco- 
Tery,  but  it  has  shook  my  poor  brother  sadly.  You 
know  what  a  sensitive  being  he  is ;  he  cannot  bear 
conflicts  of  this  trying  nature  without  being  greatly 
•ffected  by  a  nervous  malady,  which  I  believe  is  con- 
stitutional, for  I  am  the  same.  I  know  that  this  is 
the  derision  of  half  our  acquaintance ;  they  cannot 
conceive  what  nervous  maladies  are,  and  laugh  at 
them  because  they  have  never  been  visited  by  them  ; 
but  on  this  account  they  should  never  harden  their 
h€arts  against  it,  fearful  that  they  may  be  attacked 
tkeihselves  when  they  least  expect  it. 

^  The  father  of  the  Earl  of  Mowbray  has  been  here. 
Hit  fortune  is  immense,  and  if  his  grandson  (for  such 
Edwin  is)  survives,  he  intends  to  leave  the  whole  of 
his  wealthy  possessions  to  him.    At  all  events,  my 

-  dear  Tanjore,  I  hope  that  some  arrangements  may 
take  place  for  the  happiness  of  our  dear  afflicted  Jean. 
You  may  guess  the  rest.    My  brother  would  do  any 

-  thing,  and  every  thing,  to  give  peace  of  mind  to  his 
■  ohild^  and  if  Edwin  lives— I  will  say  no  more 
vJean  will  never  wed  anybody  else|-*-and  ambittoii 

F  p.  3z 
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sinks — it  sinks  to  nothing  in  my  estimmtioii, 
virtues  such  as  Edwin*s  are  to  be  pat  in  ooai|Mwii 
with  it. 

^'  And  now,  my  beloved  boy,  I  eonclnde  this 
choly  letter,  which  under  existing  circamstanees  yea 
will  excuse.  When  the  heart  is  surcharged  with  grie^ 
it  cannot  write  in  mirthful  strains.  Your  mother  telk 
me  that  Lady  Wyndham  is  near  the  period  of  her 
accouchement,  which  alone  protracts  your  stay  ia 
England  ; — bear  my  tenderest  remembrances  towards 
her,  and  that  she  has  my  sincerest  wishes  for  an  mr 
crease  to  her  present  felicity  by  the  expected  evenL— 
And  now  may  every  good  angel  guard  the  happinesi 
of  my  Tanjore  !  When  you  think  of  me,  think  of  one 
who  will  prove  to  you,  to  the  latest  hour  of  her  exist* 
ence,  that  she  is  truly  and  afiectionately 

"  Your  sincere  friend, 

"  HONORIA    BeLMOIIT.* 

It  was  not  without  tears  that  this  letter  was  pe* 
rused,  page  by  page,  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trelawney,  and 
at  last  shown  to  the  whole  family,  for  even  Fothersgill 
was  remembered  in  the  presents  which  her  Liadyship 
had  conveyed  to  England — he  had  an  elegant  ring, 
with  her  Ladyship^s  hair  ;  and  Mary  and  Ellen  neck- 
laces  and  earrings  of  immense  value ;  a  picture  ef 
her  Ladyship,  set  in  diamonds,  for  Mrs.  Trelawney;  a 
ring  of  great  value  for  Mr.  Trelawney ;  and  a  pressat 
for  Lady  Wyndham,  intended  for  the  little  fbrtt- 
coming  stranger,  containing  a  basket  of  curioot  week* 
manship,  full  of  the  finest  linen  and  laces,  all  mmk 
«p  for  a  new-bora  babe^  with  which  Mrs.  Trdsvaef 
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waa  BO  highly  delighted,  that  ahe  immediately  ordered 
the  carriage,  and  set  off  fiw  Soudi  Audley  Street,  to 
surprise  her  Alexina  with  the  little  basket,  the  ddi- 
imte  offering  of  friendship^  and  the  gift  of  a  heart  ok 
pore  and  as  spotless  as  her  own. 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 


"  I'bou  last,  mill  only  rnrencu  »r  Hcavco'*  works, 
*  From  besl  »rniaii,  made  mudi-l  uf  lite  gods, — 

**  Uivinvst  womnn !  Thou  |>crroction 

"OraU  propunion,  matlc  wUeu  Jove  wri  blilbe, 

"  Well  fill'd  wilb  oectar,  and  full  rriends  with  niui  :— 

"  Tboii  dear  u  air,  Dccesury  u  sleep, 
^  ,       "To  GBrerul  man ! — Oh !  who  can  aio  ni  deeply, 

"  Ai  to  be  curied  from  knowing  of  the  ptciiurcs 

"  Thj  foil  Mciety,  modcit  amoroaineM, 
'  '  "    •*  Ytelda  to  OUT  tedioni  lifiB  T" 

**I^>'  describe  the  gratified  and  pleading  Bensaliont 
'witt  which  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trelawney  reflected  on  the 
delicate  testimony  of  friendship  and  esteem  which  the 
•aitible  Lady  Honoria  had  so  strongly  manifested 
towards  them,  by  her  attentions  to  their  belored 
vViIdren,  was  impossible,  whidi  occasioned  them  to 
ngret  more  deeply  Uiac  ever  the  circumstaiice  of ' 
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her  JLadyship  being  unaUe  to  qait  Scolbuid,  al  • 
period  when  they  felt  such  anxiety  to  behold  her,  and 
convince  her  more  than  by  words  how  grateAilly  and 
deeply  impressed  their  feelings  were  with  the  proofa 
she  had  given  of  her  friendship  towards  them. 

Many  parts  of  her  letter,  which  was  addressed  to 
Tanjore,  deeply  affected  Mrs.  Trelawney,  and  she 
exclaimed  to  her  husband,  while  her  eyes  were  vet 
moistened  with  the  tears  of  sensibility, — 

^^  And  who  can  tell,  Trelawney,  whether  we  shall 
ever  behold  dear  Lfady  Honoria  again  ?  The  loag 
voyage  we  arc  about  to  take  to  a  far*distant  cooatiy 
sometimes,  1  own,  inspires  me  with  apprehension,  wmi 
occasions  me  to  reflect  very  seriously  on  the  moaeal 
when  I  shall  bid  my  beloved  child  farewell.  Poar 
Alexina  will  often  think  of  her  mother,  and  wish  thuA 
she  were  once  more  returned  in  safety  to  her  native 

land.     My  brother,  too,  and  dear  Mary 1  think, 

Trelawney,   that  I  shall  feel  much   in  parting  aith 
Mary, — would  that  the  parting  hour  was  over!*' 

Mr.  Trelawney  looked  a  little  reproachfully  at  hi^^ 
Rosa,  but  he  loved  her  too  tenderly  to  let  her  see  ihat 
resentment  or  jealousy  had  any  share  in  his  thou^htis 
while  he  only  gravely  replied, — 

''  I  thought,  my  love,  when  1  first  proposed  your 
accompanying  me  over  to  India,  that  you  seemed 
pleased,  the  more  as  1  assured  you  that  you  would  not 
be  separated  from  your  children,  and  had,  contrary 
to  my  intentions,  altered  the  destination  which  I  had 
marked  out  for  Tanjore,  merely  to  add  to  the  happi- 
ness of  a  mother's  fond  wishes.  I  knew  that  you  wobU 
feel  inquietude  in  the  absence  of  your  son^  and  there- 
fore indulged  your  request  of  permitting  Tanjore  to 
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remain  with  us ;  and  after  all  this,  my  love,  1  have  ths 
inexpressible  regret  to  find  that  all  I  have  done  is 
iDsafficient  to  render  your  mind  cheerful  and  com*- 
posed.  As  to  your  parting  with  Alexina,  when  you 
have  consigned  her  to  the  care  of  a  husband,  it  is  very 
natural  to  suppose  that  he  will  be  as  t^ndcrly  anxious 
over  her  happiness  as  her  mother;  and  when  the 
period  arrives  (which  is  already  very  rapidly  ap- 
proaching) when  she  will  become  a  mother  also,  that 
the  active  duties  of  her  situation,  which  it  will  then 
be  incumbent  upon  her  to  perform,  will  be  employment 
sufficient  to  engage  her  mind  while  you  are  absent, 
without  brooding  unnecessarily  over  evils,  or  repining 
at  misfortunes  which  would  then  be  entirely  of  her 
own  making.  And  with  respect  to  your  brother  and 
Mary,  for  whom  no  created  mortal  can  have  a  more 
sincere  affection  than  myself,  do  you  not  take  their 
child  with  you,  and  will  not  Mary  feel  as  much  as  you 
in  parting  with  her  child  ? — is  not  Mary  a  mother 
too? — but  I  am  well  persuaded  that  she  has  too  niuch 
good  sense  to  shed  tears  of  unnecessary  sorrow,  or 
lament  that  as  a  misfortune  which  will  so  ultimately 
prove  beneficial  to  the  happiness  of  her  family;  and 
you  will  also  please  to  recollect,  my  love,  that  if  you 
had  not  chosen  to  part  with  Alexina,  you  must  have 
parted  with  your  husband.  Mourn  not  that,  there- 
fore, as  an  evil,  at  which  you  ought  rather  to  rejoice; 
nor  conjure  up  to  your  imagination  sources  of  uneasi- 
ness which  have  really  no  existence  but  in  your  own 
ideas.  While  I  am  with  you  I  am  the  guardian  of 
my  Rosa's  happiness,  and  I  will  never  cease  to  pro- 
mote it,  by  the  fondest  exertion  and  unremitting  at- 
tentions towards  her;  but  you  cannot  expect  that  I 
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shall  long  continue  so  zealously  devoted  to  you,  if 
you  thus  repel  my  fond  hopes,  and  if  thus  1  am  always 
to  be  repaid  by  my  Rosa  for  my  careAil  love  imd 
faithful  anxiety.*' 

Mr.  Trelawney  now  ceased,  but  he  took  the  snowy 
little  hand  which  now  trembled  in  his  own,  and,  press- 
ing it  tenderly  to  his  lips,  added, — 

^*  Come,  I  will  have  no  tears,  Rosa !  You  know  I' 
have  an  aversion  to  tears,  when  they  spring  firom 
folly  and  from  weakness.** 

**  And  do  mine  spring  from  folly  ?*'  cried  Mrs.  Tre*' 
lawney,  with  a  smile  so  beautifully  bewitching  and 
tender  that  Trelawney  still  gazed  on  that  face  which 
to  him  had  lost  none  of  the  beauty  which  had  so 
strongly  fascinated  and  charmed  him  in  his  youthfid 
days;  and,  in  a  more  softened  tone,  he  replied,-^ 

"  Why,  why,  my  love,  do  you  press  me  to  answer 
that  question?" 

"  Because  I  wish  to  hear  the  truth,"  cried  Mrs. 
Trelawney,  ^'  spoken  from  your  lips,  though  I  do  not 
always  hear  it  pronounced  by  another, — because,  per- 
haps, I  should  not  so  very  readily  pardon  it,  if  it  did 
not  come  from  you.  Indeed  I  cannot  recollect  that 
you  ever  but  once  paid  me  a  compliment  at  the  ex- 
pense of  your  sincerity.'* 

Mr.  Trelawney  now  laughed  heartily,  for  he  recol- 
lected that  once  was  in  the  White  Cottage  at  Kesil- 
worth,  when,  in  a  moment  of  the  most  impassioned 
fondness,  he  told  her  that  her  accomplishments  ex- 
ceeded those  even  of  Lady  Honoria  Belmont. 

"  Don't  you  remember  the  little  song  I  played  to 
you  on  that  morning?"  cried  Mrs.  Trelawney;  •^H 
was  the  first  that  I  had  learned  on  the  harp  since  yoa 
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had  purchased  it,— 4ave  you  forgot  the  words,  IVe* 
lawney  ?** 

^^  Repeat  them  to  me,  my  angel,"  cried  Trehiwney, 
perceiving  that  this  once  his  Rosa  had  gained  a  vic- 
tory over  the  little  weaknesses  which  still  prevailed  in 
the  extreme  softness  and  sensibility  of  her  disposition, 
^^and  I  shall  remember  them  with  tenfold  more  plea- 
sure than  if  you  had  chosen  another  opportunity  to 
remind  me  of  them/* 

In  a  voice  of  the  most  melodious  sweetness,  Mrs. 
Trelawney  instantly  repeated  the  following  words:— 

Tell  me,  love,  ah !  quickly  tell  me, 
If  a  rival  I  mast  know 
Teach  me  then,  ah !  to  forget  thee. 
Teach  me,  love,  before  you  go. 

While  this  beating  heart  is  near  thee 
You  alone  can  make  me  blest. 
And  no  rival  ever  tear  thee, 
Rosa,  from  this  faithful  breast, 

^^  Dearest,  beloved  Rosa!*'  exclaimed  Mr.  Trelaw« 
ney,  when  she  had  concluded  it,  ^'  dear  as  the  first 
moment  that  gave  those  beauties  to  my  transported 
arms,  never  shall  those  words  be  forgotten  in  my  me« 
mory,  and  no  less  impressive  than  they  were  sincere^ 
for  never  have  you  had  a  rival  in  this  fond  heart:  it 
has  beat  only  for  thee,  and  will  beat  for  thee  only  to 
the  end  of  my  existence.^ 

Restored  again  to  the  most  perfect  good-humour 
and  unchanged  affection  for  each  other,  this  fondj 
irtrtaouB  and  amiaUe  couple  on  this  morning  took  a 
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ride  together  to  South  Audley  Street  to  see  iheir  bo* 
loved  daughter;  hut  what  was  the  surprise  of  B^i^ 
and  Mrs.  Trelawuey  when  they  were  received  by  jLsid 
Wyndham  at  the  drawing-room  door,  and  be  coeiai^ 
nicated  to  them  the  joyful  intelligence  that  his  Ale^m 
had  just  been  safely  delivered  of  a  son.  , 

^^Not  an  hour  ago,  my  dear  Madam/'  f:rie4. his 
Lordship,  ^^  and  it  was  so  sudden  that  we  kad  fcane 
a  moment's  time  to  send  for  Dr.  St^mer^  ao^ua^Xr 
pectedly  did  the  little  stranger  come  to  tpw|p*«  I|e  is 
a  prodigious  fine  fellow,  I  can  asisure,  Jo^^alld  vy 
Alexina  is  doing  excellently  well,  ^t  l)ad  ^ispatd^ 
a  messenger  to  Berkeley  Square  not, bfilf  an  boq^ 
since.  We  were  all  in  a  bustle,  as  you  may  wqII  iiva- 
gine,'  but  it  is  all  over,  and  well  over,  thank  heaven  f* 

^^  Oh,  I  am  so  happy,"  cried  Mrs.  Trelawney;  ^I 
should  have  felt  so  much  for  my  poor  girl,  that  had 
1  been  here  1  should  have  been  of  little  service  to 
her." 

^'  1  was  fully  aware  of  that,  my  dear  Madam/  cried 
Lord  Wyndham,  ^^  and  therefore  would  not  send  till 
your  presence  could  be  doubly  gratifying  and  welcome 
to  your  daughter,  who  is  now  most  anxiously  expect- 
ing you  every  moment." 

'^  Bless  her,  I  will  go  to  her  this  moment,"  cried 
Mrs.  Trelawney,  "but  I  am  so  happy, — dear  Tre- 
lawney, are  not  you?" 

^  Can  you  doubt  it,  my  love?"  answered  Mr.  Tie* 
lawney,  and  smiled,  for  he  perceived  that  she  wsf 
quite  overcome  by  this  sudden  intelligence,  and  knew 
the  only  way  to  manage  her  would  be  to  rally  ber 
spirits,  which  he  did  by  exclaiming  to  Lord  Wj»d- 
ham,  as  he  arose  to  accompany  Mrs.  Trelawney  Is  the 
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door^  where  an  dttendant  was  waitings  to  accompany* 
her  to  the  apartment  of  Lady  WyndhanI)— - 

^  Pew  ladies  wo^M  thank  yoa^  Wyndham,  for 
■baling^  them  a  ^ndroother,  but  you  see  Rosa  de«: 
tights  in  the  thoughts  of  nursing  her  little  grandson,—-^ 
1^  of  course,  must  come  in  for  ihy  share  of  the  honor 
'^cry  shortly/* 

Mrs.  Trelawney  now  latrghed  as  tihe  speedily  made 
6er  exit,  and  his  Liordship  then  resuming^  his  seat  next 
^o  bis  father-in-law,  conversed  more  seriously  on  the 
pfeasing  topic,  receiving  the  heartfelt  congratulations 
which  were  oiTered  to  him  by  Mr.  Trelawney  on  the 
fiappy  event  with  sensations  little  short  of  rapture. 

^^  Once  again  you  behold  me  the  happiest  of  man- 
kind, my  dear  Trelawney,*  exclaimed  he ;  ^^  once 
again  I  breathe  new  life,  new  happiness  !** 

^^  And  may  blessings  ever  eternally  flow  from  the 
completion  of  this  your  fondest  wishes,  and  increase 
the  measure  of  your  present  prospect  of  felicity,  my 
beloved  friend,  in  which  my  own  is  so  dearly  and  so 
tenderly  concentrated.  Come,  let  us  drink  a  bumper 
to  the  boy's  health.*' 

Dr.  Starmer  at  that  moment  coming  in,  the  three 
friends  enjoyed  the  most  delightful  and  uninterrupted 
social  converse,  the  worthy  Doctor  several  times 
jocosely  exclaiming,-^ 

^^  We  managed  matters  charmingly  well,  did  not 
we^  Trelawney,  to  bring  the  little  hero  into  town 
before  we  sent  off  to  Berkeley  Square  ?— but,  sounds, 
ie  IS  a  bouncer, — you  never  saw  such  a  little  Bacchus. 
Well,  well,  it  is  all  over,  and  now  we  may  drink  his 
nealth  with  a  good  grace.** 

l^is  was  accordingly  donOj  Lord  WytHtham  ta  the 

p.  p.  4  JL 
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coarse  of  coDversaiioa  observing,  thai  U  bad  loag. 
been  bis  intention,  if  he  had  a  son^  to  name  him  aAsf 
the  dear  beloTCMl  William^  and  if  a  daoghter,  it  wottUy 
agreeably  to  the  wishes  of  Lady  Wyndham,  hare  boaa. 
called  Rosa. 

^'  That  will  do  the  next  tiroe,  your  Lordsbiii,**  coed 
Dr.  Starmer,  smiling ;  and  a  week  after  thia  period,' 
Mr^  Trelawaey  saw  bis  beloved  daughter,,  and  liad  Jii» 
little  grandson  placed  in  his  arms  by  Mrs.  Trelawaey* 

^^  Here  is  another  William,  my  Trelawney/"  attend 
she,  suppressing  a  pensive  sigh  which  at  tl^t  jnomoit 
struggled  to  escape  from  her  maternal  bosom,  fearfid 
of  awakening  any  painful  retrospection  in  the  mind  of 
Alexina,  who,  now  a  mother,  seemed  transported. wilh 
the  sight  of  the  new-bom  treasure,  and  fondly  aatir 
cipated  the  hour  when  she  should  be  able  to  enter  oa 
the  delightful  occupation  of  nursing  her  own  child, 
which  she  had  determined  to  do,  in  spite  of  the  fashion- 
able examples  which  were  daily  witnesses  against  it 
She  knew  that  her  mother  had  nursed  her,  and  Lady 
Wyndham  wished  to  make  her  mother  the  best  praceo^ 
dent  for  her  following  so  natural  an  example. 

Meanwhile  EUlen,  Mary,  and  Emma,  and  Tanjors^ 
were  all  invited  to  see  the  little  stranger ;  and  they  all 
came  in  the  carriage  one  morning,  with  Mrs.  PeUmm,^ 
to  visit  Lady  Wyndham,  who  was  so  far  lecoveredai 
to  be  able  to  sit  up  again  in  her  own  apartment,  thoogh 
she  had  not  as  yet  come  down  into  the  drawingrioofli ; 
and  they  all  successively  nursed  it  in  their  arms,  Mary 
being  not  a  little  proud  of  receiving  the  title  of  amtf 
to  so  beautiful  a  creature. 

«^  Indeed,"  cried  Mary,  aUnost  devooring  her  litlk 
nepnew  with  kisses,  '<  indeed,  Mrs.  Pelha  r,  I  wofdd 
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give  ten  thondand  pounds  if  1  ooitfd  purchase  suefi  n 
pretty  playtlifiig  ae  this."' 

The  eyes  ^f  the  lovely  Emma  were  Stt^  this  mbment 
fixed  on  the  beantiftii  babe^  as  Mary  held  it  in  her 
arms,  and  somehow,  or  other  the  eyes  of  Tanjore  were 
straying  in  that  direction  also,  when  the  mischievons 
Mary;  itith  thd  archest  look  that  was  possible^  ttrnied 
from  Mrs.  PeHiaBi,  to  whom  she  bad  been  directing' 
her  discourse,  and  suddenly  exclaimed,^— 

^Aud  would  not  you,  dear  Emma,  like  to  hate 
sueb^apretty  plaything  ?  Ob,  how  you  would  love  it, 
Emiiiar 

^The  took  of  Mary  was  sufficient  to  have  excited 
ristbility,  and  in  spite  of  every  effort  Lady  Wyndham 
laughed  heartily,  while  the  cheeks  of  the  blushing 
Emma  assumed  a  colour  of  the  deepest  scarlet,  when, 
timidly  raising  her  soft  blue  eyes,  she  perceived  that 
Tanjore  was  intently  examining  her  countenance,  with 
the  most'  impassioned  and  fondest  inquiry.  Not  wi8h<>> 
ingf  to  add  to  her  embarrassment,  or  increase  her  con- 
fusion^ however,  he  immediately  averted  his  head, 
while,  with  an  air  of  apparent  carelessness,  he  in- 
quired of  his  sister  Mary  if  she  was  desirous  of  taking 
her*  little  nephew  in  the  carriage  home  with  them  to 
Berkeley  Square  ? 

"On  which  she  replied,  laughing,-— 

'^^  Yes,  indeed  I  should,  if  sister  Alexina  would 
permit  me ;  I  should  like  to  keep  it  and  nurse  it  till 
sovmbody  else  brought  us  just  such  another/' 

Enma  was  now  very  glad  to  escape  firom  the  ob- 
servation of  Tanjore  (who  was  at  this  moment  unable 
to  stifle  a  laugh.)  by  hiding  her  blushing  face,  as  she 
litfldtd  over  the  lovely  infant  to  give  it  a  kiss  before 
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they  departed ;  and  Mary  was  noir  obl^ed  to  tmtiga 
her  beauteous  charge  into  the  anns  of  its  aarie,  as  fkm 

■        *  *  _ 

affectionately  bade  her  sisler  IhreireU ;  Lauly  Wynd* 
hain,  with  an  air  of  the  moat  tmilbq^  swiitliaiy  hh 
siting  them  all  to  repeat  their  visit  at  the  earfieat  a|»^ 
portunity. 

^Tbat  I  will,  dear  sister  Alezina,**  criAl-lfaiy; 
^  I  will  come  every  day  to  see  my  pretty  little  WplMt 
and  I  hope,  when  we  go  to  India  and  stay  thm  a 
great  while,  that  when  we  return  again  to  Bn(|;hild 
we  may  bring  home  one  like  it,  don't  y6^,  BrtMiMr! 
What  nonsense  for  yon  to  stand  blushing  at  Che  wia- 
dow,  as  if  yon  were  ashamed  to  speak  and  owi  the 
truth,— and  Ellen  too !  Well,I  for  my  port  wish  1  had 
such  a  pretty  baby  as  sister  Alexina's,  and  per  kips 
when  I  go  over  to  India  I  may  have  one.*" 

The  laugh  now  became  general  with  the  whole  of 
the  party,  Tanjore  exclaiming,  as  he  took  Mary'sarai, 
with  a  sly  look  directed  towards  Lady  Wyndbam,— 

^^  I  have  not  the  least  doubt  of  it,  Miss  Mary ;  but 
come  along,  or  you  will  talk  Alexina  into  a  fevcr,^ 
come,  there  are  Emma  and  Ellen  already  seated  is 
the  carriage." 

Once  more  bidding  her  Ladyship  adieu,  the  yimthfiil 
party  drove  off  to  Berkeley  Square,  where,  on  their 
arrival,  they  were  agreeably  surprised  to  see  fbeir 
aunt  and  uncle  Clarendale,  with  Sedley  and  Lotr, 
who  had  come  to  town  expressly  for  the  purpose  tt 
paying  a  visit  to  Lord  and  Lady  Wyndham,  and  were 
not  a  little  rejoiced  to  find  that  they  had  an  additioaial 
happiness,  which  was  by  no  means  so  suddodyex* 
pected,  in  the  birth  of  a  little  nephew ;  and  Mrs.  Tre* 
jawney,  in  consequence  of  this  event^  insisted  that 
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tbey  9liould  remain  h^r  guests  mstead  of  Lady  Wynd- 
k^m*B  during  Uiejr  stay  in.  tqwn;  in  short,  it  was  ne^ 
c^99avy  tbat  Sed]ey  Qlnr^pdale  should  now  hold  him- 
9^  in  readiness  iQr  the  long  voyage  be  had  to  mak^ 
with  his  uncle,  Itfr.  and  Mrs*  C^rendale  bavjng  long 
been  apprised  of  Mr.  Trelawney's  intended  departure 
for  Ipdia>  and  they  very  cheerfi^lly  consented  that 
their,,^n  ^hoifld  go,  wpU  knowing  the  advantages 
tbilt  b^  wpuld. derive  finder  the  care  and  instruction 
pf  .^uch  a  man  as  Trelawney;  and  Tanjorc  was  de- 
lighted^ at  the  thoughts  of  having  his  cousin  Sedley  for 
bis. coqi^^ion,  whom  he  had  always  loved  and  re- 
g|if4e4  like  his  own  brother;  and  all  but  Lucy  re- 
joiced, and  seeuied  pleased  when  the  voyage  to  India 
was  named, — then  her  lovely  blue  eyes  generally  swam 
in  tears,  till  Emma,  lyho  really  loved  Lucy  Clarendale 
with  the  fondest  affection,  would  kiss  them  off,  and, 
throwing  her  arms  round  the  neck  of  the  lovely  girl, 
ezclaim,-T- 

^^  Dear  Lucy,  why  do  you  so  deeply  regret  the  ab- 
sence of  your  brother,  when  you  know  that  he  will  be 
9P  happy  under  my  nucleus  care?  and  I  am  sure  we 
will  all  endeavour  to  make  him  so.  There  is  Tanjore, 

ypu-know,  he  is  so  fond  of  Sedley  that " 

,  ^^  That  I  dare  say  Emma  will  be  as  fond  of  him  too/' 
.^ried  Mary,  laughing;  ^^  she  is  fond  of  every  thing 
tbftt  Tanjore  loves.  There  is  Juno,  that  ugly  dog  of 
Tanjf^^^Sy  that  every  body  is  afraid  to  go  near  for 
fjp^X  it  ^ould  bke  them, — would  you  believe  it,  Lucy, 
that  JGmpaa  takes  it  in  her  arms  and  kisses  and  caresses 

iti^only  because 1  know  what and  so  do  you, 

JJi|cy,4onHyour 
.Emma  was  highly  provoked  with  this  Bii^dk  of 
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Mary^s  in  the  presence  of  Lucy,  wIimii  in  vain  attenfted 
to  conceal  her  risibility ;  but  Lucy  had  a  cbarmtag  Jow 
of  spirits,  in  which  she  greatly  resembled  her  wAher 
when  she  was  Mary  Bradbury,  and  when  Lucy  begaa 
laughing,  it  was  not  easy  to  moderate  her  propensity 
to  mirth,  though,  for  Emma's  sake,  she  endeavoured 
to  restrain  it  as  much  as  possible;  but  Ellea  wii«a 
much  provoked  as  Emma,  for  rendering  her  cousin  m 
subject  for  their  amusement,  and  exclaimed,  with  some 
displeasure, — 

^  I  am  very  sorry  that  my  sister  Alaxkia  is  marrisdy 
for  your  sake,  Mary." 

^^  Indeed,"  answered  Mary,  ^^you  are  vastly  kind  le 
express  so  much  regret  at  a  circumstance  which  gives. 
Alexina  such  happiness,  and  she  would  not  thank  yoo 
for  your  sisterly  affection  on  that  account,  I  dare  say; 
but  pray  why  are  you  sorry  that  Alexina  is  marrieil, 
and  for  my  sake,  Ellen  ? — I  should  be  ^lad  to  know.** 

To  which  the  lovely  Ellen  replied,  a  little  reseet- 
fully,- 

^^  I  never  disguise  the  truth,  Mary,  when  I  am  asked 
for  it,  and  I  repeat  again,  that  if  Alexina  was  with  us 
as  formerly,  her  presence  would  have  restrained  you 
(as  it  always  did)  from  making  my  cousin  Emma  an 
object  to  exercise  your  ill-seasoned  jests  upon.  I 
think,  however,  that  you  are  now  old  enough  to  know 
better,  and  that  Emma  is  not  the  fittest  subject  frr 
your  derision;  and  that  wit  (if  you  can  call  it  fiuck)ii 
not  to  be  exerted  at  any  time,  when  it  produces  pnin 
on  the  feelings  of  an  amiable  relative.  Besides,  yon 
are  setting  a  very  ill  example  to  Lucy,  if  she  bad  net 
already  too  much  good  sense  to  follow  it;  and  if  she 
has  not  sense,  she  has  too  much  feeling  to  join  ia  your 
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inHn^nltig:]aingh  and  antnamierlyobflervations  against 
tf^'ixm&adotoao  whom  itvnght  to  be  your  pride  to 
eiAiilate." 

"Fbe  tetonisHtnent  of  Mary  at  the  spirited  attack 
ofthi'i6\^  gentle,  ever  timid  Ellen,  couM  only  be 
eqtiHlled  by  tb«  calm  and  dignified  comp0Mire  and 
flHence  of  Smma;  and  Lncy,  ashamed  and  abashed, 
hullg  downber  head  in  confusion,  not  damig  to  meet 
tbe-eye«f  the-fitde  tempter  who  had  bo  pr ovokingly 
taught  ber  to  transgress. 

*  Jit  length  Mary,  not  deigning  to  make  any  conces- 
sion to  ber  sister,  turned  an  inquiring  eye  on  lier  who 
she  thought  had  more  right  than  Ellen  to  call  ber  to 
aecoBnt,and  with  some  degreeof  humility  exclaimed, — 

''Are  you  angry  with  me,  Emma?  I  am  sure  I 
nerer  had  the  least  intention  of  wounding  your  feel- 
idgs  when  I  mentioned  brother  Tanjore's  dog,  only 
Liuty  laughed,  and  I " 

'«!  beg  you  will  not  excuse  yourself  by  attaching 
any  blame  to  Lucy,"  replied  Emma;  "when  we  are 
<50lrtCions  of  our  own  faults,  it  is  meanness  to  deny 
tbfemjand  for  greater  meanness  to  place  them  on  the 
back  of  another, — Lucy  is  certainly  not  the  trans- 


'  **  Then  I  am,"  cried  Mary,  bunting  into  a  flood  of 
tears  at  this  merited  reproof,  which  she  was  now  eon- 
sdous  that  ^e  had  fully^deserved ;  "but  if  you  will 
Ibrglre  trie  this  oncey  dear  Emma,  I  promise  never  to 
mtirtion  brother  Tanjore's  dog  again  as  long  as  I 
Irre^ — not  but  what  I  think  it  is  no  busiiiesa  of  sister 
BUea'a  to  chide  one  so;  I  never  take  ber  to  ta&fbr 
■■y  thing  she  doed.  Am  I-^— -EUeo— — ever— ««f«r 
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As  these  last  words  were  actually  sobbed  out  lOilnHi 
of  spoken,  the  soft  heart  of  the  gentle  Ellen  instantly 
melted  towards  her  sister,  and,  springing  frooi  kr 
seat,  she  ran  and  clasped  Mary  in  her  lovely  arai, 
without  any  fiirthar  proof  of  her  returning  afectioB. 

At  this  critical  moment,  on  some  pretext  or  other, 
Tanjore  popped  bis  head  in  at  the  door,  and  wilk 
some  surprise  beheld  Mary  clasped  in  the  anas  of 
Ellen,  without  either  of  them  being  able  to  articalate 
a  sentence,  or  explain  the  reason  why  he  bad  Aoh 
vered  them  in  that  situation ;  and  he  softly  inquired 
of  Lucy  what  had  been  the  matter? — ^but  LfUcy  kaev 
better  than  to  answer  this  interrogatory,  and  refared 
him  to  Emma  for  an  explanation,  if  she  choee  to  give 
it, — who  smilingly  answered  him, — 

^  Never  ask  of  woman  woman's  secrets,  for  she  is 
no  woman  that  ever  betrays  them,  more  especially  to 
your  sex !  There  is  a  shower  of  tears  which  yon  see 
has  (alien  from  the  eyes  of  Ellen  and  Mary,  but,  trust 
me,  it  is  more  gentle  than  the  zephyr  which  shakes 
off  the  dew  from  roses,  and  they  will  presently  saiifei 
like  the  sunny  ray  that  pierces  through  a  dark  aad 
envious  cloud." 

Never  did  Emma  look  more  beautiful  in  the  eyes  of 
Tanjore  than  as  she  uttered  these  words,  and  catch- 
ing her  snowy  hand  almost  involuntarily  to  his  hf^ 
he  exclaimed, — 

^'  And  when  will  the  sunny  ray  of  Emma's  snale 
pierce  through  that  dark  and  envious  cloud  which  hat 
so  long  frowned  on  the  happiness  of  Tanjore?* 

^^  That  question  is  unanswerable  at  the  present  iKi^ 
ment,*'  replied  Emma,  blushing  deeply,  and  geailj 
withdrawing  her  hand,   but   without    the    slighteit 
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tincture  of  affiectation  being  blended  in  her  manner  or 
conversation  towards  him^  for  her  very  look  convicted 
Tanjore  that  he  was  the  sole  object  of  her  chaste  af- 
fection. 

Meanwhile,  Mary  and  Ellen  ^  had  both  recovered 
their  composure,  and,  as  Emma  had  predicted,  both 
their  countenances  had  resumed  their  usual  smites, 
and  they  were  enjoying  with  their  cousin  Lucy  the 
roost  agreeable  chit-chat ;  while  the  transported  Tah- 
Jore^  almost  regardless  that  his  sisters  were  present, 
gathered  from  the  lips  and  the  looks  of  his  adored 
Emma  such  sentences  as  promised  him  an  assurance 
of  her  eternal  fidelity  towards  him,  and  that  his  hap- 
piness would  no  longer  be  delayed  than  a  limited  time, 
when  his  father  should  sanction  him  to  claim  that 
hand  already  given  him  at  the  earnest  and  impressive 
request  of  a  dying  brother. 

The  timidity  and  delicacy  of  Emma's  character, 
however,  was  never  apparently  withdrawn,  so  as  to 
exhibit  any  particular  attention  to  the  object  of  her 
affection  in  the  presence  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trelawney  ; 
nor  ^as  William  yet  faded  on  her  recollection, — she 
never  heard  his  name  wit!iotit  breathing  a  sigh  sacred 
to  his  memory,  or  listened  to  the  recital  of  his  virtues 
iifitbout  a  tear  being  dropped  to  commemorate  his 
departed  worth  ;  nor  did  she  ever  converse  with'  his 
faithful  Christopher  without  betraying  considerable 
emotion,  if  by  chance  he  adverted  to  any  circumstance 
relative  to  the  affairs  of  his  master  while  living. 

.  Preparations,  however,  were  now  sjieedily  taking 
place  in  the  residence  of  Mr.  Trelawney  for  his  in- 
tended embarkation  to  India,  in  which  Mrs.  Trelaw- 
Aty  received  the  assistance  and  inslmctions  of  her 

F.  p.  4  H 
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beloved  Mary,  in  selecting  her  porchases  for  liie 
young  ladies,  and  the  rest  of  her  (amily,  for  wbom  a 
most  splendid  quantity  of  wearing  apparel  was  pr» 
vided,  made  up  in  the  newest  fashion.  The  wardrobe 
of  Emma  (for  some  reason  or  other)  Mrs.  Trelawney 
chose  to  he  arranged  peculiarly  different  to  that  of 
Ellen  and  Mary's ;  for  some  of  the  dresses,  though  fiur 
more  superbly  elegant  and  expensive  than  her  cousins', 
were  for  the  most  part  matronly,  and  more  suited  to 
a  married  lady  than  an  unmarried  one,  which  occa* 
sioned  Mrs.  Henry  Clarendale  to  laugh  immoderately, 
while  she  exclaimed, — 

^^  I  see  plainly  what  you  mean  to  do  with  oar  Emm 
before  she  returns  again  to  England; — nay,  Rosi, 
how  useless  to  me  is  that  blush  and  that  evasive  look. 
Cannot  I  tell,  think  you,  why  you  have  ordered 
Emma's  dresses  to  be  made  so  difierent  to  those  of 
Ellen's  and  Mary's  ?" 

"  Why,  what  do  I  mean,  Mary  ?'  cried  Mrs.  Tre^ 
lawney,  now  laughing. 

To  which  Mrs.  Clarendale  immediately  replied, — 

"  Why,  you  mean  to  give  her  a  husband,  my  dear, 
that's  all,  and  I  approve  of  your  plan  roost  highly, — 
the  dresses  that  would  become  the  Miss  Trelawneys 
would  not  be  quite  so  appropriate  to  the  young  Mrs. 
Tanjore  Trelawney,  I  grant  you." 

^'  Well,  Mary,  I  certainly  have  some  idea  that 
Emma  will  be  married  to  Tanjore  while  she  is  ia 
India,  and  that  is  the  truth  of  it,"  answered  Mn 
Trelawney ;  <^  for  which  reason  I  have  taken  care  to 
provide  her  with  such  dresses  as  will  be  necessary  aa 
BO  important  an  occasion." 

'^  Mamma,  I  don't  know  what  to  give  [my 
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Lucy  for  a  keepsake,"  cried  Mary,  one  morning,  en- 
tering her  mother's  dressing-room  ;  "  I  have  nothing 
of  value,  or  that  I  think  good  enough  to  offer  her ; 
but  I  tell  you  what  Ellen  and  I  and  Emma  have  been 

proposing. " 

"  And  what  is  that,  my  dear  love  i"  cried  Mrs. 
Trelawney,  delighted  with  this  fresh  proof  of  the  ex- 
cellence of  disposition  in  her  amiable  girls." 

"  Why,"  returned  Mary,  "  you  know,  mamma,  that 
sister  Ellen  and  I  are  exceedingly  rich,  that  is,  papa 
has  given  us  a  great  deal  of  money,  and  we  have  ex- 
pended but  very  little  of  it.  Now,  I  was  thinking 
that  if  Ellen  and  I  joined  our  money  together,  and 
gave  it  to  papa  back  again,  that  he  would  purchase 
something  for  Lucy  better  than  we  could,  and  she 
would  then  accept  of  tt  as  a  token  of  our  joint  affec- 
tion for  her." 

"  I  do  not  know  what  to  say  to  this  proposal,  my 
dearest  girls,  unless  your  father  were  here  to  decide 
on  it,"  cried  Mrs.  Trelawney,  almost  ready  to  clasp 
her  daughters  to  her  bosom  with  redoubled  affflction, 
**and  here,  I  protest,  comes  your  &ther,  just  in  time 
to  settle  the  matter." 

Mary  immediately  told  Mr.  Trelawney  what  matter 
he  had  to  settle,  and  added,  with  one  of  her  gipsy 
smiles,  as  she  drew  out  a  little  green  silk  bag,  in 
which  she  had  deposited  Ellen^  money  as  well  as  her 
own, — 

"Now  guess,  before  you  look  at  it,  how  much 
money  we  have  saved  up  for  Lucy  !" 

"  No,  my  dear  generous  girls,"  cried  Mr.  Tre- 
lawney, flinging  an  arm  round  the  slender  waist  of 
each  of  them,  "  I  will  neither  examine  the  de^th  <>C 
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your  purse,  nor  will  I  take  a  penny  out  ofit^  for, 
it  a  thousand  times  as  much,  your  amiable  and  gene- 
rous disposition  is  worthy  to  share  in  it.     In  the 
meantime,  I  will  take  care  of  your  cousin  Lucy;  your 
kind  intentions  towards  her  shall  meet  with  no  disap- 
pointment.    I  will  be  the  purchaser  of  a  suitable  re- 
membrance for  Lucy,  but  it  shall  not  be  with  your 
money  that  it  will  be  made  ;'*  and  tenderly  kissing  his 
lovely  girls,  they  tripped  aw^,  delighted  with  the 
approbation  of  their  fother,   to  bear  to  Emma  the 
pleasing  intelligence  of  his  unbounded  generosity  in 
granting  the  indulgence  of  their  wishes. 

Nor  was  the  amiable  mother  of  these  children  be- 
hindhand in  generosity,  and  in  testifying  those  marks 
of  her  affection  to  her  beloved  Henry  and  Mary,  which 
in  the  tenor  of  her  blameless  life  she  had  invariably 
adopted  towards  them. 

Sedley  Clarendale  had  every  article  of  his  wardrobe 
provided  for  his  voyage  to  India  by  his  affectionate 
aunt,  nor  was  there  any  difference  in  Tanjore's  apparel 
from  his  own  ;  and  Lucy  was  presented  with  an  assort- 
ment of  the  most  elegant  clothes,  not  inferior  to  bis 
own  daughters',  by  the  hand  of  Mr.  Trelawney,  giving 
her  to  understand  that  it  was  the  gift  of  her  cousins, 
as  a  remembrance  of  their  afiection  ;  and  Eniraa  was 
left  to  her  own  discretion  to  do  what  she  pleased,  as 
she  had  an  unlimited  command  over  her  own  private 
property,  nor  was  the  lovely  girl  less  generous  than 
her  cousins, — her  uncle  and  aunt  Clarendale  were 
presented  with  some  valuable  tokens  of  her  respectful 
regard,  and  Lady  Wyndham  was  presented  with  her 
picture,  richly  set  with  pearls ;  and,  with  Mr.  Tre- 
lawney *s  permission,  Emma  gave  to  Dr.  Starmer  a 
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superb  ring  8et  with  her  hair,  which  the  worthy  Doctor 
declared  he  would  wear  on  his  finger  to  the  end  of 
his  existence. 

Tanjore  also  made  some  handsome  presents  to  Lucy^ 
and  to  his  sister  Alexina ;  and  every  thing  was  now 
in  train  for  their  speedy  embarkation  on  board  one  of 
the  finest  ships  that  ever  was  remembered  to  trade  to 
India,  the  name  of  which  was  the  Fortitude;  and  Mr. 
Trelawney  having  long  had  a  share  in  her,  proposed 
that  his  family  should  sail  in  her  to  India,  aware  that 
the  accommodation  which  would  be  afibrded  to  him 
on  such  an  occasion  would  be  greater  than  if  he  em- 
barked with  entire  strangers;  and  the  cabins  were 
now  fitted  up  with  an  elegance  which  was  suitable  to 
his  rank  and  fortune. 

No  other  passengers  were  admitted  on  board  be- 
sides the  family  of  Mr.  Trelawney,  save  only  one  gen- 
tleman, a  resident  in  India,  and  once  Governor  of 
Surinam.  He  had  paid  but  a  short  \isit  to  England, 
having  merely  come  to  arrange  some  business,  and 
was  now  on.  his  return  to  India.  Mr.  Trelawney  had 
seen  him  only  once,  but  that  once  was  sufficient  to 
impress  him  with  a  very  favorable  opinion  towards 
him,  for  Governor  De  Montford  (for  such  was  he 
called)  was  not  only  a  man  of  the  most  pleasing  exte- 
rior, but  his  manners  were  highly  expressive  of  the . 
character  he  supported ;  he  was  besides  elegant,  and 
uncommonly  intelligent,  while  kindly  benevolence  and 
urbanity  of  disposition  shone  brightly  in  every  feature. 
His  age  appeared  to  be  about  fifty,  but  perhaps  he 
was  not  so  much,  the  climate  in  which  he  bad  so  long 
been  resident  having  given  to  his  complexion  a  more 
sombre  hue  than  even  the  weight  of  years     At  all 
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events  Mr.  Trelanrney  professed  lumself  to  be  bigUy 
pleased  witb  the  gentlemanly  Grovemor  De  Montford, 
and  gave  a  very  fair  representation  of  bim  to  Mrs. 
Trelawney  and  Liord  and  Lady  Wyndham,  wben  he 
returned  home. 

<^  At  all  events/'  cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  ^*  there  is 
no  danger  of  either  of  my  girls  losing  their  hearts  on 
their  voyage  to  India,  for  De  Montford  is  avowedly 
old  enough  to  be  their  father,  though  his  manners 
and  conversation  bear  the  sprightliness  and  vivacity 
ofjuvenility.** 

The  infant  son  of  Lord  Wyndham  was  now  intended 
to  be  christened  in  a  few  days,  and  the  ceremony  was 
to  be  performed  in  Berkeley  Square,  at  the  express 
desire  of  Mr.  Trelawney,  and  his  lady,  whose  spirits,  as 
the  period  rapidly  approached  for  their  departure 
from  the  shores  of  her  native  country,  became  agi- 
tated and  even  depressed,  although  cheered  by  the 
presence  of  her  brother  and  her  beloved  Mary,  who 
exerted  their  utmost  influence  to  enliven  and  amuse 
her ;  yet  this  fond  mother's  eyes  were  frequently  filled 
with  tears,  as  she  rested  them  on  her  daughter  Alexina 
and  her  beauteous  little  babe,  which,  the  moment  Mr. 
Trelawney  perceived,  he  endeavoured  to  draw  her 
attention  from  the  object  of  her  fond  solicitude,  often 
exclaiming,  when  he  was  alone  with  Lord  and  Lady 
Wyndham  at  their  residence, — 

'^  Now,  Wyndham,  I  would  that  I  had  Mrs.  Tre- 
lawney safely  stowed  on  board  the  Fortitude.  You 
saw  in  what  a  sad  flutter  her  spirits  were  at  the  sight 
of  Alexin^  yesterday.  She  is  positively  the  most 
nervous  woman  in  existence,  and  I  verily  believe  I 
must  invite  Dr.  Starmer  to  stay  a  few  days  previous  to 
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our  departure  front  Berkeley  Square,  or  I  Bholl  never 
get  her  away.  Alley,  my  dear  creature,  I  greatly 
depend  on  you.  Do  every  thing  not  to  encourage 
your  mother  in  this  weakness;  yet  you  are  a  very 
good  girl, — 1  have  seen  you  in  some  trying  situations, 
and  you  have  always  behaved  nobly." 

*'  I  cannot  promise  you,  my  dear  father,  how  I  shall 
behave  on  (be  present  occasion,"  answered  her  Lady- 
ship, suppressing  a  gentle  and  almost  involuntary 
sigh ;  *'  1  am  now  a  mother  myself,  and  know  how 
tender  are  the  feelings  of  one.  Oh,  they  are  beyond 
compare  !  you  know  not  how  anxious  a  mother's  heart 
beats  for  her  child." 

*'  So,  we  shall  be  in  a  fine  way,  Wyndham,"  cried 
Mr.  Trelawney,  regarding  bis  beloved  daughter  with 
fonder  affection  than  ever ;  while  Lord  Wyndham, 
taking  the  hand  of  his  Alexina,  and  fondly  pressing  it 
in  his  own,  exclaimed, — 

"  My  dear  love,  for  the  sake  of  your  father,  we 
must  all  endeavour  to  acquit  ourselves  in  the  best 
.   manner  that  we  are  able,  and  we  can  do  no  more." 

At  length  the  important  day  arrived  for  the  chris- 
tening of  little  William,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clarendale 
being  still  in  Berkeley  Square,  Lord  Wyndham  re- 
quested that  the  ceremony  should  be  performed  by 
him ;  and  a  most  sumptuous  entertainment  was  pro- 
vided on  the  occasion,  the  Earls  Beauverie  and  Peri< 
mont,  intimate  friends  of  Lord  Wyndham,  being  in- 
vited to  dine  at  Mr.  Trelawney's,  the  latter  nobleman 
having  long  promised  to  stand  godfather  to  the  child ; 
but  when  the  whole  of  the  family  assembled  in  the 
drawing'Foom,  a  finer  picture  of  Family  Portraits  were 
perhap*  never  beheld  on  the  canvas  togetber^  to  de* 
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light  the  eye,  as  well  as  most  irresistibly  to  engage 
the  heart. 

Emma  looked  most  transcendeatly  lovely  as  she 
entered  the  room  with  Ellen,  Mary^  and  Liicy  Cla- 
rendale ;  but  it  was  neither  Emma,  Ellen,  or  Mary, 
that  Lord  Beauverie  so  particularly  admired,  for  he 
fixed  his  eyes  on  the  blushing  Lucy,  and  exclaimed  to 
Lord  Wyndham,— 

^^  Is  that  lovely  creature  nearest  the  window  also 
the  daughter  of  Mr.  Trelawney  ?" 

To  which  his  Lordship  replied, — 

^^  No,  my  Lord,  it  is  Miss  Clarendale  at  whom  yoo 
are  now  looking ;  she  is  a  niece  of  Mr.  Trelawney*!, 
and  the  only  daughter  of  Mr.  Clarendale,  to  whom  1 
have  just  had  the  honor  of  presenting  you.** 

^^She  is,  then,  most  exquisitely  beautiful,^  exclaimed 
Lord  Beauverie ;  indeed,  I  never  beheld  a  more  in- 
teresting  group  of  youthful  females/' 

"  And  i  assure  you,  my  Lord,  they  are  no  less 
amiable  than  beautiful,"  answered  Lord  Wyndham : 
"  the  youngest  daughter  of  Mr.  Trelawney  is,  per- 
haps, one  of  the  most  accomplished  young  women  in 
England." 

The  Earl  of  Beauverie  was  not  only  fully  satisfied 
in  this  particular,  but  by  entering  into  conversation 
with  the  lovely  girls,  soon  discovered  on  what  system 
their  education  iiad  been  formed  :  it  was  not  merely 
superficial,  or  calculated  only  to  shine  for  a  fleeting 
hour  in  the  present  fashionable  day,  but  to  render 
them  competent  to  perform  the  more  active  duties  of 
wives  and  mothers,  whenever  they  should  marry,  and 
to  prove  blessings  to  their  husbands  as  well  as  orna- 
ments to  the  age  in  which  they  lived ;  and  though  all 
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the  young  ladies  shared  in  the  attentions  of  Lori 
Beauverie  on  this  day,  yet  the  lovely  Lucy  appeared 
to  be  the  particular  object  of  attraction,  which  at 
forded  the  highest  gratification  to  the  feelings  of  the 
relatives  ot  this  amiable  young  creature. 

The  timidity  of  a  young  female,  unaccustomed  to 
mix  in  Irhe  society  of  personages  of  exalted  rank, 
threw  a  modest  veil  over  the  charms  of  Lucy,  which 
she  was  quite  unconscious  only  added  to  the  loveliness 
with  which  nature  had  so  peculiarly  gifted  her,  and, 
in  the  eyes  even  of  this  accomplished  nobleman,  ren- 
dered her  a  thousand  times  more  engaging  than  if  she 
bad  studied  to  please.  Lucy  said  but  little,  but  that 
little  was  blended  with  such  sweet  simplicity  and 
modest  ingenuousness,  that  his  Lordship  seemed  at 
once  fascinated  by  her  beauty  and  charmed  with  her 
innocence. 

At  two  o^cIock,  the  infant  son  of  Lord  and  Lady 
Wyndham  was  brought  into  the  drawing-room,  (where, 
in  half  an  hour  afterwards,  the  ceremony  commenced,) 
receiving  the  name  of  William  Egbert  Augustus,  the 
last  in  compliment  to  his  godfather,  the  Earl  of  Peri- 
mont,  and  the  former  in  memory  of  the  beloved  and 
lamented  son  of  his  grandfather.  The  babe  was  much 
extolled  for  its  beauty,  and  particularly  admired  and 
even  caressed  by  Lord  Beauverie,  who,  resigning  him 
to  the  arms  of  his  lovely  mother,  exclaimed, — 

"Sweet  little  fellow!  may  every  returning  year 
increase  your  Ladyship's  happiness  in  this  darling 
boy,  and  add  to  the  blessings  of  your  present  felicity! 
He  will  one  day  know  his  accomplished  mother,  and, 
1  hope,  amply  repay  the  affectionate  cares  she  is  now 
bestowing  on  him.'' 

F.  P.  4  c 
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Liady  Wyndham  curtseyed  gracefully  to  the  elegiat 
compliment  of  Lord  Beauverie,  and  such  was  the 
delightful  harmony  which   presided  on   this   day  in 
Berkeley  Square,  that  not  a  sigh  of  regret,  or  a  feeling 
but  of  genuine  happiness  would  have  prevailed  in  the 
bosoms  of  either  of  the  party  who  were  assemUed 
there,  but  for  the  thought  that  the  parting  hoar  was 
yet  to  come  which  was  to  separate  them,  for  a  conti- 
nued length  of  time,  from  the  society  and  tender  inter- 
course of  each  other;   and,  whenever  this  thought 
intruded  itself  on  their  minds,  a  tear — an  envious  tear 
would  unbidden  start  in  every  eye,  and   the  lovelj 
smile  which  gladdened  every  cheek   and  brightened 
every  countenance  suddenly  made  a  retreat,  like  the 
sunny  ray  which  sometimes  steals  behind  a  gloonj 
(though  not  a  dark  or  sullen)  cloud» 
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CHAPTER  XXVIL 


**  Woman !  blest  partner  of  our  joys  and  woes 

*'  Even  in  the  darkest  hour  of  earthly  ill, 
**  Untarnished  yet,  thy  fond  affection  glows, 

'*  Throbs  with  each  pulse,  and  beats  with  every  thrill 

"  Bright  o'er  the  wasted  scene  thou  hoverest  still, 
*'  Angel  of  comfort  to  the  failing  soul ; 

**  Undaunted  by  the  tempest,  wild  and  chill, 
^  That  ponn^its  restless  and  disastrous  roll 
**  O'er  all  that  blooms  below,  with  sad  and  hollow  howL 

'<  When  sorrow  rends  the  heart  with  feverbh  pain, 
*'  Wrings  the  hot  drops  of  anguish  from  the  brow, — 

"  To  soothe  the  soul,  to  cool  the  burning  brain, 
*'  Oh  I  who  so  welcome  and  so  prompt  as  thou  ? 

**  Alike  thy  care  and  constancy  confess, 

'*  Alike  thy  pitying  hand  and  fearless  friendship  bless.** 

Mr.  Taelawney  having  now  made  every  necessary 
arrangement  for  the  immediate  departure  of  himself 
and  &mily  from  England,  often  paid  occasional  visits 
on  board  the  ship  Fortitude,  in  which  they  were  to 
embark  for  India;  and  in  order  to  prepare  the  mind 
and  feelings  of  his  beloved  Ro^  to  habituate  herself 
to  the  scenes  which  would  so  shortly  take  place,  and 
which  would  be  so  entirely  novel  to  any  thing  she 
had  yet  experienced,  he  proposed  to  Captain  Wilton^ 
who  was  a  most  gentlemanly  man,  that  they  should 
one  day  dine  on  board  the  Fortitude,  with  all  h\% 
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Tamily,  and  a  select  party  of  friendd,  which  he  would 
invite  on  the  occasion. 

"  In  short,"  cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  "  I  wish  Mrs. 
Trelawney  to  see  what  charming  accommodations  yoa 
have  provided  for  her,  Wilton,  and  to  introduce  her 
to  her  fellow-passenger  De  Montford,  who  will  be  her 
companion  and  associate  on  our  long  voyage,  and  in 
I'hose  society  I  think  she  will  be  charmed." 

.  ^^  Governor  De  Montford  is  indeed  a  most  amiable 
and  accomplished  man,**  cried  Captain  Wilton,  ^  and 
jiad  he  not  been  so,  Mr.  Trelawney,  you  cannot  sup- 
pose that  I  would  ever  have  admitted  him  as  a  pas- 
senger on  board  the  Fortitude.  Having  been  apprised 
of  your  intentions  to  embark  for  India,  with  the  whole 
of  your  amiable  and  accomplished  family,  I  was  pir- 
ticularly  solicitous  with  whom  I  engaged,  that  Ibey 
should  be  worthy  of  becoming  fellow -passengers  with 
you  and  Mrs.  Trelawney  and  your  most  respectable 
family.  Had  not  Governor  De  Montford  been  sach 
as  you  behold,  he  would  not  have  sailed  in  the  For- 
titude to  India,  though  he  had  offered  twenty  times 
the  sum  for  his  accommodation.'' 

With  so  flattering  a  compliment  and  high  mark  of 
respect  from  the  Captain,  Mr.  Trelawney  was  much 
pleased,  and  resolved  that  it  should  not  go  unre- 
warded on  their  arrival  in  India;  and  that  day  Cap- 
tain Wilton  dined  in  Berkeley  Square,  and  was  in- 
troduced to  the  whole  family  of  the  amiable  Trelaw- 
ney s,  the  ensuing  day  being  appointed  for  their  going 
on  board  the  Fortitude,  where,  perhaps,  one  of  the 
most  elegant  entertainments  ever  introduced  in  such 
a  style  was  prepared  for  the  lovely  and  accomplished 
guests,  when  the  \\hole  family  of  the  Trelawneysy  in- 
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eluding  Lord  and  Lady  Wyodbant,  FothersgiU  and 
Mrs.  Pelham,  met,  in  addition  to  which  were  Dr. 
Staraier,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Clarendale,  andSedley 
.  and  Lucy,  the  last  of  wbotu  had  received  no  small 
hint  from  Lady  Wyndham  of  the  conquest  she  bad 
made  oPa  certain  great  Lord,  who  had  actually  fallen 
desperately  in  love  with  her  on  the  day  of  little  Wil- 
liam's christening;  but  as  this  bint  was  not  given  in 
the  presence  of  the  senior  parties,  it  excited  no  small 
degree  of  pleasantry  with  Mary,  Ellen  and  Emma, 
and  even  Tanjore  was  allowed  to  join  in  their  mirth 
against  the  blushing  Lucy,  who  exclaimed, — 

"  There,  now,  cousin  Alexina,  see  what  a  tormentor 
you  have  given  me  in  Tanjore;  and  if  he  was  not 
going  shortly  to  India,  I  suppose  1  should  never  hear 
the  last  of  it,  be  would  so  tease  me  about  this  Lord — 
what  do  you  call  him.  Lady  Wyndham?" 

*'  What,  you  really  affect,  Lucy,  to  be  ignorant  of 
bia  name?"  cried  Lady  Wyndham,  laughing  moxt  im- 
moderately,  in  which  the  mischievous  Mary  almost 
immediately  joined,  while  Tanjore  exclaimed, — 

"  '  If  ignorance  is  bliss  'tis  folly  to  be  wise;*  but, 
my  pretty  Lucy,  this  wont  do, — you  are  as  well  ac- 
quainted with  bis  name  as  we  are.  You  know  very 
well  who  it  was  that  introduced  you  to  Lord  Beau- 
verie,  and  that  you  were  ever  afterwards  the  exclusive 
object  of  bis  Lordship's  attentions.  As  to  Mary,  she 
had  no  chance, — he  scarcely  looked  at  her." 

"  Yes,  but  he  did  though,"  cried  Mary,  in  her  usual 
vch  manner;  *'  and  he  looked  at  somebody  else,  too, 
Vd  I  dare  say  you  eaw  that,  though  you  did  not  ob- 
serve him  looking  at  any  one  beside;  but  then  your 
peoetration  was  suflScient  to  see  that  he  was  ro  rival 


566  FAMILY    PORTRAITS* 

of  your's,  and  you  did  not  care  for  aught  else ;  but  ht 
was  looking  at  me  all  the  while  now,  and  I  dare  avow 
that  he  said  more  to  me  than  to  any  one  in  the  room 
about  Lucy  Clarendale,  and  I  said  more  to  him  than  I 
mean  to  tell  you,  so  you  may  just  guess  what  that  it 
and  it  will  puzzle  you.*' 

Mary  then  ran  away  laughing,  Tanjore  following 
her,  and  declaring  that  he  would  not  let  her  escape 
without  she  made  full  confession  of  all  that  Lord 
Beauverie  had  said  about  Lucy. 

^^  Mary  is  the  same  little  tormenting  creature  as 
formerly,"  cried  Lady  Wyndham,  ^^and  now  I  an 
gone  I  suppose  she  does  just  as  she  pleases  among 
you  all, — ^is  it  not  so,  Ellen?  What,  silent? — ^well 
then,  Emma,  you  speak, — is  not  Mary  as  forward  aad 
as  curious  as  ever  ? — ^You  perceive  she  did  not  suffer 
you  just  now  to  escape  from  the  keenness  of  her  ob- 
servations.'* 

''  I  will  tell  you  just  what  f  think  of  Mary,  without 
disguise,"  said  Emma;  ^^but,  indeed,  Alexina,  you 
quite  mistake  the  point  in  Mary's  disposition:  she 
has  wit  and  boundless  vivacity,  but  all  her  roses  are 
thornless, — I  am  persuaded  that  she  never  intends  to 
wound.  Though  she  is  sometimes  severe,  yet  the 
moment  she  is  conscious  that  she  has  offended,  how 
humbly  will  she  sue  for  pardon  and  forgiveness,  and 
this  sweet  atonement  is  more  than  sufficient  for  her 
fault." 

^'  Yet  you  acknowledge  that  she  has  faults,*'  cried 
Alexina,  smiling. 

To  which  Emma,  with  a  soft  sigh,  answered,— 

^^  And  who  is  there,  my  dear  creature,  cast  in  this 
frail  shape  of  mortality,  that  has  not  a  (liult? — ah. 
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who  is  there  without  them  ?  And  so  many  there  are, 
who,  knowing  that  they  have  faults,  yet  are  too  proud 
to  own  them,  that  I  always  think  the  confession  is 
praiseworthy,  and  though  it  does  not  immediately 
produce  a  reformation,  yet  it  is  certainly  one  of  the 
steps  towards  it.** 

^^ 'Granted,  my  dear  Emma,"  cried  Lady  Wyndham, 
^^  but  confession  without  amendment  will  avail  us  but 
little;  confession  and  amendment  should  be  prompt, 
or  they  are  useless ;  and  although  you  have  said  thus 
much  to  excuse  Mary,  I  must  still  adopt  my  former 
opinion,  and  that  it  were  much  better  that  she  did  not 
offend  at  Till,  rather  than  to  seemingly  atone  for  it 
when  she  has  done  so :  it  would  spare  her  own  heart 
much  unnecessary  pain,  and  others  much  greater,  for 
no  one  likes  to  have  their  feelings  pained;  even  if 
they  only  bear  it  for  a  moment,  that  moment  they 
would  have  readily  dispensed  with.^ 

It  was  impossible  that  Emma  could  reasonably  con- 
fute such  an  argument,  and  the  subject  dropped,  suc- 
ceeded by  another  of  a  far  more  important  nature,  and 
that  was,  the  subject  of  the  voyage  to  India,  which 
was  so  shortly  to  separate  all  those  dear  and  fond 
relatives  from  one  another. 

Mrs.  Trelawney  was  delighted  with  the  accommo- 
dations on  board  the  Fortitude,  each  of  the  young 
ladies  having  separate  an^d  elegant  cabins  appropriated 
for  their  use,  while  that  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trelawney 
was  superb.  The  grand  cabin,  in  which  they  all  took 
their  meals,  was  fitted  up  in  a  style  of  magnificence 
and  splendour  which  excited  the  astonishment  of  the 
spectators;  and  Mrs.  Trelawney,  the  moment  she 
entered  it,  was  charmed  and  gratified  beyond  expree- 
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pion^  and  so  were  Lord  and  Lady  Wyndham;  while 
Mary  was  in  raptures,  and  repeatedly  exclaimed, — 

^*Oh,  sister  Alexina,  what  a  beautifhl  ship,  and 
what  nice  little  rooms  Ellen  and  I  and  Emma  have 
got  to  sleep  in,  and  Mrs.  Pelham^s  too  is  very  neat; 
beyond  it,  and  next  to  the  great  room  where  we  are 
all  to  dine  and  breakfast,  is  papa  and  mammals;  and 
a  little  farther  off  is  brother  Tanjore^s  and  Mr.  Fo- 
thersgiirs.  Now,  if  there  was  only  one  for. yon  and 
my  Lord  Wyndham,  how  happy  should  I  be,  and  1 
know  where  1  would  make  room  for  my  little  darling 
nephew." 

^^  Where,  my  love,  would  you  put  the  babe?**  in- 
quired  her  Ladyship,  with  some  emotion  at  the  earnest 
manner  in  which  the  affectionate  girl  uttered  these 
words,  the  spontaneous  offering  of  her  pure  and  art- 
less  affection. 

'^  Why,  my  sister's  child  should  be  as  dear  as  my 
own,*'  cried  Mary,  ^^  and  it  should  sleep  on  my  bosom, 
and  I  would  cherish  it,  and  take  as  much  care  of  it 
as  you  would  do,  sister  Alexina, — indeed  it  should 
not  want;  I  would  sooner  want  myself  ten  thousand 
times  over,  than  let  your  dear  little  baby  want,  while 
1  had  one  morsel  to  give  it." 

Lady  Wyndham  burst  into  tears,  and  throwing  hec . 
arms  round  Mary,  strained  her  to  her  bosom  with  the 
most  uncontrolable  affection,  now  convinced  of  the 
justness  and  truth  of  Emma's  discrimination  with  re- 
spect ^o  the  real  disposition  of  her  young  sister,  and 
that  her  roses  were  indeed  thornless  ones  to  those 
she  loved,  and  that  she  was  not  very  likely  to  wound 
where  she  could  not  immediately  heal  and  bind  it  up 
for  ever. 
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With  her  fellow-passenger  Mrs.  Trelawney  ac- 
knowledged herself  greatly  pleased,  and  so  did  Lord 
and  Lady  Wyndham.  Fothersgill  also  was  apparently 
delighted  with  the  appearance  of  such  a  man  as  De 
Montford,  and  when  he  found  himself  alone  with 
Tanjore,  expressed  his  warmest  approbation  of  the 
manners  and  conversation  of  the  elegant  and  accom- 
plished Ghivernor. 

^^  Here  is  a  man,  Mr.  Tanjore,"  cried  he,  ^^  from 
whose  conversation  you  must  hourly  improve,  or  I 
shall  stand  amazed  at  your  indifference  or  want  of 
discernment,  which,  I  think,  Mr.  Tanjore,  is  by  no 
means  the  case  with  you,  as  you  have  decidedly  both 
an  excellent  heart  and  a  very  superior  share  of  intel- 
lect, which  I  have  made  it  my  study  to  improve.*' 

^^  And  which  you  have  not  neglected  to  correct, 
Fothersgill,"  answered  Tanjore,  smiling ;  ^'  and  yet, 
perhaps,  not  half  so  much  as  1  merited  or  truly  de- 
served." 

To  which  Fothersgill  replied, — 

^^  And  your  being  conscious  of  that,  Mr.  Tanjore,  is 
a. proof  at  once  of  your  amendment,  as  it  is  of  your 
good  sense.  I  will  acknowledge  that  you  have  some- 
times merited  correction,  and  even  deserved  punish- 
ment, both  of  which  you  have  often  escaped ;  but  I 
will  say  this  for  you,  that  you  never  persisted  in  your 
follies  when  you  were  told  of  them,  or  abused  the  in- 
dulgence which  was  shown  to  you  by  your  fond  old 
tutor.  But  to  return  to  the  subject  on  which  we  were 
eonversing,  I  am  really  of  opinion  that  your  father 
will  have  great  reason  to  rejoice  at  being  so  fortunate 
in  obtaining  a  companion  throughout  our  long  voyage 
mfmrj  way  so  desirabk  and  acceptable  as  (Governor 

F.  P.  4  D 
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De  Montford  ;•— Mrs.  Trelawney  too  seems  hifliU 
pleased  with  him." 

<^  And  my  sisters/'  cried  Taojore,  smiling 

'^  Oh,  pardon  me,  Mr.  Tanjore,**  said  Fotherafpli; 
^^  your  sisters  are  too  young  to  form  any  estimate  on 
the  merits  of  the  Governor,  who  is  old  enough  tc  be 
their  lather.  Miss  EUen^  I  am  sure,  is  loo  modest 
and  unassuming  to  give  her  opinion  of  De  Montford.^ 

^^  But  Mary  T  cried  Tanjore,  now  laughing  immo- 
derately, and  well  knowing  that  his  sister  Mary  was 
not,  nor  ever  had  been,  a  favorite  with  the  qiiaiat 
tutor;  and  Fothersgill,  with  much  gravity,  replied,^ 

^^  Miss  Mary,  Mr.  Tanjore,  is  not  only  very  apt  to 
give  her  opinion,  but  even  forward  to  offer  her  re- 
marks, on  objects  and  subjects  by  no  means  appro* 
priate  to  a  young  lady,  who  may  be  said  scarcely  to 
have  arrived  at  a  proper  age  to  possess  any  judgment 
at  all.  1  will  allow  that  she  is  endowed  with  extra- 
ordinary talents,  but  they  are  too  ripe — they  are  too 
ripe,  Mr.  Tanjore,  and  I  have  often  seen  such  talents 
sink,  instead  of  being  exalted  to  perfection.** 

Tanjore  coloured  deeply,  not  perfectly  understand- 
ing the  allusion  which  Fothersgill  intended  to  convey; 
besides  which,  Tanjore  doated  on  his  sister  Mary,— 
she  was  the  favorite,  of  all  his  sisters,  and  he  indig- 
nantly exclaimed, — 

^'  I  confess  I  do  not  comprehend^ your  meanings  at 
least  I  hope  that  I  do  not.'" 

''  Why,  what  did  you  suppose,  Mr.  Tanjore,  wa? 
my  meaning?"  demanded  Fothersgill,  surprised  at  the 
displeased  expression  that  he  beheld  blended  in  hit 
countenance. 

^^  I  thought  you  could  not  mean  that  my  sister  Marj 
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would  ever  debase  herself,  instead  of  l>eing  exalted, 
by  those  extraordinary  talents  you  say  that  she  is 
gifted  with,"  replied  Tanjore,  colouring. 

'^No,  Sir,  I  did  not  mean  any  such  thing,"  an- 
Hwered  Fothersgill,  ^^  though  it  appears  that  you  have 
imputed  to  me  such  a  charge;  but  your  insinuation  is 
ibise,  Mr.  Tanjore,  and  while  I  own  that  Miss  Mary 
Trelawney  has  talents,  and  those  too  of  the  first 
order,  yet  I  will  also  positively  aver  that  they  are 
dangerous  ones  when  improperly  applied.  Wit,  in 
the  hands  of  a  female,  is  an  instrument  which  should 
be  used  very  sparingly, — 1  repeat  it,  nor  shall  I  retract 
my  words,  it  should  be  used  sparinn:ly  iiiid  (excuse 
idfe,  Mr.  Tanjore)  delicately,  or  it  should  never  be 
used  at  all.  This  is  my  meaning.  Sir,  and  if  you  mis- 
take that  meaning,  it  is  your  fault  and  not  mine." 

**  But  you  never  admired — you  never  liked  my  sister 
Mary,  Fothersgill;  even  when  she  was  a  child,  aU 
(hough  she  was  an  object  of  admiration  to  every  body 
else,  yet  Mary  was  never  a  favorite  with  you :  I  have 
frequently  heard  you  declare,  that  she  was  the  most 
forward  girl  you  ever  beheld,**  cried  Tanjore,  **and  if 
eVery  one  had  entertained  the  same  prejudice,  poor 
Mary  would  have  been  despised  by  all." 

A  silence  ensued,  during  which  Fothersgill  had  re- 
course to  his  snuff-box,  after  which  he  very  gravely 
Addressed  Tanjore  in  the  following  manner: — 

^  Mr.  Tanjore,  it  is  impossible,  morally  and  practi- 
cally impossible,  that  1  can  ever  dislike  any  of  your 
fiither'd  children.  1  cannot  do  this,  Mr.  Tanjore, 
without  forgetting  my  patron,  my  friend,  my  bene- 
factor !  but  if  I  have  particularly  loved  one  of  his 
children  more  than  all  the  rest,  if  oce  of  these  chil- 
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dren  has  been  my  favorite,  the  pride  luid  darlin|(or«D 
old  manN  heart, — you,  Mr.  TaDJore,  are  the  last  who 
should  find  occasion  to  reproach  me  ^ith  iL*' 

Poor  Fothersgill  now  found  his  feeliaga  oreg^ 
powered,  but  how  much  more  were  those  of  Taii|ore, 
who  felt  himself  to  be  the  cause  of  it,  and  apriqguig 
from  his  chair,  he  was  in  a  moment  beside  Us  <M 
tutor,  with  a  hand  grasped  in  ius,  and  dfrnandiiig 
pardon  and  forgiveness;  at  which  Fothers^l  miicd, 
and  exclaimed, — 

^^My  dear  impetuous  boy,  learn  to  govern  your 
temper  as  I  have  been  taught  to  govern  mine;  and 
first  know  whether  wrong  is  intended  before  you 
demn  or  accuse,  and  even  when  you  find  the  ace 
tion  to  be  true,  use  mildness  instead  of  violence^  and, 
believe  me,  this  system  will  be  more  pleasant  to  yoar 
own  feelings,  while  it  will  awaken  in  others  a  codsci* 
ousness  of  an  error  being  committed  more  than  all  the 
harsh  language  in  the  world.  Severity  natarally 
hardens  the  heart  against  repentance,  my  dear  Mr. 
Tanjore;  but  lenity,  when  properly  administered, 
softens  the  heart,  and  makes  it  yield  to  impressions 
of  the  noblest  kind.  See  now  into  what  useless  agi^. 
tation  you  have  thrown  yourself;  see  how  passion 
has  disordered  your  frame,  and  distorted  your  lee- 
tures; — verily  that  frown  has  so  suddenly  changed 
the  expression  of  your  really  handsome  face,  that  I 
do  not  know  Tanjore  Trelawney  even  when  1  look 
at  him." 

"But  I  do  not  frown  now,  Fothersgill,  do  IT- 

"  No,  but  the  effects  of  the  frown  still  pereeptibi) 
appear,'*  cried  the  tutor,  now  determined  to  make 
Tanjore  really  sensible  of  his  only  imperfection. 


FAMILY   PORTHAITS.  373 

^  Well,  I  cannot  remedy  it  now,  can  I  ?**  cried 
jore. 

^^  No,'*  answeivd  Fothersgill,  ^*  but  .you  have  re- 
sufficient  hints  to  remedy  it  at  another  time.^ 

^  And  that  I  will  not  fiiil  to  do,*'  replied  Tanjore; 
*^  and  when  1  forget  to  do  so,  may  you,  my  monitor 
and  friend,  be  ever  near  to  correct  me ;  yet  still  1 
moat  return  to  the  old  subject.—-—" 

^  And  what  is  that,  Mr.  Tanjore?"  cried  the  tutor. 

**  My  sister  Mary,"  retorted  Tanjore,  **  in  whom 
you  will  find  such  an  excellent  heart,  Fothersgill,  as 
to  excuse  the  little  foibles  of  her  disposition.'* 

^  I  will  excuse  them  all,"  cried  Fothersgill,  ^^  proi^ 
vided  she  does  not  make  her  own  particular  friends 
and  relatives  the  objects  of  her  satirical  remarks,  which 
yon  will  allow,  Mr.  Tanjore,  she  has  often  done,  per- 
bapa  unconscious  that  she  has  exposed  them  to  the 
ridicule  of  others.  Deny  it,  if  you  can,  that  Miss 
Mary  has  often  made  me  (the  tutor  of  her  brothers) 
a  aaAgect  for  her  mirthful  and  inordinate  inclination 
to  excite  raillery,  to  call  it  by  no  harsher  name;  for 
werte  I  to  call  it  by  its  right  name  it  would  appear 
exMedingly  disgusting,  and  therefore  we  will  call  it 
by  no  name  at  all, — will  this  please  you  ?" 

^  Whetlier  it  pleases  me  or  no,  I  must  submit  to 
yoor  superior  judgment,"  cried  Tanjore;  and  at  this 
moment  a  gentle  tap  at  the  door  of  the  study  sur- 
prised and  even  alarmed  them,  for  neither  Fothersgill 
nor  Tanjore  were  desirous  that  their  conversation 
should  have  been  overheard  by  any  other  person; 
and  '^  Who  is  there?"  was  demanded  by  the  tutor  in 
no  very  gentle  tone,  it  being  his  chamber  in  which 
lie  and  his  pupil  had  been  conversing;  but  what  was 


thengill,  rwint  to  <|>i>A  tfHi'jf  iwi  j  t  IIJM  WMJiiill 
Ihi4g  Ter|;  partieukr  tosiy  t»ytayM^)plkfWUit&^ 
:  '^Ctik,  of  ovght  8Mch  m  pblilibiidb 
erM  Tiiiijore,  in  a  whi9|Mr^  ^Utkfj^^V\ 

tjyi  littM  gipsy  can  hiive  to  iwj  Til'yiiri;  "ifaHMJ'pll 
nbi  o^rtoliefcrd  bur  cotiver«aticW^*<'»  <^  uii.iiA»b»  nqftf; 

«  r  i^ly  teanot  leH,  Mr.  9^iii|M%»<^ 
gill, ^  but  be  that  as  it  umf^fottmimobf^^ 
tteescremij  there  ia  no tithef  wiy bflliUli^i|W 
thtfobseiYatioaofyoni-sblf^.**   •''>'v«  jq  aai9«it*Pf^: 

<«  Wont  yon  let  n^ ilir*  cried  Hary^% 
having  seen  his  pupil  safely  bestowed, 
opened  the  door  to  his  unexpected  vlwt^^  irbo^^tH(> 
ing  immoderately,  sat  herself  down  in  (be  fiMflflfcli^ 
she  conld  find  without  fiirther  ceremony,  exiMitm^^ 

<M  believe  I  was  bom  laagbing,  fir'f  pUliMl^r 
cannot  help  it/*         •  .lU  /nsM 

^  And  when  you  have  done  lavghiag',  BJMIf MUf)^ 
perhaps  you  will  tell  me  on  what  errand  ^yto'hib 
pleased  to  come  hither,'*  cried  FotherslgiH,  ihnfWif 
grave  accent;  '^it  is  not  usual  for  young 'MtoMb 
break  thus  abruptly  into  apartments  wbicb  iKe^^iiiiP' 
to  be  wholly  dedicated  to  the  male  sex.^       ''*  ''^^Insitl 

'<  And  that  is  the  very  reason  why  1  lihUMBF^rfM 
Mary ;  ^  it  is  because  that  it  is  qnMfi  an 
of  thing  that  1  am  come  to  pay  yon  a 
yoli  think  of  that  r    '  •  .f-.^*n^  Jlai» 

'There  wai^  an  absolute  ait>  i^  witblMiry  «iri  iiMteiik 
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the  countenance  of  Mary  as  she  uttered  this,  that- 
even  Fothersgill,  without  imagining  that  he  was  so, 
was  fascinated  by  its  influence,  or  if  not  ikscinated,  he 
waB  wholly  unable  for  a  few  moments  to  reply  to  the 
little  enchantress,  as  she  proceeded  thus : — 

^*  Well,  it  is  no  matter  what  you  think,  for  I  know 
▼ery  well  that  I  am  not  doing  wrong,  so  I  will  tell 
you  my. business  in  very  few  words; — ^You  know  every 
body  baa  given  you  something  to  remember  them  but 
me,— all  my  brothers  and  my  sisters,  when  they  finished 
their  education,  presented  something  to  you  and  Mrs. 
Pelham,  all  but  the  ungrateful  Mary,  she  whom  you 
never  loved,  and  who  never  loved  you  till  she  was 
old  enough  to  appreciate  your  intrinsic  worth.  Now, 
Sir,  being  perfectly  sensible  of  that,  as  well  as  of 
many  foolish  parts  of  the  conduct  which  I  adopted 
towards  you  when  I  was  a  child,  I  come,  in  hui^ble 
contrition,  to  offer  you  this  little  token  of  my  respect 
beiiire  we  depart  to  a  foreign  country,  and  to  hope 
that- Mary  will  henceforth  know  her  duty  better  to 
Jier  dear  brother^s  instructor  and  friend." 

Mary  then  instantly  placed  on  Fothersgiirs  finger, 
with  the  most  graceful  air  that  was  imaginable,  a 
valuable  ring,  set  in  rich  pearls,  with  her  hair  and  the 
initials  '^M.  T.^  which  so  confounded  the  amazed  and 
.penetrated  tutor,  that  he  could  scarce  sufliciently 
collect  himself  to  return  an  acknowledgment  of  his 
thanks  for  the  very  flattering  compliment  bestowed 
:on  him:fa|..the  lovely  donor  of  such  a  gift;  and  he  was 
qp  tbe^ipoint  of  calling;  Tanjore  from  the  place  of  his 
ooQcealment,  when  Mary,  withoutstay  ing  to  be  thanked 
at  all,  glided  out  of  the  room  with  the  swiftness  of  a 
niinbLe-footed  fairy,  which  in  the.lightneas  and  anall- 
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nets  of  her  figure  she  much  reoemUed;  but  no  aoooer 
had  she  made  her  exit,  than  her  deUghted  brother 
burst  forth  from  his  hiding-place,  exclaimiag,  in  the 
most  joyfiil  and  rapturous  acoent8|«- 

<<  Well,  Fothersgill,  what  do  you  think  of  mj  filter 
Mary  now?"* 

^^  That  I  stand  perfectly  amaxed,  Mr.  Tnqore^  at 
the  manner  in  which  Miss  Mary  has  addreooed  flM^  as 
well  as  charmed  with  her  sincerity  and  npnnmm  of 
heart,"  replied  the  tutor. 

^^And  are  you  not  now  thoroughly  convinced  of  the 
excellence  of  her  disposition,  and  that  although  she 
has  an  abundant  flow  of  spirits  she  can  at  all  times  be 
merry  and  wise?  I  will  venture  to  say  tbat  1  do  act 
think  any  thing  has  influenced  her  condact  towards 
you  but  the  prompt  dictates  of  her  own  heart.** 

^^  Indeed,  Mr.  Tanjore,  I  am  very  much  inclined  to 
think  so,  at  the  same  instant  that  I  should  be  verj 
sorry  to  accept  ofso  valuable  a  present  from  MissMarj 
without  the  knowledge  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trelawney.** 

^^Oh,  I  have  little  doubt  but  they  are  already  aware 
of  it,**  cried  Tanjore,  ^^  though  it  might  very  possibly 
have  been  first  suggested  by  Mary  herself.** 

And  in  this  particular  Tanjore  was  correct.  She 
had  suggested  this  wish  of  hers  to  her  iatber  and  her 
mother,  and  had  obtained  their  permission  to  have  a 
ring  made  for  Fothersgill  according  to  her  own  taste, 
which  had  that  morning  been  brought  from  Mr.  Tre- 
lawney's  jeweller;  and  after  they  had  examined  it, 
Mary,  anxious  to  present  it  to  the  object  fiir  whom  it 
was  designed,  ran  immediately  into  the  old  tntorli 
apartment,  without  once  considering  whether  there 
was  propriety  or  impropriety  in  the  case 
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There  was  now  only  one  week  whidi  was  ti>  inler- 
refie  before  the  depiirtore  of  Mr.  Trelawney  arid 'his 
fiiitHly -from  Berkeley-Square.  Already  had  idl^e 
bag^ge  and  other  artioleti  of  trpvelKng  convenience 
been  Conveyed  oA 'board  the  Fortitude,  and  Mr.  Tre* 
lawney  oirly  waited  Tor  the  mandate  which  he  was  to 
reeeire* from  Captain  Wiltofi,  to  holdftmiselfin  readi- 
ness lo'fdke  his  family  on  beard ;  but  ^e  wind  being 
now  ecaetly  contrary,  there  Wfis -no  expectation  of 
the  ship  sailing,  notwithstandifijg  which,  Mr.  Trekw- 
'^(iy,  every  successive  night,  prepared 'the  minds  of 
-Mi^.  Trelawney  and  his  children  to  expect  ^he-neces*- 
sHj^bf  ihelr  going  immediately 'on  board,  if  required 
fty  Captain  Wihon,  so  that  almost  every  evening 
Liord  and  Lady  Wyndhain  were  with  them,  as  also 
Mr.  and'Mrs.Ciarendale,  who  staid  to  see  the  last  of 
fh«rir^ioved  Sediey,  the  latter  sustaining  a  fortitude 
IHuit  was  admirable,  setting  forth  such  an  example  to 
Mirs;  Trelawney,  that  if  she-did  not  receive  the  most 
bMeficiiil  advantages  from  it,  she  complained  the  less 
fal'the  presence  of  her  husband  and  her  children,  which 
^t'lefiat  produced  the  effect  of  composing  the  ieelings 
of  the  whble  party  ;  butwfien  alone  with  herbeloired 
'Wary,  TWr 8.  Trelawney  yielded  to  the  indnlgeooe  of 
''M^  grief  at  parting  with  injects  so  dear  to  her  heart 
r  '^  mi'^ii^  'Mary,  how  I  envy  yon  your  feelings,"  ep^- 
iiSa&itied  she ;  ^  would  that  1  could  for  onoe  in  my  (life 
tiink  and  act 'like  you.^ 

To'Which  Mrs.  Clarendale  replied, — 

*  ^Allfli^  iny  Rosa,  and  are  my  feelings  then  so  en- 

irlMl^  *B€flieve  me,  fh^  are  not  so,  if  you  could 

Ir^dthe  real  state  of 'Vny  heaK,  a  heart  which  never 

knows  disguise,  fHit  wH^'  it  wishes  to  kvoid  giving 

F.  ?.  4  E 
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uneasineBS  to  those  whom  it  loves ;  and  then,  Romu  I 
feel  the  neoessity  which  duty  imposes  even  on  a  mo- 
ther, when  the  happiness  of  a  child  may  be  infected  by 
her  griefs.  Were  my  boy  Sedley  to  see  me  waep^  he 
would  weep  too,  and  tremble  at  the  moment  when  he 

should  bid  me   farewell perhapo  the  most 

gloomy  and  sorrowing  reflections  might  aocompaay 
him  to  a  foreign  land,  and  he  would  feel  himsdf  dis- 
contented and  unhappy,  even  in  the  protecting  arms 
of  a  kind,  indulgent  uncle ;  and  all  this  might  be  the 
consequence  of  my  having  shown  my  boy  so  bad  an 
example  of  fortitude  in  an  hour  when  it  was  most 
required ;  yet,  Rosa,  this  heart  is  not  at  rest, — these 
feelings  are  not  tranquil ;  they  are  silent,  but  no  lesi 
painful,  tender  as  yours.*' 

^  Oh,  would  to  heaven,  then,  Mary,  you  could  teach 
me  such  fortitude  as  yours/'  cried  Mrs.  Trelawney ; 
^^  but  ab,  both  my  sister  Rebecca  and  I  were  always 
your  inferiors  in  this  most  necessary  virtue.  Hoir 
frequently  have  I  heard  my  father  exclaim,  wbea 
Rebecca  or  I  have  mourned  over  a  lost  favourite  in  a 
little  pet  bird,  as  if  the  tears  we  shed  so  copiously 
could  have  recalled  him  back  to  life  again,  *  You 
would  not  see  Mary  Bradbury  do  so ;  she  has  better 
sense,  with  just  as  much  feeling  as  either  of  you ;  dry 
up  your  tears,  for  they  are  now  useless  ones, — ^they 
cannot  restore  the  bird  to  life  again.  60  and  tell 
Mary  how  foolish  you  have  acted,  and  she  will  laugh 
at  you.*  " 

Mr.  Trelawney  was  one  morning  sitting  in  his  li- 
brary with  Tanjore  (the  whole  of  which  elegant  and 
classical  collection  was  not  to  be  removed  from  Berke- 
ley-Square,) when  a  servant  announced  a  stranger, 
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who  8aid  he  came  on  urg^ent  business,  and  wished  to 
speak  with  Mr.  Trelawney  ;  that  be  declined  sending 
in  his  name,  and  was  now  waiting  in  the  hall. 

To  which  Mr.  Trelawney  replied,— 

*^  Why  do  you  keep  people  standing  in  the  hall. 
Sir,  when  I  have  repeatedly  told  you  that  all  of  a  re- 
spectable appearance  are  entitled  to  rest  themselves, 
when  they  come  on  business  to  my  house  ?" 

"  But  this  person,  Sir,"  cried  the  servant,  "  is——* 
he  stammered  and  paused. 

^^  Is  what,  Sir  ?'*  demanded  Mr.  Trelawney,  with 
some  symptoms  of  curiosity,  '^  Why  do  you  speak  in 
half  sentences — what  is  he  ?" 

On  which  the  servant,  in  still  greater  confusion, 
replied, — 

"  I  do  not  know  what  he  is,  Sir  ;  but but— — 

he  is —very  meanly  and  shabbily  dressed,  so  I 

thought '' 

'^  That  he  had  no  right  to  civility  from  a  person  of 
your  great  calling,"  cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  smiling ; 
'^  I  have  not  a  doubt  but  you  thought  so,  but  I  must 
beg  to  observe  that  this  does  not  in  the  least  concern 
you,  and  to  repeat  once  more  my  imperative  order, 
that  all  persons  coming  to  my  doors  shaU  be  treated 
with  civility  by  my  servants, — admit  the  stranger  in- 
stantly." 

In  the  next  moment  a  young  man  (for  he  was  ap- 
parently not  more  than  thirty)  presented  himself  be- 
fore Mr.  Trelawney ;  his  countenance  had  an  expres- 
sion in  it  of  the  deepest  despondency,  and  though 
indeed  wretched  in  his  attire,  he  had  the  air  of  a  gen- 
tleman, for  the  very  bow  that  he  made  on  his  entrance 
was  elegant  and  graceful ;  and  no  man  knew  better 
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than  Mr.  Trclawney  how  to  respect  the  feeling  nf 
the  unfortunate,  for  of  that  cIeibs  the  straager  too  ob- 
viously appeared  to  be. 

"  I  beg  you  will  be  seated.  Sir,"  cried  Mr.  Trelaw- 
(Mfy,  with  a  smile  of  complacency  ;  *'you  appear  to  be 
under  the  influence  of  fatig^ue,  perhaps  of  indlcposi- 
tion ;  sit  down  and  rest  yourself,  and  then  1  will  in- 
quire into  the  business  which  bring;^  you  here." 
-  The  straDger,  palb  and  ez&MWtei^  aad  h^  immtrnm 
prepared    for   bo   kind   a  iiewytip%  ttittmnf^  «a> 


::  f>  I  thank  yon.  Sir,  noafe  hnnMf  HuMb  jdok  1«» 
both  a  poor  and  wretclk&d>  mu^.'aaalb  tw  fiwOlyt 
JotNMl  depth, .  aad  thC'  roicei  of  ttealplscaBtiJ^*  thtf  ez- 
preSBion  of  kindness,  is  new  to  my  ear.  N«-iliwila^ 
^hen^  that  it  should  thiUkm;  laait  «**v  to  bdntin; ; 
but  thus  encouraged  by  your  geDoroas  smile,  1  wiU^ 
in  few  words,  declare  the  purpose  for  which  I  came 
hither : — It  was  to  thank  you,  Mr.  Trelawney,  and 
your  amiable  son,  for  the  kind  and  coinpassiooate  in- 
terest you  took  in  the  fote  of  beings  to  you  then  only 
known  by  the  peculiar  and  distinguishiDif  marks  af 
human  misery,  of  human  wsnt  and  wretchednea^ 
alaal  unequalled;  fbr^  on<  that  morning  wh^i  year 
son,  led  by  motives  of  the  tenderest  pity,  wsnt  to  i»- 
quire  at  a  music-stall  for  the  distressed  family-  whe 
had  oKposed  to  sale  (he  song  of  the  '  Water  Lilgr,'  a 
lieloved  wife  and  two  dear  iu&nts  were  peeiahhig  far 
food.-- — —  " 

"  How,"  cried  Mr.  Trelswa^  in  tbd  utmoat  asto- 
nishment  and  concern,  "  are  jwu.  relstad  tot  Ae  faaity 
of  the  late  Madame  De  Valmont,,  the  celebrated' •» 
thoresa  ?" 


On  vrkiA  tUe  stranger,  buRBtiiig  iaio  teata,  ex^ 
daimed,-— 

^  Ye9,  Mr.  TneUwiicfyVitlhe  wratohed  o«(tos»t  teiag 
wtaDm  you  see  before  yoii  ie  Ifaeuiifortiiiiale  g^rands^n 
of  Madame  De  Yalmont^  My  ij^andiaolhery  Sir,  had 
but  only  one  surviving  cUld;  she  bad  had  manyj  but 
tiiey  aU  died  save  only  Aatoaiai^  who>was  bet  darting,? 

^K)f  that  Antonio  I  have  heard  Madame  De  Vaihiont 
fiicquently  ^peak,"  cried)  Miu  TrelasMiey  7  ^  he.  w«nt 
loi  iHaiyy  and  ^  understood  thare:  manied  an  ItaKaa 
huly  of  considerable  beauty  and  acoomplishfaents." 

^  He  did^  indeed^"  uttened' the  slrangeryBOw  aln^st 
convulsed  wiifeenioliion,  ^^andi^^^^Fwas  the  offspr  iii|; 

of  that  accursed  marriage  I  ■  forgive  me^  Mn. 

Trelliwney^  if  the  recollection  of  this  haled  wtiman — 
oh  !  would  that  I  could  frame  my  tongiue:  to*  call,  her 
mother  !^-^Bevives  the  heart-rending  sorrows,  which 
she  heaped  on  the  head  of  my  devoted  fhther,  so  that 
my  speecb  may  appear  to  you  unseemly  ;y— I  will^^  in^ 
deed,  straggle  to  suppress:  the  tumultuous  lide-  of 
emotion  which  fills  my  soul  at  the  bare  recital  of  this 
kprifcle  tale,  for  horrible  must  it  sean  to  any  of 
virtooos  or  godlike  fiseling. 

^  Know  then,|  Sir,  that  the  wife  ofi  my  Anther,  the 
woman  on  whonv  fais^^  soul  doated*,  the  false'  and  &ithr 
less'Selinia,  and  the)  cruel- and  unnatural  mother  (for 
she  had  given«  bivth:  to*  jme  about  ten  months  before^) 
fled  flromi  ltaly,5-4h6  flied  fron»  the  arms  off  her  food 
husband,  and  froai  thc^  innocent  babe  she  had  so 
recently  become  a  mother  to*       ahe  fled  from-  all 

to  Irve^ m  infiuny^and  spleMhMMr,,  wilb*  a  base 

perfidioas  villain,  wbo»  had  decoyed  ber  wkh  specious 
proanseff  arnd  wily  arts  to  soek  btir  rain,  and  the 


destruction  of  a  husband's  peace :  for,  alas !  peace 
never  more  returned  to  the  bosom  of  toy  father,  for 
he  died,  Mr,  Trelawney,  broken-hearted,  in  the  arms 
of  my  grandmother,  consigning  his  poor  orphan  boy 
(for  such  1  was)  to  the  only  friend  [  had  on  earth ; 
and  how  tenderly  did  she  dischar^  her  trust :  from  her 
hands  did  I  derive  the  first  rudiments  of  my  education, 
and  how  eagerly  did  I  grasp  at  her  lessons  of  expe- 
rience; how  anxiously  did  she  pour  on  my  youthful 
heart  a  love  for  all  that  was  truly  good  and  truly 
great;  above  all  things,  she  taught  meto  honor  virtue, 
and  to  cling  to  that  unerring  and  protecting  Provi* 
deuce  which  never  atterly  abandom  tbow  who  ^ti- 
mtely  confide  in  its  goodnera. 

** '  Poverty  will  assail  you,  my  Rosalvi^'  attved 
•he, '  wbeo  the  little  means  I  bow  have  to  support  yau 
are  gone ;  temptation  on  temptation  will  crowd  on 
your  alarmed  and  virtuous  mind,  but  resist  them,  my 
child,  and  yon  will  ever  repose  in  security  and  peace; 
manfully  bear  up  against  the  tide  of  worldly  evib 
which  will  afflict  yon  when  I  shall  cease  to  exist ;  eat 
the  bread  of  industry,  and  it  will  be  sweet  though 
ever  so  little ;  curse  not  your  mother,  for  still  dn  is 
your  mother,  though  she  has  eternally  disgraced  yon  I 
yet  do  not  curse  her, — bat  never  commune  with  her; 
pray  for  her  repentance,  and  should  you  meet  with 
her  in  this  vale  of  tears,  accept  nothing  irom  her 
hands, — the  bread  she  eats  would  choke  you — *tia  the 
wages  of  sin,  and  stained  with  dishonour.' 

**  Mr.  Trelawney,  it  was  the  last  counsel  tbit  my 
dear  grandmother  ever  gave  me,  for  soon  she  fled  to 
meet  the  reward  of  all  her  exemplary  virtues  and 
trials  of  fortitude,  in  a  better  worM,  where  happiness 
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is  certain,  and  no  sorrow  ever  dwells.  In  fine,  Sir,  I 
buried  my  poor  grandmother,  and  no  sooner  were  her 
remains  deposited  in  the  earth,  than  I  retired  into  the 
country  with  the  little  that  this  dear  and  venerable 
relative  had  left  me,  and  in  the  humblest  industry  I 
passed  many  years  ;  but,  alas,  my  labour  failed  when 
I  had  a  wife  and  two  children  to  support,  for,  inspired 
by  tlie  genius  of  my  grandmother,  I  attempted  to  be- 
come an  author — and  then  I  starved/' 

<^I  do  not  doubt  it,  my  good  Sir,**  cried  Trelawney ; 
^  it  is  the  surest  road  to  poverty  in  the  whole  created 
world, — you  could  not  have  made  choice  of  a  more 
starving  profession,  or  one  that  so  ill  repays  its  la- 
bourers." 

^^  Yet  my  grandmother  lived  by  it,"  cried  Mr.  De 
Yalmont. 

"  True,  my  dear  Sir,"  cried  Mr.  Trelawney,  "  but 
these  are  not  the  days  of  your  grandmother :  she  lived 
in  times  when  talent  gave  respect,  and  even  honors, 
to  those  who  possessed  it ;  in  these  days  (they  call 
them  enlightened  ones,  but  1  must  beg  leave  to  con« 
tradict  the  false  assertion)  talents  very  rarely  gain  a 
friend." 

^^  Alas,  Sir,  I  found  it  so,"  cried  Mr.  De  Yalmont; 
^^  I  brought  my  wife  and  children  to  London,  the  great 
and  universal  mart  for  all  conditions  of  men ;  I  placed 
them  in  an  obscure  lodging,  and  began  my  authorship."* 

^'  And  where  did  it  end  ?"  cried  Mr.  Trelawney, 
^^  and  in  what  manner  did  the  gentlemen  of  the  sheets 
receive  your  early  labours  ?" 

^  They  treated  me  with  rudeness,"  answered  Mr. 
De  Yalmont,  ^'  often  with  brutality  ;  which  whea  I 
resented,  they  laughed  at  me." 
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"  Certainly,  !t  is  tbeir  interest ;  it  beeps  authon 
down,  and  their  consequence  up.  However^  let  us 
no  longer  converse  on  bo  painful  a  subject, — are  your 
wife  and  children  yet  in  London  ?" 

"  Yes,  Sir,"  answered  Mr.  De  Valmont,  the  tears 
attain  starling  to  his  eyes,  "  aod  by  mere  accident  I 

find  that that  my  mother  is  here  also ;  but  how 

she  has  obtained  a  knowledge  of  you  1  need  not 
wonder, — she  often  visits  the  musical  repository  at 
tlw  l«to  Mr.  P.'s  io  Bond  Street,  when  the  cud  of 
Lndy  Honoria  Behioot  wm  Jeft  by  jow  mbi  aad  I 
MOflired.a  letter,  intisaliiiK  that  if  Mr.  De  ValBoat 
called  thme,  be  would  bear  of  something  to  bis  adrao- 
tage.  I  availed  myself  of  this  opportuaity.  Sir,  « 
■son  aa  powible,  land  conversed  with  the  preaeat  pro- 
prietor. He  assured  me,  with  a  siDcerity  that  LooaU 
not  doubt,  of  your  .henevolent  inquiries  about  me; 
and  I  am  came,  such  as  1  am,  before  you,  telling  you 
a  tale  of  truth  aad.misery.  I  have  no  doubt  that  it 
was  my  mother  who  wrote,  but  I  cannot  be  certain, 
never  having  seen  her  hand-writing." 

Mr.  Trelawney  immediMely  rang  the  bell,  and  de- 
sired that  some  refresbments  might  be  brought  in,  of 
which:he  kindly  bade  Mr.  De  Valmont  to  partake;  but 
he  ate  but  little,  and  drank  still  less,  often  exclaiming, 
"  My  Fanny — my  Fanny  expects  me." 

"  Nor  shall  she  be  disappointed  in  her  ezpecti^ona,* 
cried  Mr.  Trelawney  ;  "  compose  yourself — take  a 
glass  of  wine, — leave  me  a  card  of  your  address,  and 
this  evening  my  son  and  1  will  visit  you  and  year 
afflicted  family,  with  such  means  of  relief,  Mr.  De  Val- 
nont,  OS  I  hope  will  enable  you  to  provide  for  yna- 
•elf  and  children.    You  know  I  am  a  father  aad  a 
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bvsband  myself  and  I  ftboaU  feel  unworthy  of  bmttg 
either,  if  I  did  not  most  truly  coduniserateyotir  ftitua* 
iion.  Lady  Honoria  Bunion t  is  at  present  in  Scot- 
land, but  that  18  of  little  moment^  for  I  will  take 
upon  myself  to  do  exactly  what  she  would  have  done 
bad  she  been  here*  Sbe  reveres  the  memory  of 
Madame  De  Valnonty  and  sto  do  I ;  and  never  do  i 
bless  the  hand  that  has  orade  me  wealthy  so  ininitely 
as  when  it  gives  me  the  roeato  df  kel|Hng  tbosie  wboia 
it  has  also  made  poor.  Accept  the  enclosed  for  a 
present  supply  of  your  immediate  necessities,  Mr.  De 
Yalmont,  and  in  the  evening  you  shall  behold  me  at 
the  appointed  time." 

^^  Will  you  take  another  glass  of  wine,  Mr.  De  Yal- 
mont ?'^  cried  Tanjore,  pouring  it  out.  and  handing  it 
to  him  with  such  an  expression  of  warm  benevolence 
seated  on  his  oountenanoe,  tbct  De  Yalmont,  as  he 
arose  to  take  his  leave,  could  not  articulate  a  sen- 
tence, for  his  heart  was  too  full ;  but  his  silence  was 
iar  more  expressive  to  both  fiither  and  son,  and  at  his 
departure  Trelawney  excUimied,— » 

^^  Poor  fellow  '  he  19  now  going  home  to^his  wife 
and  children,  no  doubt  rejoiced  with  the  hope  of  con- 
soling them,  and  procuring  them  the  means  of  comfort. 
See,  my  boy,  we  are  not  ail  happy  in  this  wide  world's 
theatre  !  Here  is  talent,  industry,  youth^  i^^  doubt- 
less virtue^  but  still  there  is  poverty,  whieb:  seatters 
thorns  even  on  the  pillow  of  love,  and  blights  all  its 
blossoms,  even  till  they  wither  and  die.'* 

^*'  Ah,  no,  fiither,  but  they  wiU  not  perish,**  cried 
Tanjore;  ^  love  will  not  perish,  even  though  pover^ 
ebills  the  flower  that  it  cherishes,  yet  it  cannot  eter- 
milgr  destroy  it*' 

F.  p.  4  r 
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'-  *t  But  H  imty  fireese  iti^crwd  Tw^wmajiJ^y&t 
never  felt  the  chill  of  poverty^*tw  a<  hitler  himL^   < . 

*'  And  have  jpn,  fether  f— ^*t  yon.  have  lov*d,  .nd 
would  you  not  bsTe  done-Mtiif  yoa  luul  faeea  post 
likewise?*  ■  >-■-■'  *        ■  :   ' 

"  Your  question  is  very  natnral, '  mj  boy^T  eaet 
Mr.  Trelawney,  *'  wd  I  willauwer  it  mSb»  whKl* 
visited  Da  ValEMtnt,  tad  flnthec  reliered  the  waali  «f 
hin  and  hn  tulMsff  Ultle  frmily." 


CHAPTER  XXVIII. 


"  Hard  is  bis  lot,  wbo,  bere  bj  rortone  pUc'd, 
"  Must  tralch  Ibo  wild  viciuiludes  of  tute ; 
"  With  ev'ry  meteor  of  cq>rice  must  pbiy, 
"  And  cliue  tbe  new-blown  babble  of  the  dmj. 
"  Ab !  let  not  censure  term  our  bte  our  okoioe, 
"  Anlbors  but  ecbo  back  tbe  poblic  voice; 
"  Hie  autbor'a  laws  the  autbor's  patroDS  giie> 
"  Fm  we  who  live  to  pleaaei  mast  pteaae  to  live." 

Mb.  Tbelawnby,  accompanied  by  Tanjore,  set  out 
at  an  early  hour  from  his  residence  in  Berkeley  Sqaars 
In  search  of  tbe  obscure  dwelling  of  Mr.  De  ValoioaL 
We  say  in  search,  because,  thouj^h  be  had  ieit  a  Tery 
clear  direction  on  tbe  card  which  he  bad  laid  oB'  the 
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table,  yet  tbey  had  certainly  some  difficulty  in  finding 
out  his  wretched  abode,  for  wretched  it  was  beyond 
description,  at  a  corner  of  a  miserable  dirty  court 
leading  into  Exeter  Street,  near  the  Strand. 

A  fat  squabby  woman,  with  a  remarkably  red  fiice, 
stood  at  the  entrance  of  this  miserable-looking  hovel, 
whose  gay  attire  (for  she  was  dressed  in  all  the  colours 
of  the  rainbow)  by  no  means  agreed  with  the  poverty 
of  the  mansion,  and  of  whom  Mr.  Trdawney  now  in- 
quired for  Mr.  De  Valmont;  to  which  she  replied, 
having  firs9  very  particularly  surveyed  the  elegant 
dressof  Mr.Trelawney,  and  the  fine  handsome  figure 
and  face  of  Tanjorle  Trelawney,  with  peculiar  symp- 
toms of  complacency  and  satisfaction,-^ 

^^  Why,  Sir,  1  am  only  a  lodger  in  this  here  house, 
and  knows  but  very  little  of  thai  there  person  you 
htquires  for,  because  as  how,  you  see,  we  gets  our 
bread  very  difierently.  Mrs.  Muggins,  who  keeps  this 
here  lodging-house,  says  he  writes  book»|  biit,  lauk  a 
mercy  !  it*s  but  a  poor  starving  trade,  so  I  never  trou- 
bled my  head  to  ax  no  more  questions  about  him. 
Now  I  gets  ray  living  by        ** 

Her  volubility  was  now  immediately  put  a  final 
stop  to,  by  Mr.  Trelawney  abruptly  exclaiming,'- 

^  I  do  not  want  to  know,  Madam,  what  you  get 
your  living  by,  nor  did  I  ask  you  by  what  means  Mr. 
De  Valmont  got  his ;  I  only  wished  to  know  if  such  a 
person  resided  in  the  house, — you  have  answered  that 
question,  and  I  am  exceedingly  obliged  to  you.**  . 

With  these  words,  Mr.  Trelawney  and  Tanjore  tm* 
mediately  proceeded  up  the  narrow  staircase,  teaviag 
tlie  redr&ced  lady  at  the  bottom  oiAftt,  to  make  what 
cwnments  she  liked  best  on  their  liibnipt  mode  of 
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quitting  her;  but  they  were  almost  ingtaiilly  perceived 
by  De  Valmont  himself,  nho.  in  silence,  conducted 
them  to  a  i^mal)  ajiartment  at  the  back  part  of  the 
house,  which,  though  mi^erahly  supplied  with  furDi- 
ture,  nas  perfectly  clean.  There  were  but  two  chairs 
and  a  small  stool,  besides  the  cr.idle,  in  which  a  lovely 
infant  was  sleeping,  and  a  fine  little  boy  al>out  four 
years  of  age  was  sitting  on  ihe  eIooI,  close  to  hi^ 
notber,  Mrs.  D*  Valaiont  (for  tuch  ahe  ww),  wW  fw 

.■t  the  entniacfi  of  Mr,  Trebwney,  an4  cnrtsMd  ra- 

jipeetfuUf  to  hin  nnd  Tutjore,  spd  tivAelwir*  were 
iuiinedwtely  broDgbt  from  the  a4}Mi>iBK  wpwlMWrt  hj 

■  Dr  ValmoDt  for  their  aecomaiodatioii.  M casivbU^ 
Mr.  Trela^'iMy  had  addrassed  Mrs.  De  Vslnoiit  m 

,ih«  kindaat  nod  miMt  eondeaeenditig  mwiiKr  Uiat  vai 

ipodsiUe. 

"  J  beg  you  will  be  aeatod,  Madam,"  uttered  k, 
"  and  do  not  disturb  jrour  infant,  which  is  now  eojoy- 
iag  Bucb  fiwMt  repoae;  neanwhije  I  will  amuse  my- 
«eir  with  this  fini)  little  ftUow,  who  looks  as  if  be 
nhould  like  to  scrape  some  acquaiotance  witb  me;* 
and  Mr.  Trelawney  imnradiately  drew  tbe  child  to- 

iwardi  hin,  and  aaid»  "  Wbat  ia  your  naoie^  my  little 
hero  V 

"  Rosalrie,"  answered  h«,  "  and  when  I  am  a  good 

hoy,  mol|iereaU8ineherdearRo8aIvie,and  kiaacsMc.' 

"  Indeed  1"  cried  Mr.  Trolawoay,  "  but  I  hope  you 

an*  always  a  good  boy." 

"  No,  not  always,"  said  the  child ;  *'  Bouurtuncf  1 

-cry  for  bread  and  butter,  and  molber  cries  too*  wheo 

tjbe  bas  none  to  give  me." 
There  are  moments  when  we  bluab  at  our  porerty, 

ajthough  conscious  that  it  ie  no  crime,  and  thia  speech 
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of  little  RoMi1vie*8  brought  a  colour  into  the  fair 
chet*k8  of  Mrs.  De  Valiiiont,  bright  as  the  roseate 
tints  of  morning,  and  which,  quickly  fading,  left  no 
traces  of  vermilion  there,  but  a  crystal  drop,  that^ 
flowed  unbidden  from  her  azure  eyes. 

But  what  were  the  feelings  of  the  amiable  Tre- 
Isiwney,  himself  a  father  and  a  husband?  Let  us  in- 
quire, as  he  bent  over  the  little  flaxen«curled  head  of 
the  beauteous  boy,  who  had  told  a  tale  of  truth  as 
plain  as  it  could  be  spoken^-^^tdat  he  had  wanted  bread 
when  his  n^her  had  none  to  give  him,  and  that  both 
their  tears  had  fallen  on  the  occasion. 

Perhaps  the  feelings  of  Mr.  Trelawuey  may  be 
guessed  at  by  some  of  the  gentle  readers  of  these 
pages,  who  have  been  long  acquainted  with  the  virtues 
of  his  character,  but  they  cannot  be  described,  when, 
in  a  voice  which  plainly  indicated  the  nature  of  his 
feelings,  he  desired  Tanjore  to  go  in  search  imme- 
diately of  some  nice  plum-cakes,  which  he  was  not 
long  in  doing,  for  he  soon  returned  with  a  large  paper 
full,  one  of  which  was  placed  in  the  hands  of  little 
Rosalvie  by  Mr.  Trelawney,  who  evinced  his  gratitude 
for  the  kindness  which  was  shown  to  him  by  kissing 
his  hand,  and  making  a  very  low  bow  ;  he  then  ran  up 
to  his  mother  with  the  cake,  and  invited  her  to  share 
it  with  him.  In  short,  Mr.  Trelawney  was  so  de- 
lighted with  this  lovely  boy,  that  before  he  took  his 
departure  he  deposited  in  the  hands  of  Mrs.  De  Val- 
mont  more  than  sufficient  to  purchase  a  fresh  supply 
of  plum-cake  whenever  he  required  it. 

^^  But  I  wont  eat  all,**  cried  he ;  ^^  I  will  save  some 
for  Charley.*' 

<<  And  who  is  Charley  ?''  dema^dedMrl  Trelawney. 
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shall  one  day  prove  an  ornament  to  socwly,  and  ■ 
UeBsin^  to  the  authors  of  his  being.  Ishail  then  co»> 
template  thtt  fair  work  1  have  lent  a  helping  hand  to 
make  perfect,  and  shall  feel  the  most  joyous  Heaaatioiis 
that  I  had  the  means  to  accomplish  it.  At  as  early 
hour  to-morrow  morniag,  De  Valmoot,  1  will  send  my 
carriage  to  convey  you  to  Berkeley  Square  :  1  shall 
positively  get  well  rated  by  Mrs.  Trelawne)  if  I  ilo 
not  let  her  see  your  sweet  children,  atler  which  1  will 
eoodoet  yoa  to  youc  n««  reiMtncg,  wktcb  ■  ia  tki 
■Mgfaboorhood  of  BnaiptoBy  exceedinllj  Miy  ad 
heslthfuL  I  parchued  a  saaU  cottags  tat  aj  mm 
WdHwB,  during  the  euly  put  m(  his  U1mm»  wMk 
hRB  never  ■ioea  beea  oceu[Hed  ;  1  an  amn  ha{|pgr.'li 
proTJii  a  teoaat  far  it,  aad  we  will  moo  yrt^jiii 
orderforyeviecqitiaDi  in  faet,  De  Vakmat,  Imti 
give  you  Ihia  cottage  m  loto/  there  is  soatethaif 
plc&sant  in  being  able  to  call  a  thing  oee's  ow^  be  it 
ever  so  homely, — I  will  therefore  give  y«u  this  eato 
tage;  but  do  not  iaiagine  that  1  will  give  it  te  yoa 
without  the  means  of  living  in  it,— thart  toa  I  wiH 
arrange  when  we  meet  again, — till  thea,  peace  be 
with  you." 

"  Heaven  eternally  bless  you,  Sir"  uttered  Da  Val* 
mont,  an,  taking  a  kias  of  the  roaeate  lips  «f  little 
Rosalvie,  who  bad  fallen  asleep  on  his  mother's  lip) 
Mr.  Trelawney  took  bis  leave,  Tanjore  baviag  slily 
contrived  to  slip  a  sovereign  into  die  baud  ai  Ike 
sleeping  boy,  as  be  respectfully  wisfaed  Mva.  De  Val* 
moat  a  good-night ;  and  well  might  the  eU  adage 
have  been  applied  to  these  two  amiable  beings—*  lihs 
father  like  son,'  for  Tanjore  inherited  every  aton  of 
hie  lather's  dispositioa,  with  rfepsct  t»  the  litMtaUtT 
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of  his  gifts  and  the  generosity  of  his  sentiments ;  and 
mrely  there  is  no  heaven-born  quality  equal  to  the 
compassion  which  we  feel  for  the  wretched,  the  un- 
fortunate, the  unhappy  and  the  distressed, — there  is 
not  a  greater  virtue  which  can  be  implanted  in  the 
human  breast,  or  one  that  is  more  acceptable  in  the 
eyes  of  our  Creator,  and  in  fkther  and  son  it  was  now 
beautiftilly  exemplified. 

Mr.  Trelawney  was  as  good  as  his  word :  be  sent 
for  his  upholsterer,  though  so  late  when  he  reached 
home,  and  desired  him  to  go  at  an  early  hour  in  the 
morning,  and  completely  furnish  the  little  cottage  at 
Brompton  Grove  with  every  thing  that  was  necessary 
for  a  small  family  to  reside  in ;  he  then  sent  for  his 
ironmonger,  and  issued  forth  the  same  order;  also 
linen-draper  for  bed-linen,  so  that  by  twelve  o^clock 
tile  ensuing  morning,  the  cottage  was  in  foil  readiness 
to  receive  and  accommodate  a  much  larger  fiimily 
than  that  of  De  Yalmont's,  at  all  which  Mrs.  Trelaw- 
ney (who  received  the  whole  account  of  their  evening 
visit  from  the  lips  of  Tanjore)  expressed  the  highest 
satisiaciion,  the  beauty  and  conduct  of  little  Rosalvie 
being  particularly  extolled  and  enlarged  upon. 

^^  And  what  sort  of  person  is  Mrs.  De  Yalmont?*' 
inquired  Mrs.  Trelawney. 

'^  Why,  I  think  her  extremely  beautiful,  don't  you, 
fother?*'  cried  Tanjore;  ^^she  h  almost  as  fiiir  as 
Emma,  but  not  quite,  with  light  Imir  and  blue  eyes, 
just  like  little  Rosalvie's.** 

Mr.  Trelawney  now  laughed  heartily,  for  Emma 
was  present,  while  he  exclaimed,— 

^  Mrs.  De  Valmont  is  certainly  a  pretty  woman, 
but  1  do  not  think  l^r  by  any  means  a  beanlifol  one, 

F.  p.  4  6 
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ahhougb  she  has  blue  eyes  and  almost  flaxen  hair, 
which  appears  lobe  tbe  tliutinguishing  mark  of  beaatj 
with  our  Bon  Tanjnre,  yet  it  is  not  bo  of  mine." 

^'  Ah,  papa,  but  1  know  why  brother  Tanjure  thinlu 
Mrs.  De  Valmont  so  great  a  beauty,"  cried  Mary, 
with  her  usual  archness  of  expression:  "  Emma,  you 
bnow,  has  got  blue  eyes  and  light  hair,  and  he  nevef 
thinks  any  body  pretty  that  does  not  look  soaiethinf[ 
like  Emma;  and  if  every  body  ehc  thought  t'o,  how 
•9I7  SUm  wi  I  abould  be,  and  «ist«r  AIcomih^  C« 
we  b»i)««Ilgotd«rk  bairaadb)ack«yes;  limt  1  k99« 
who  Myi  black  ey«t  arft  very  pretlyj  and  Iw  said  aliak 
that  if  Veaiift  hail  blae  eyes  slie  m  falsaly  paiated*  Str 
ha  naver  aaw  a  voaMB  yet  with  blue  «yfs  that  atar 
laoked  like  a  Vaaut,  aoA  he  baa  aeeq  «  great  wtaajf 
dont  yoa  remeaiber,  Ellen,  what  he  said  on  tliia  aahi- 
jeet? — and  1  am  very  much  of  bis  opinion,  for  tnanivt 
has  got  black  eyes,  and  she  is  handsomer  than  all  of 
us  pat  together." 

A  peal  of  laughter  now  ensued,  which  it  was  impos- 
sible to  resist,  for  the  laugh  was  against  both  Taojore 
and  Enma, 

"  And  pray,  Miss  Mary,  who  has  been  talking  (o 
yott  about  what  sort  of  eyes  Venus  had?"  inqoired 
Tanjore,  "  for  I  dare  be  sworn  that  be  never  saw 
them.* 

"Ask  Ellen,"  replied  Mary. 

All  eyes  were  now  turned  on  the  lovely  Ellen,  who, 
blushing  deeply,  cast  a  reproachful  glance  on  her 
sister  Mary,  but  which  was  not  at  all  regarded  by  the 
little  tormenter,  who  exclaimed,  notwithntandtng  the 
evident  embarrassment  and  confusion  of  her  sistn,— 

**  The  picture,  Ellen,  yen  know,  with  which  Gover- 


; 
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nor  De  Montford  was  so  chural^  luid  fiaid  you  so 
many  flattering  compltmetitB  6fi:-^Ii6  Venas,  which 
you  copied  at  the  Exhibition,  the  day  Lord  Wyndham 
took  us  to  Somerset  Hou^e.  Don*t  yott  remember 
that  he  said,  ^  if  it  had  dark  eyes  instead  of  blue  it 
would  have  resemfrled  you  ?*  I  Mk  sure  I  should  not 
have  forgotten  suth  af  coniplimeilt  if  it  had  been  paid 
to  me." 

The  climax  of  poor.  Ellen^s  mortification  was  now 
complete,  as  a  ^ecornti  peal  of  laughter  eimied,  at 
which  Tanjore  was  highly  provoked  with  Mary,  who 
was  the  occasion  of  it. 

Meanwhile  Ellen,  not  willing  that  her  ftither  should 
conceive  she  had  listened  to  a  Conversation  carried  on 
by  Mr.  De  Montfofd,  merely  for  the  gratification  of 
her  vanity,  timidly  pronounced,*^ 

^^  It  is  all  true,  papa,  what  my  sister  Mary  has  been 
advancing,-^the  Gtovef  nor  certainly  did  say  that  the 
picture  1  copied  at  the  BxhiMtion  would  have  had 
some  resemblance  to  me,  if  the  eyes  had  not  been  blue ; 
but  you  cannot  suppose,  papa,  that  I  had  the  vanity  to 
believe  it;  I  hope  yoo  know  me  better  than  to  indulge 
in  such  weakness ;  at  the  same  time  I  do  not  think 
myself  responsible  for  any  thing  which  that  gentleman 
may  choose  to  advance/' 

'*  Certainly  not,  my  dearest  girl,"  cried  Mr.  Tre^ 
lawney,  perceiving  at  once  the  propriety  and  delicacy 
with  which  this  speech  was  directed  towards  him ; 
^  and  if  the  old  Governor  thinks  you  as  handsome  as 
Venns,  I  do  not  see  what  business  we  have  to  contra- 
dict his  assertion ;  he  is  old  enough  to  be  your  father, 
and  I  am  persuaded  would  utter  nothing  derogatory 
to  the  chanMter  of  a  gentleman »     He  has  an  nn- 
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doubted  right  lo  give  lua  opiaioaof  jwor  pi«tai«,M4 
jrbe  likes  «  V«dub  beUer  with  black  eym  tihan.inth 
blue  ones,  1  do  Dot  see  w&y  hm.  jndgiMBt  sbo^  be 
called  in  question  by  eitbec  of  lu." 

Tbe  subject  was  DOw  droiqiec^  bat  not  wMoat 
Mary's  receiving  a  gentle  hint  froea  her  &th«ri  Ihia  ia 
fiiture  be  begged  she  wogld,  restrain,  beg  pcnpeupjly  to 
ridicule  and  mirtb  at  tbe  expense  of  her  sister,  and 
that  it  was  neither  delicate  or  proper  for  her  to  be  so 
forward  is  disclosing  any  private  conversatioa  wbid 
bad  passed  on  particular  sutyects,  whae  ahe  wna  tot 
iiDmediately  a  party  coocerned. 

**  Wbile  you  coa4inued  a  child,  it  was  admiwibtc, 
Mary,"  cried  Mr.  TraUwney,  "  bat  I  must  suggest 
to  you  that  now  it  is  no  longer  proper,  aor  will  I 
again  listen  to  you  with  the  indulgence  which  yea 
have  hitherto  received, — why  do  you  not  rather  eaie- 
late  the  conduct  of  your  cousin  Eouna,  who  is  almoet 
universally  silent  on  all  subjects  that  do  not  coocen 
her?" 

But  as  this  lecture  was  given  to  Mary  when  no  wit- 
uesses  were  by,  and  sealed  with  a  kiss  at  the  conclu- 
sion of  it,  Mary  did  not  long  remember  it,  or  if  she 
did,  only  laughed  at  it,  when  Ellen  and  her  were  by 
themselves.  Thus  she  gained  an  ascendancy  over  the 
uiind  of  her  too  gentle  sister,  which  lime  gradually 
strengthened  and  increased;  all  which  Mrs.  Pelhaai 
perceived  with  a.  deep  regret,  that  it  was  no  longer 
an  ofliGial  part  of  her  business  to  correct  her  for  it; 
for  Mrs.  Trelawney  was  actually  so  partial  to  her 
daughter  Mary  that  she  could  see  no  faults  in  her,  and 
Mary  was  in  other  respects  so  extremely  amiable,  that 
few  were  inclined  to  U-eat  her  little  foibles  with  the 
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aeverity  whicli  Hej  deserved.  She  weis  also  a  fevorite 
with  her  aiiot  Clarendate,  whose  name  she  bore, 
which  was  bo  much  the  worse  for  Mary,  for  she  waB 
the  only  one  from  whom  ber  fond  mother  would  have 
listened  to  any  complaiata  abont  her,  or  have  Buffered 
to  have  rebuked  ber. 

Id  the  presence  of  Lady  Wyndham,  however,  Mary 
was  always  on  her  guard,  as  her  sister  never  foiled  to 
remind  her  of  what  she  deemed  improper  in  her  con- 
duct, so  that  Mary  was  always  more  reserved  and  shy 
towards  her  sister  Alexina  than  to  any  hody  else. 

NotwithstandiDg  which  the  younf^est  daughter  of 
Trelawney  was  poBsessed  of  far  greater  fascination 
than  either  of  her  sisters,  and  her  accompli^ments 
were  infinitely  superior;  and  though  Ellen  was  con- 
fessedly more  beautiful,  yet  Mary's  foce  pleased  most, 
because  it  was  more  attractive;  there  was  a  peculiar 
charm  in  it,  and  a  certain  air  of  witchery  about  her, 
which  made  her  look  pretty,  in  any  dress,  or  in  any 
humour  she  chose  to  adopt,  so  that  her  fiitber  and 
mother,  who  perfectly  doted  on  her,  were  the  least 
likely  to  discover  her  faults. 

At  the  hour  which  Mr.  Trelawney  bad  appointndi,, 
the  carriage  was  sent  for  Mr.  and  Mrs.  De  Valmollt, 
and  their  little  foniily,  he  having  discharged  the  whole 
of  his  rent  to  his  rapacious  landlady,  as  abo  the  v^-y 
trifling  debts  which  necessity  alone  had  induced  him 
to  contract  in  the  neif^hbourhood ;  he  then  left  his 
baggage  under  ber  sare  till  he  should  send  for  it  the 
ensuing  day,  and  such  articles  as  he  could  not  take  the 
liberty  of  placing  in  the  elegant  carriage  of  Mr.  Tre 
lawney,  to  see  which  at  the  door  of  such  a  hovel  had 
attracted  the  curiosity  of  no  small  number  of  per- 
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sons ;  but  wiiat  was  their  astonishment  to  see  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  De  Valmont  with  their  children  ascendiui 
into  it,  a  large  blue  velvet  cloak  having  beea  expreeslj 
sent  by  Mrs.  Trelawoey  to  wrap  the  infant  in,  witli 
which  she  appeared  with  the  child  in  her  arms,  little 
Rosalvie  being  led  by  bis  father;  and  as  the  i^triagr 
drove  off,  from  nearly  opposite  the  stage-door  of  the 
L.yceutn  Theatre,  in  Exeter  Street,  many  inj^uiriec 
were  ea^rly  made  of  the  landlady,  (Mrs.  Muggins, 
who  kept  an  oyster-shop  in  front  of  her  very  respect- 
able mansion,)  into  the  circumstances  of  her  lodgers, 
who,  though  poor,  were  so  highly  distinguished  by  the 
smiles  of  the  great  ones. 

To  which  Mrs.  Muggins  replied  in  the  followiog 
terms, — 

"  Why,  I  tell  you  what  I  thinks,  that  is  to  say  wbU 
I  thought  when  I  seed  two  such  grand  genUenea«x 
Mrs.  Wbat-d'ye-calt'em  about  my  lodgers  aa  lived  ii 
the  back  room.  I'm  a  knomng  one,  and  1  thought  w 
how  f  sntelt  a  rat,  so  thinks  1,  Madam  upetairseaD^  be 
HO  better  than  she  should  be,  for  all  she  has  got  a 
husband;  so  I  goes  and  1  pops  my  nose  up  to  thekcy- 
.  bole,  to  hear  what  they  were  talking  about  when  they 
were  by  themselves,  but,  Uuk-a-uercy,  I  might  m  well 
have  staid  below,  because  as  bow  I  never  betboogkl 
me  that  I  was  deaf  and  could  bear  nothing;  but  Madaa 
did  well,  1  warrant  me,  with  her  fine  visiters,  fi>r  she 
had  a  power  of  money  in  ber  purse  when  she  paid  me 
my  rent  this  morning,  and  she  is  gone  out  in  ber  bast 
gownd  too,  she  has  but  two  in  the  whole  universal 
world,  but  now  i  suppose  she  will  get  plenty." 

'*  Well,  it's  a  tine  thing  to  be  baodsome,"  aitd 
another  lady  in  the  oyster  line,  who  stood  at  the  door, 
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« 

^  Chough  for  my  part,  I  sees  no  beauty  in  her*  I  nin 
«are  Betty  Maggina  is  no  more  to  be  compared  to  the^ 
than  a  garden  rose  i»  to  a  red  cabbage.  A  carriage 
too !  marry  come  up,  I  wonder  how  any  gentleman  can 
BO  demean  himself.** 

On  these  words  being  concluded  in  a  higher  key 
than  even  Betty  Muggins  herself  had  indulged,  a  very 
respectable  old  gentleman,  who  had  the  appearance  of 
being  a  tradesman,  stepped  forth  Aom  the  crowd,  and 
walked  bojdiy  up  to  Mrs.  Muggins,  while  he  vocife- 
rated loud  enough  for  every  body  to  hear,<»«i- 

^  Woman,  do  you  know  whose  eharacters  you  have 
been  defaming? — do  you  know  the  gentleman  who 
owns  that  carriage  which  has  just  drove  off  from  your 
door?  because,  if  you  do  not,  it  is  time  that  you  did,  to 
save  yourself  from  being  brought  to  punishment  for 
your  abominable  and  foul  aspersions,  against  a  gen*, 
tleman  who  all  the  world  knows  will  never  be  guilty 
of  a  base  or  dishonorable  actioo^-^it  is  Mr«  Trelaw* 
ney,  of  Berkeley  Square,  that  you  have  been  passing 
such  a  favorable  judgment  on ;  he  is  the  husband  of  a 
most  amiable  lady,  and  father  to  one  of  the  finest 
Ihniilies  in  England.  -The  young  gentleman  whom  you 
beheld  with  him  last  night  was  bin  son.  I  know  Mr* 
Trelawney  well,  he  has  dealt  with  me  for  more  than 
twenty  years,— I  have  the  honor  to  be  his  upholsterer. 
As  to  the  lady  in  the  carriage,  along  with  her  husband 
and  her  two  infiints,  and  who  has  unfortunately  rented 
an  apartment  in  the  house  of  so  bad  a  woman  as  yoav 
foul  language  denotes  you  to  be,  1  must  now  tell  you 
that  1  am  much  better  acquainted  with  her  character 
than  you  are,  though  I  do  not  personally  know  her; 
yet  as  the  friend  ot  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trelawney,  1  will 


Stake  nqr  life  on  berjuift  pntenrioB  to  bemgAJB^  af 
chaneter  and  rMpAetabUity.  Thus  fcr  1  have  atafiad 
tfae  corioiity  of  the  personaffet  now  jtaarfing  aroorf 
yonr  door, — ^I  have  told  tbeia  tl*.  pfam  trath^— ^oa 
have  told  tbem  abominable  falacJioodi,  wbkh  if  cm 
}ou  presume  or  dare  to  nttar  agaiBf  yoa  will  bare 
reason  to  repent  of  your  twrnaiiy  rvrj  ifcertly,  jaa 
may  depend  upon  it^ — a  weoiid  4iine  yo«  abaOaQt  be 
permitted  to  escape,  and  so  good  morniog  to  yoa.* 

And  the  old  gentleman  now  walked  away  in  *  nrj 
cool  and  placid  manner,  amidst  tbe  warmest  [•'iml^ 
of  the  spectator*,  and  tbe  total  defeat  of  tbe  slBBdcr- 
OBB  and  envious  sneers,  and  malicious  reports  of  Mk 
Muggins,  whose  tongue  was  now  as  male  as  tbe  omK" 
kerel  which  lay  at  tlie  bottom  of  her  basket,  berpic- 
sent  ebagrin  occasioning  a  ftind  of  menmteot  and 
satisfaction  to  ber  friendly  neighbours  in  the  vicinity 
of  Exeter  Street,  where  she  never  showed  her  bead 
out  at  the  door  without  being  put  in  mind  of  tbe  <^(1 
gentleman  who  had  given  her  '  a  Rowland  for  sa 
Oliver,'  in  a  way  that  she  least  expected  it. 

Meanwhile  Mr.  and  Mrs.  De  Valmont,  wholly  un- 
conscious of  the  preceding  scene,  which  bad  taken 
place  at  their  late  wretched  habitation,  arrived  ia 
Berkeley  Square,  and  were  received  by  Mr.  Trelaw- 
ney  with  the  roost  cordial  smiles  of  welcome,  who 
taking  little  RosalvJe  by  the  hand  led  him  up  to  tbe 
side  of  Mrs.  Trelawney,  who  most  cMidescendingly 
bestowed  on  the  sweet  boy  the  fondest  caresses ;  thv 
infant  was  also  noticed  in  the  kindest  manaer,  and 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  De  Valmont  treated  with  every  mark  of 
respect  and  attention,  by  the  amiable  family  of  Mr. 
Trelawney;    little    Rn&alvie    being    quite    at   hune 
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mmiuied  himself  with  the  great  horse,  which  Mr.  Tre- 
Ittwney  assured  him  that  he  should  ride  upon^  and  the 
in&Dt  Charl^  beiiig  givea  to  the  care  of  a  female 
Sfervant)  a  table  of  the  most  delicate  refreshments  was 
set  for  Mr.  and  Mrs.  De  Valmont,  of  which  Mrs. 
Trelawney  begged  that  they  would  partake. 

^^  Come,  you  are  a  nurse,  Mrs.  De  Yalmont^*  cried 
Mrs.  Trelawney,  with  one  of  those  cherub  smiles 
which  always  shone  so  sweetly  on  her  still  lovely 
countenance,  ^^  and  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  take  care  of 
you ;  I  nursed  my  own  children,  and  know  how 
fatiguing  is  that  tender  yet  necessary  occupation.^ 

^^  I  thank  you,  Madam,  I  greatly  thank  you,*  cried 
Mrs.  De  Yalmont,  penetrated  to  the  heart  by  such 
unexampled  marks  of  kindness;  ^' and  did  you,  in* 
deed.  Madam,  nurse  your  own  children  ?  Pardon  me 
for  expressing  some  surprise  at  your  adopting  a  plan 
so  very  unusual  with  ladies  in  an  exalted  station  of 
life.** 

To  which  Mrs.  Trelawney  replied, — 

^^  Very  unusual,  1  know,  Mrs.  De  Yalmont,  but  very 
natural.  What  can  be  more  natural,  what  can  be 
flM>re  delightful,  than  to  give  nourishment  to  your 
Infimt  from  that  source  which  nature  has  provided  for 
it  ?  or  what  term  too  unnatural  can  be  applied  to  that 
mother  who  can  cruelly  debar  them  from  it  ?  1  pro« 
test  I  have  almost  an  unconquerable  prejudice  against 
those  women  who  affect  an  ill  state  of  health,  merely 
because  they  do  not  like  the  trouble  of  becoming 
nursea  to  their  own  children.  There  is  something 
odious  to  humanity  in  it,  when,  at  the  same  time,  they 
ant  still  well  enough  to  endure  much  greater  .fiitii^ue, 
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ill  a  constant  succession  oFBmusements  Ht  routo,  balls* 
operas,  and  masquerades." 

**  Your  reproach,  Madam,  is  too  just,"  cried  Mr. 
De  Valmont,  charmed  to  enthusiasm  by  the  lovely  and 
captivating  manners  of  Mra.  Trelawney,  "  and  were 
these  ladies  once  to  know  the  high  veneration  with 
which  men  approach  them,  when  they  behold  tbeiu  ia 
the  Bweet  employment  which  you  have  so  beautifully 
described, — did  they  but  then  know  what  exalted 
sentimentB  we  feel  towards  them,  surely  they  would 
strkin  k  point  to  overeone  felw  ddiea^,  del^t  tkcir 
haabuidB,  uid  findlj  to  triamph  over  fiuhi*D,  pr^a- 
dice,  and  folly." 

**  Bnt  do  joa  not  know  that  feabionable  ladiaa  o^ 
.love  themselrea  ?"  nttered  Mrs.  Trelawney ;  **  tl«f 
have  not  time,  poaitirely,  to  love  any  thing  dne  s  yea 
cannot  wonder,  therefore,  that  their  children  should 
so  frequently  be  neglected,  who  seldom  approach  them 
but  in  the  arms  of  a  nurse.  The  poor  little  sonls 
hardly  know  their  own  tnotber,  how  then-  can  tbeir 
hearts  yearn  af^r  tfaem,  or  ftel  any  teBderness  or 
duty  towards  them  i  Oh,  Mr^  De  Valmoot,  do  not 
think  me  severe,  but  I  could  never  form  any  seriow 
firiendghip  with  mothers  of  this  description,  for  if  Uwy 
love  not  their  own  children,  to  what  else  can  tlMj  be 
true  or  failhRil  ?"  ■  ■ 

"  You  have  a  charming  family,  Mra.  Trdnwney,* 
cried  Mrs.  De  Valmoat,  as  sdon  as  they  wwe  left  alone. 

"  Yes,  thank  heaven,"  answered  the  fond  tnotber, 
'*  they  are  very  good  children,  and  what  can  a  motber 
wish  for  more!"  '  ' 

**  And  that  beautiful  young  lady  with  the  li^  hair 
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and  blue  eyes  k^  I  suppose^  your  eldeat  daughter  ?** 
said  Mrs.  De  Valmoni. 

Airs.  Trelawney  always  delighted  in  Emma  faeii4( 
taken  for  her  daughter^  and  smiling  replied, — 

^^  Nearly  so,  for  no  mother  ever  loved  a  daughter  • 
better  than  I  do  her;  but  she  is  not  my  daughter, 
Mrs.  De  Yalmont,  she  is  my  nieoe^  the  only  child  of  a 
dear  departed  sister,  of  whom  Emma  is  the  exact 
modeL^. 

^  HoiV  extremely  beautiful  your  sister  miist  have 
been  Ih^,  Madian,'*  answered  Mrs.  De  Y filmont,  ^^  for 
I  never  sliw  so  lovely  a  fate;  but  they  ^re  all. hand- 
some, thejr  are  tbe/fiuesi  family  I  ever  beheld." 

^^  But  you  do  not  see  all  my  children,"  resumed 
Mrs.  Trelawney  ;  ^^  1  have  adaiighter  married,  and  I 
had  another-  non^  oldetifthanlhe  one  you  have  seeu* 
That  dear , son  is.now.no  {norel  Ah,  Mrs.  De  \%\h 
ttioat,  ;what  I  suffered,  yon  Qiay  well  imagine,  for  my 
WiUianr  was, one  of  the  ;fine8t  young  tmen,  ,ajpd  the 
Most  dntiful  attd  tiffeqlionate  ^on  that  ever  breathed 
"■■     awl  yet— *t<-I  le^t  bim.'* 

Tears  now  uor^slrained  fell  over  the  .face  of  Mnu 
Trelawney;  and, Mrs.  De  Yalmont,  ejieeedingly  af- 
iect04^  beiK>ii^htiber>not  to  dwell  on  retrospeqtions  so 
poinfiil,  apologfEing  at  the  $^me  instant  for  having 
been  the  doalsiOB  of  ^imting  them. 

^  l  haveJinown,  Madam,  the  pang,  the  never-to-be- 
forgotten  pang  of  beholding  a  beloved  child,  the  dearer 
part  almbst  of  otir  existence,  lifeless^**  uttered  Mrs. 
Dd/Yhlmont,  ^iuid  can  feel  for  yOMi  but  it  is  the 
pecnliar' kindness  of  Almighty  Providence  to  heal  the 
wonttd^hal  il  iniiots ;  and  may  such,  npy  d^^F  Mficfaro, 
be  your  case,  as  K  has  been  mine.*' 
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*^  Oii^  heaven  forbid  that!  should  repiaebr 
at  its  just,  its  wise,  its  infinite  dieerees,*  anMrefed 
Mrd.  Trelawney ;  ^<  I  will  never  do  thaf^—-4h€High 
affection  will  sometimes  drop  the  whidden  and  iiiv^ 
luntary  tear." 

After  this  conversation  between  the  two  mmiriUe 
ihothers,  Mrs.  Trelawney  and  Mrs.  Do  YaloMMit,  the 
yoong^  ladies  entered  the  room,  Mary  leading  Ultla 
Rosalvie  by  the  hand,  with  whom  he  had  become  es* 
tremelyv  familiar,  for  Mary  was  naturally  fond  of  chil- 
dren, and  she  had  enticed  the  sweet  little  ftliow  into 
her  dressing-room,  where  he  amused  himsdf  in  play- 
ing with  his  horse  till  they  again  made  their  appear^ 
anee  in  the  drawing-room. 

'  It  was  now  proposed  that  the  De  Valmonta  shonid 
not  leave  Berkeley  Square  tUl  the  evening,  as  Mra» 
Trelawney  had  engaged  a  young  woman,  who  was 
then  on  the  point  of  leaving  her  service,  fearful  of 
Encountering  the  perils  of  a  sea  voyage,  as  a  servant 
of  all  work  for  Mrs.  De  Yalmont,  and  who  was  nursing 
little  Charles  during  the  time  that  its  mother  was 
engaged  with  Mrs.  Trelawney,  who,  having  called 
Mrs.  De  Yalmont  into  her  dressing-room,  presented 
her  with  a  box  full  of  clothes,  not  only  for  herself  bat 
her  two  little  ones,  which  were  partly  some  of  her 
own  and  some  of  her  daughters*,  and  which  (as  may 
\  ery  naturaUy  be  supposed)  were  none  the  worse  for 
the  wear. 

^^  Well,  I  protest  that  Mary's  fVocks  will  do  exactly 
for  the  baby,  with  some  little  alterations,''  cried  Bin. 
Trelawney,  throwing  into  the  box  four  x>r  five  beaa- 
tiful  frocks,  all  made  of  the  finest  cambric ;  ^  ooma, 
there  is  a  present  for  little  Charley.* 
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All  these  were  nieely  packed  up  ready  (o  go  with 
Mrs.  De  Yalmont  in  the  evening,  and  with  which  she 
was  so  delighted  that  she^  exclaimed, — 

<^  Oh,  Madam,  bow  shall  1  be  able  to  express  my 
gratitude  for  all  your  goodness,  your  unexampled 
goodness  towards  me  ?** 

To  which  Mrs.  Trelawney,  smiling,  replied, — 

^^  My  dear  Mrs.  De  Yalmont,  you  will  oblige  me 
much  more  if  you  will  not  say  any  thing  at  all  about 
it :  I  have  given  you  nothing  but  what  I  could  very 
well  spare,  for  I  have  plenty,  and  my  children  have 
plenty — ^yours  have  not;  and  if  these  little  trifles  are 
of  use  to  you,  I  feel  very  happy  that  I  bad  them  to 
give  you." 

Mrs.  De  Yalmont  was  now  silent,  but  her  heart  was 
not  so,  and  every  time  she  looked  at  this  angelic 
woman,  she  thought  of  the  perilous  voyage  she  was 
going  to  undertake  with  the  most  fearful  apprehension, 
and  fervently  praying  that  they  might  reach  India  in 
safety  ;  bui  these  fears  were  not  expressed, — ^Mrs.  De 
Yalmont  only  thought  of  them  as  she  contemplated 
the  lovely  family  before  her. 

.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clarendale,  and  Sedley  and  Lucy 
were  this  day  at  Lady  Vi^yndham*s,  so  they  had  no 
opportunity  of  seeing  the  De  Yalnionts ;  but  it  waa 
the  request  of  Mr.  Trelawney  that  Mr.  Henry  Cla* 
rendale  would  in  his  absence  undertake  to  pay  yearly 
into  the  hands  of  Mr.  De  Yalmont  the  sum  of  one 
hundred  and  sixty  pounds,  till  he  should  return  again 
to  England,  or  receive  orders  from  him  to  the  con* 
trary,  making  the  first  payment  himself  to  De  Yalmont 
before  be  went  to  the  cottage  which  he  had  also  given 
Mm;  and  at  an  early  boor  tbit  gratefbl  and  now 
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bappy  family  left  Berkeley  Square,  loaded  with  pre- 
sents, and  took  their  farewell  of  their  kind  and  gene- 
rous benefactors,  but  not  with  dry  eyes, — both  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Dv  Valmont  shed  tears.  Mrs.  De  Valmoat 
sobbed  aloud  as  she  pressed  the  band  ofMrs.  Trelan- 
ney  to  her  lips,  as  she  bade  her  adieu,  exclaiming, — 

"  May  heaven  eternally  bless  you,  Madam,  you  and 
your  amiable  children  !  May  every  ioipendini^  danger 
be  far,  far  averted  from  them,  and  send  )ou  once  uiore 
in  peace  and  safety  to  your  nalive  land!  A  oiolfaer't 
prayer,  a  mother's  blessing,  will  ever— ever  l»e  jours* 

The  carriage  now  icnmediately  drove  away,  little 
Rosalvie  too  delighted  with  the  many  fine  presents  he 
had  received  with  the  young  ladies,  to  be  much  ab- 
borbed  in  grief  al  parting  with  his  benefactors. 

It  was  that  happy  age  in  which  no  sorrow  yet  has 
crept  into  the  bosom,  no  care  has  fed  upon  the  dunask 
cheek  to  blight  or  wither  the  bud  of  beauty  I  Id  iantH 
cence  it  reposes,  with  Joy  it  resides,  aad  each  ruing 
morn  adds  new  sweetness  to  its  heaveu-bora  auiilet ; 
it  has  a  range  of  pleasures  all  its  own,  for  it  knoin 
not  guilt  nor  human  misery.    . 

The  reflection  of  having  made  two  objects  happy 
who  deserved  to  he  so,  occasioned  the  amiable  Tre- 
lawneys  to  feel  the  most  peculiar  and  gratified  Mosa- 
tions ;  and  Mr.  Trelawney  immediately  wrote  to  Lady 
Monoria  Belmont,  to  inform  her  of  the  fortunate  ili»- 
covery  he  had  made  of  the  gmodson  of  Madame  De 
Valmont,  and  in  what  manner  he  bad  made  a  fto- 
vision  for  him  and  his  unfortunate  family,  deticalely 
Hu^^ting  to  her  Ladyship,  that  perhaps  if  she  cootn- 
buted  R  little  more  to  the  small  income  he  had  aUowed 
him,  that  De  Valmont  might  then  be  able  to  eater 
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into  iome  line. of  business;  and  Mr.  Trelawney  cpn- 
cluded  with  giving  an  impartial  and  capdid  opinion  of 
hia  merits  as  thus  :—    . 

^^  When  we  speak  of  authors,  we  ciinnot  speak  toq 
caatia«»Ijr  or  delicately,  for  should  we  happen  to  let 
fall  an.  arrow  which  may  sting  them,  the  injury  is 
irreparable^  for  there  is  no  balsam  which  can  be  found 
to  extract  the  venom  from  a  part  which  is  so  sensibly 
aUve  Hi  feeling.     But  to  you,  my  amiablf^,  gentle 
friend^]  will  safely  confide  the  opinion  I  have  forme4 
qf  the  me^itSf  of  De  Valmont  as  fin  author,  and  will 
fearlessly  tell  you^  that  I  do  not  think  that  any  of  his 
compositions  will  eventually  succeed  to  stamp  his  re* 
piitation^  and  without  he  can  do  this  it  were  better 
that  he  did  not  write  at  all.    You  understand  me. 
Lady  Honoria, — if  De  Valmont  writes  for  bread,  b^ 
will  inevitJBibly  be  starved  out  by  the  penurious  and 
shabby  prices  of  the  booksellers ;  if  he  writes  for  his 
amusement,  he  may.  chance  to  get  something,  because 
they  will  then  know  that  he  does  not  want  it,  and  that 
makes  all. the  difference.     Added  to  this,  De  Valmont 
writes  under  the  influence  of  timidity ;  he  has  not 
snfficient  confidence  in  his  ability,  and,  fearful  of  say- 
ing too  much,  he  says  too  little ;   in  feet  he  is  top 
modest,  aad  when  did  you  ever  find  a  modest  author 
nucceed  ?  On  the  other  band,  you  will  say  that  impu- 
dence ia  disgusting,  and  so  it  is ;   but  recollect  what 
impudent  and  presuming  men  (not  to  say  also  pro- 
foundly ignorant)  authors  have  to  do  with.    No,  no, 
my  dear  friend,  let  not  De  Valmont  plant  in  his  way 
additional  thorns, — the  patha  of  life  are  already  full 
ot  them  ;  he  need  not  seek  them  where  he  is  sure  to 
find  them — in  authorship.** 


What  more  -Trelnwney  said  ui  his  letter  to  Ladjr 
Honoria  we  cannot  exactly  pronounce;  but  whatever 
he  isatd  was  not  without  its  influence,  for  at  the  expi- 
ration of  tour  days  only  he  received  an  answer  to 
that  letter,  encloHii^adraft  on  her  Ladyship's  banker 
for  the  sum  of  five  hundred  pounds,  which  she  re- 
(]uested  Trelawney  (o  present  to  De  Vulmont,  with 
her  further  wishes  for  his  prosperity  and  happiness. 

'*  What  a  woman  is  Lady  Honoria  Belmont,"  ex- 
dattned  Mn.  Trelawney  ;  *'  1  do  not  think  timi  dv 
resemblea  io  her  djapo§itiDO  *aj  oae  bat  yoa.  Ah, 
Trelawney,  ir  yoa  bad  raarried  her  bow  ric&-]«a 
Would  hare  been — Roaa  had  no  fertane  to  give  yp^" 

"  And  it  is  possible  that  ]  shoold  baro  ■laiiiadhw 
ifl  had  not  lored  Rosa  better,"  cried  Mr.  TrelawMf, 
ieolonrin^  deeply,  while  be  added,  "  My  ktt^-  yoa 
hare  made  a  very  unnecessury  and  foolish  observatioa, 
and  I  beg  that  1  may  never  hear  it  again.  You  know 
I  do  not  value  riches  beyond  the  power  of  making  yon 
happy  and  doing  others  good,  and  even  if  1  had  mar- 
ried Lady  Honoria  Belmont,  her  fortune,  wbicfa  I 
never  made  it  a  part  of  my  bumness  to  inquire  into, 
would  have  been  no  consideration  of  mine  wbeo  pal 
into  the  scale  with  her  merits." 

"  Ho  grave  at  a  little  harmless  pleasantry,"  said 
Mrs.  Trelawney,  with  a  smile,  which  he  was  nerer 
able  wholly  to  resist ;  "  so  grave,  my  love, — have  I 
then  made  you  angry  J'* 

"  Angry  you  can  never  make  me,"  cried  Trelawney; 
"1  should  blush  to  feel  anger  towards  a  woman." 

"  Especially  when  that  woman  is  your  own  Rom, 
w  ho  had  no  intention  of  ofiending  you,"  cried  Mrs- 
'J'relawney. 
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'^  That  confession  is  atonement  amply  sufficient  if 
you  had  offended  me/'  replied  Trelawney;  and  the 
happy  pair,  happier  far  than  the  first  formed  in  Eden, 
adjourned  to  dinner,  at  which  Lord  and  Liady  Wynd- 
ham  had  been  invited ;  and  with  an  air  of  more  se- 
riousness  than  ever,  her  Liadyship  congratulated  her 
cousin  Lucy  on  the  final  conquest  she  had  made  of 
Lord  Beauverie. 

^^  It  is  positively  true,  uncle,"  cried  Lady  Wynd- 
ham,  ^^  that  the  Earl  has  fallen  desperately  in  love 
with  your  daughter.  His  Lordship  dined  in  South 
Audley  Street  yesterday,  and  he  had  the  audacity  to 
tell  Wyndhaui  that  Lucy  was  the  object  of  his  attrac* 
tion  there.  Father,  what  do  you  think  of  that? — was 
it  not  a  bold  confession  ?** . 

To  which  Trelawney  replied,— 

^^  Why,  my  love,  I  have  but  one  opinion  to  form  of 
it,  and  that  is,  that  men  of  honour  (such  as  I  know 
Lord  Beauverie  to  be)  do  not  generally  make  confes- 
sions without  having  some  motive  to  excuse  it;  and  I 
am  heartily  glad  to  hear  it, — she  could  not  have  made 
a  conquest  of  a  better  man." 

Poor  Lucy,  on  being  thus  suddenly  attacked,  blushed 
deeper  than  carnation,  but  her  aunt  was  perfectly  de^ 
lighted,  while  she  exclaimed, — 
.  .^^  Well,  good  folks,  I  don't  suppose  you  would  either 
of  you  say  so  much  before  Lucy  if  you  did  not  think 
there  was  some  truth  in  this  afiair  of  Cupid.  Mary, 
I  should  not  wonder  if,  before  we  return  from  India, 
we  shall  congratulate  your  daughter  in  the  character 
of  the  Countess  of  Beauverie ;  but  look  at  Henry^*— 
he.  does  not  look  much  pleased  with  the  idea  of  Lucy*8 
elevatjofl.'* 
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TTo  wbich  Mr.  Clarendale  very  gravely  replied,— 

**  I  do  not  like  to  talk  of  elevations  before  Ibey  take 
phce,  or  are  likely  to  take  place,  nor  would  I  have 
ity  Lucy  form  notiuris  in  which  she  may  meet  with 
disappointment.  Humble  in  birth,  she  is  already 
exalted  in  virtue,  and  I  would  early  teach  her  the 
lesson  of  humility.  I  do  not  »ay  that  she  has  forgollen 
it,  nor  that  she  absolutely  is  not  uii  object  of  altrac- 
tion  to  Lord  Beauverie;  1  do  not  say  aUo  that  1 
Bhonld  not  be  proud  of  his  alliancL-,  were  he  to  Mrek 
mine ;  but  fbr  heaven's  sake  do  nul  infuse  into  the  Itearl 
of  my  poor  girl  what  she  has  yet  never  dreamt  of, 
ambition, — vanity  also,  the  offspiing  of  it;  for,  if  dis- 
appointed, she  will  be  the  must  uretcbed  being  in 
existence;  she  will  then  be  discontented  with  her 
present  stale  of  humble  happiness,  in  which  she  has 
been  bred  and  bom,  and  sigh  for  splendonr  which 
never  can  be  hers." 

All  eyes  were  now  turned  on  Lucy,  whose  lovelj 
azure  eyes  were  filled  wHh  tears;  and  when  Mr.Cta- 
irendale  ceased  speaktnff,  a  sttence  of  some  few  mo- 
ments ensued,  till  Mrs.  Tr^wney,  extremely  div 
pleased  with  her  brother  thus  publicly  addresaing  Us 
btsiable  daughter,  and  feeling  fbr  the  situation  of  her 
lovely  niece,  exclaimed,— 

"Well,  f  protest,  Henry,  that  I  have  hatfanind 
to  chide  you  very  severely."  ■ 

*■  For  what,  Rosa?"  demanded  Mr.  Clarendalk. 

"li'or  making  yourself  so  unpleasantly  out  of  kv> 
mour  for  a  mere  harmless  joite  of  Alezina's,"  «riMl 
Mrs.  Trelawney,  "  and  talking  to  Lucy  as  if  she  wen 
teaily  iD'fiialt.  Mary,  why  don't  you  lecture  fcun^— 
you  don't  spare  him  at  other  times,  why  do  ytM-iftra 
him  i!ow  ?"'  '  -    ^ 


^  Because  I  think  that  a  father  has  a  right  to  say 
what  he  pleases  to  his  own  child/'  cried  Mrs.  Claren- 
dale,  ^^  especially  when  that  child  already  knows  how 
fondly  he  regards  her.  He  has  said  nothing  but  what 
he  ought  to  say,  and  what  1  as  her  mother  subscribe 
to ;  if  he  had,  I  sitouic^  have  put  in.iiiy  voice  long  ago. 
But  only  think,  my  dear  friends,  if  Lord  Beauverie 
has  actually  no  serious  intentions  towards  my  poor 
girl,  (and  I  have  really  no  right  to  suppose  that  he 
has,)  if  Lucy  9ho^ld  dr^am  every  night  of  a  coronet 
being  suspended  <H'er  her  bead,  and  ^houl^d  awake  in 
the  morning  and  fiud  that  she  is  only  poor  Lucy  Cla- 
rendale,  in  the  humble  but  contented  and  happy  dwel- 
ling of  her  father,-  think  how  mortified  and  disap- 
pointed she  will  feel.  To  avoid  her  feeling  such 
sensations,  her  father  has  now  publicly  addressed  his 
child:  I  say  publicly,  but  you  know  it  is  not  80,«-*it  is 

in  the  bosom  of  family  affection  that  he  thus  ventures 

'J- 

to  pouF.  out  the  effilsiona  of  an  honest,  feitbful  hearC 
All  fhChers  will  respect  hinfor  it,  all  daughters  honor 
his  sentiments,  and  all  mothers  who  regard  the  happi* 
ness  of  their  childfen  feel  theirs  beat  with  devoted 
friendship  towards  him/' 

^^  And  what  must  nieces  do  when  they  have  such  an 
uncle,  aunt  Clareitdale  V  cried  Mary. 

^*  What  their  hearts  direct,  my  love^"  answered 
Mrs.  Clarendale. 

Mary  immediately  sprang  from  her  chair,  and  run« 
niflg  towards  Mr.  Clarendale,  threw  her  arms  round 
kis  neek,  exclaiming,^— 

^<  This  is  the  best  sermon  you  ever  preached,  uncle, 
•nd  I  shall  remember  it  all  the  days  of  my  life.'* 
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**  Prithee  forj^ive  me! 
^       •«  1  did  bat  chide  in  jest:  the  best  Iqimiue  It 
**  Sometimes:  it  s^ts  an  edge  upon  affection. 
**  Wlien  we  invite  iwr  best  friends  to  m  feast, 
"  Tis  not  all  sweetness  that  we  set  before  thou . 
*^  Th«|f's  somewhat  sharp  and  salty  both  to  whet  api^lilt 
*'  And  make  'em  taste  their  wine  well:  so  metbinks,  ^ 
**  After  a  friendly,  sharp  and  savory  chiding 
"  A  kiss  tastes  wond'roos  well,  and  full  o'  the  grape : 
"  How  think'st  thou? does  it  notr 

Notwithstanding  the  grave  lecture  which  Mr. 
Henry  Clarendale  thought  proper  to  admonish  his 
lovely  daughter  with,  he  received  an  equally  severe 
one  from  his  sister  Rosa,  when  they  met  alone  in  the 
drawing-room,  before  the  young  people  had  assembled 
there;  and  Mrs.  Trelawney  exclaimed,— 

^^  For  heaven *s  sake,  Henry,  what  could  induce  you 
to  be  so  severe  on  Lucy,  merely  because  my  Alezina 
had  a  mind  to  a  little  harmless  pleasantry  ?  Sorely, 
my  dear  brother,  you  could  not  suppose  that  Lady 
Wyndham  could  have  had  any  serious  intention  of 
offending  her  uncle;  and  I  actually  do  think  that 
what  Alexina  asserts  is  not  wholly  groundless,  and 
that  the  noble  Earl  is  really  smitten  with  the  charais 
of  your  beautifiil  daughter.** 
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^^Well,  and  suppose  that  were  really  the  case^** 
cried  Mn  Clarendale ;  ^^  is  Lady  Wyndham,  Rosa,  the 
only  medium  by  which  I  am  to  be  informed  of  it?  and 
is  there  a  doubt,  as  her  mother  has  justly  observed, 
that  Lucy's  head  would  not  be  turned  with  contem- 
plating those  splendid  prospects  which  she  does  not 
know  will  ever  yet  be  hers,  to  prevent  which  was  not 
a  father's  caution  necessary  V* 

^^  But  my  Alexina's  head  was  not  turned  when  she 
had  a  prospect  of  being  married  to  Lord  Wyndham,** 
exclaimed  Mrs.  Trelawney.  : 

<<  Dear  Rosa,"  said  Mr.  Clarendale,  *^  you  forget 
that  the  situation  of  my  niece  and  my  daughter  are 
widely  opposite, — ^Trelawney  had  a  fortune  tmbestow 
on  Alexins,  I  have  none  to  give  my  poor  Lucy.** 

*^Tet  Lord  Wyndham  would  not  accept  of  a  fortune 
with  Alexioa — her  husband  is  not  enriched  by  marry- 
ing her;  and  Lucy  has  ten  thousand  times  more  beauty 
to  reoominend  her  to  the  admiration  of  Lord  Beau* 
▼erie,  than  her  cousin  had  to  the  attention  of  Lord 
Wyndham.  I  positively  protest  that  I  think  Lucy 
Clarendale  one  of  the  most  beautiful  young  women  in 
thei  world.'* 

^  No,  sister,  there  I  must  beg  leave  to  differ  with 
you,"  cried  Mr.  Clarendale,  smiling;  ^^you  do  not 
think  Lucy  more  beautiful  than  Emma  Bradbury,  do 
you?— if  you  do,  it  will  be  a  compliment  indeed.** 

Mrs.  Trelawney  now  coloured  deeply,  while  she 
replied,— 

^  Now  really,  Henry,  making  any  comparisons  of 
tkat  nature  is  unfair,  because  lESmma,  you  know,  is—-** 

^ Is  what?**  cried  Mr.  Clarendale;  << Emma  is  your 
aiMTj  and  so  is  Jjacy  Clarendakw** 
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f^t^ed,  while  she  tUmmertd  ogt  an  — hwhi  J  i^clo^, 

^m^'.  ;   .T,:,-..     .,(-,,..-^:      -.-.      . 

.  <«  But  Lacy  does  not  memble^itf'UifbPTKiUfee^ 
and  oAan  when  I  havls  ifahM  iw  Ilebieea  I'atnr 
tkeaght  any  woBsa  ao&irjaiiASiiiibplMika  jMlMw 
what  her  mother  wbb.  Ah,  Heiryj  im»  ymi  tftea  Vkam 
me  if  I  think  there  is  nbbe  m  bxr^  nobs  ra  beaiMiM 
iM  ray  tophan  girl}  Often  ^'I  bncy,  #bea  hMf'sdM 
Ikbieeyeitfee^aeitly  fixed' on' loe^ and  I  livtM'ti 
the  sound  of  her  soft  melodioas  voices  that  it  ie  aw 
Dfra  'dear  sister  Rebecca  com^  again,  in  fresh  aad  oa- 
■ollied^Eanty,  even  from  the  dirk  tonb,  in  whicft  I 
kiwiKPat  her  mortal  remains  were  eonaigBcd^^^id 
henCe  it  is  that  my  aSection  fiir  Em 
description :  1  cannot  tell  you  what  I  feel  fot  1 
when  I  thus  contemplate  her  lovely  rorm,  bo  l&e  her 
I  mother;  for  oh,  how  I  loved  Rebecca  1  We  grew 
upon  one  elalk,  we  were  not  separated  in  the  teadet 
bud  of  infancy,  we  blossomed  together,  aad  had  we 
perished  together,  Rosa  would  not  have  shrunk  from 
sharing  the  destiny  of  ber  beloved  sister.  How  then 
can  I  cease  to  love  this  beloved  child,  this  only,  last 
aad  loved  resemblance  of  a  sainted  sister?  With  ber 
dying  arms  she  gave  me  Emma,  and  with  my  dying 
arms  only  will  1  resign  Iwr  to  another's  care." 

"And  it  is  most  probable  that  you  will  not  rea^ 
but  to  the  care  of  one  who  will  be  eqnally  an'swenhle 
to  promote  the  happiness  of  his  most  preciouechaigt^' 
cried  Mr.  Clarendale,  and  smiled,  perceiving  that  thii 
Was  a  subject  which  bis  beloved  sister  cdoU  mrt  bear 
to  have  treated  lightly,  and  consequently  did  not  nfier 
her  to  renew  it,  on  hn  own  account^  added  to  whiet^ 


^ 
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the  perfections  of  his  lovely  niece  he  was  inclined  te 
think  as  partislly  of  as  Rosa,  for  who  had  loved 
Rebecca  better  than  her  brother  Henry  had  donej 
Tlwfagh  his  youngesl  sister  had  always  been  his  favo«> 
rite,  yet  to  Rebecca  H«Qry. had  always  looked  up  asm 
pattern  of  all  female  «x<seUence,  for  Rebecca  had  more 
fortitude  and  a  greater  share  of  iutellectual  acquire* 
mtet  than  Rosa;  and  while  the  oae  sister  charmed^ 
nay  captivatiMl  by  her  softness,  the  mild  and  even 
teniperatnreiof  the  other  subdued,  and  in  the  end  con* 
qttered.  l^yen  in  the  strongest  passion  of  the  human 
mimif  'which  at  tia^es  is  ako  the  weakest^  Rebecca's 
pi^odence  hid  alwi^ys  been  superior  to  that  of  Rosa^ 
whose  tender  heart  sunk  under  rather  .thanepposed 
its  attack. 

:  Tr^lawwfy  likewise  had  not  spared  Henry  on  the 
aevierity  lie  )ieii  used  towards  the  unoffending  Lqcy^ 
thongh.he  perfectly  approved  of  the  conduct  of  MrsW; 
Clarendale  with  respect  to  the  propriety  of  yielding 
te-the>opioion  of  her  husband  on  such  an  occasion :  it 
kn»  setting  a  prudent  example  to  her  chUdren,  though 
tH  was  evidcmt,  by  her  manner  of  treating  her  daugln 
tdr,  that  she  did  not  wish  her  to  bear  mn  impression 
iftn  hermffnd,  that  her  fitther  conceived  ho:  conduct 
insurable  in  the  smallest  degree ;  font  poor  Lucy's 
^rils  were  dejected  in  consequence,  while  her  aroiabfe 
cousins  used  every  means  in  their  power  to  amuse 
Mid  enliven  her;  and  after  a  merning^s  rid^  over*  to 
Ijady  Wyndham's,  the  lovely  girl  neccnrered  her  usual 
eetenity,  which  perhaps  was  not  a  litcie  owing  to  kef 
Iktiier  having  made  his  peace  with  her,  which  he  did 
in  a  manner  that  proved  that  his  hieart  pailted«nly  ft^r 
flte^happiness  of  hitf ^ild,  and  Uwt  election  nlone  bad 
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guided  the  involuDtary  espressiotis  of  warmth  inlo 
which  he  had  been  betrajed,  for  they  were  alone  in 
the  library  for  nearly  an  hour,  and  returned  arm  in 
arm  toft^ether,  Lucy  sniiling^,  and  the  fond  father  look- 
ing  highly  gratified;  and  all  this  day  and  (he  day  fol- 
lowing Has  passed  in  the  most  delightful  converse  and 
ratiunulity. 

"  Let  us  go  to  the  Opera  this  evening,"  cried  Mr. 
Trelawney ;  "  1  will  give  luy  girls  a  treat  once  more 
before  they  take  their  departure,  and  this  is  the  last 
night  of  the  season:  it  is  Mozart's  grand  piece, — tlie 
niutiic  is  exquisite :  come,  let  ua  have  an  early  dinner, 
and  send  to  the  Wyndhani's, — ihey  will  be  so  happy 
to  go  with  us." 

Mary  was  in  raptures,  and  Mrs.  Trelawney  was  de- 
UgfatMl  because  her  ehildreo  were  bo  ;  and  unmediBtely 
dispatching  a  note  to  Alexina,  lA>rd  Wyndham  in  a 
lew  minutes  appeared,  laughing  immoderately  on  hit 
entrance,  as  he  exclaimed,— 

"  Was  ever  any  thing  so  deliciously  apropos  f—jaA 
before  1  got  your  note,  my  dear  Madam,  we  received 
a  similar  one  from  Lord  Beauverie,  inviting  us  to 
accompany  him  to  the  Italian  Opera  to  see  Mosart'a 
piece,  when  Alley  immediately  proposed  that  I  sbonld 
take  a  trip  over  to  Berkeley  Square,  to  ask  you, good 
folks,  to  join  us  there,  i  had  already  got  on  my  hat 
and  gloves,  when  her  ladjship  called  out^ — 

"*Stay,  Wyndham,  here  is  a  note  from  dear 
mamma.  Ah,  they  have  received  their  mandate  fron 
Captain  Wilton,  and  are  perhaps  going  to  sail  imm» 
diately  |  open  the  note,  Wyndham,-r-n)y  hand  tremUes 
BO,  I  cannot  break  the  seal.' 

"Judge  of  our  agreeable  diBappuintment,  wbea  Wf 
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read  the  contents,  inviting  as  to  the  Opera  instead  of 
taking  a  farewell ; — ^a  tear  was  trembling  in  the  eyes 
of  your  daughter,  my  dear  Madam,  which  I  soon  con* 
irived  to  brush  off,  and  1  have  now  left  her  smiling  at 
the  anticipated  pleasure  of  seeing  you  all  in  the 
evening.  Now  then,  good  folks,  how  are  we  to  ar* 
range  ? — will  you  be  pleased  to  take  pot  luck  with  us 
in  South  Audley  Street,  for  I  have  a  guest,  which 
makes  it  impossible  for  us  to  accept  of  your  invitation 
to  dinner !" 

^^  No,  1  thank  you,  dear  Wyndham,*'  answered  Mrs. 
Trelawney  ;  ^'  you  know  our  party  is  very  large,  for 
we  are  all  going,  and  Alexina  is  not  prepared  for  so 
many  guests.  We  shall  dine  early,  and  meet  you  at 
the  House/' 

'^  But  1  shall  positively  rob  you  of  some  of  the 
girls,'  cried  his  Lordship ;  ^*  I  shall  not  have  my 
walk  for  nothing.  What  say  you,  gipsy, — will  you 
accompany  me  back  to  your  sister's  ? — 1  must  have 
one  of  you." 

^^  Had  you  not  better  have  two  of  us,  my  Lord,  just 
for  the  sake  of  variety  ?"  cried  the  saucy  Mary  in 
answer  to  this  question,  which  set  them  all  laughing; 
^  black  eyes  and  blue  eyes ! — you  can  take  your  choice; 
there's  plenty  of  us." 

*'  And  who  will  say  that  variety  is  not  charming  ?** 
exclaimed  his  Lordship ;  <^  I  therefore  lay  an  embargo 
on  Miss  Lucy  Clarendale  and  Miss  Mary  Trelawney 
to  accompany  me  back  to  South  Audley  Street,  and 
b^  to  know  whether  they  may  obtain  their  passports 
for  their  journey  thither  ?" 

^^  Papa  does  not  reAise  it,*'  cried  Mary,  laughing^ 
^  because  you  are  a  superior  oficer,  nor  my  iincM 
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neitlter;  Ibey  both  lood  willing,  so  come,  Locy,  let 
us  take  tliem  by  their  looks,  and  bteal  quietly  ofl'  be* 
fore  they  have  time  to  gay  nay." 

Lucy  bluBhed  deeply,  for  Mary  had  already  seized 
her  by  no  means  reluctant  band,  and  was  leading  ber 
off  to  the  door;  in  short,  the  little  enchantress  pre- 
vailed, as  she  did  on  most  occasions,  and  Miss  Claren- 
dale  obtained  permission  of  her  father  and  mother  to 
accompany  her  cousin  to  Lord  Wyndham's.'* 

"  How  long  will  your  Lordship  give  us  for  dress- 
ing ?"  cried  Mary ;  "  we  cannot  go  in  moraiDg  druses 
to  the  Opera." 

"  Oh,  positively  not  more  than  one  hour  and  tea 
minutes,"  cried  Lord  Wyndham,  siQtling,  and  looking 
Rt  his  repeater ;  ,'*  that  is  precisely  long  eaoa^  to 
pnepare  fer  little  Cupid  and  the  Qraees." 

*'  The  former  I  do  not  know  any  thing  at  all  aboat,* 
said  Mary,  "  but  I  hope  never  to  be  deserted  by  the 
latter.  Come,  cousin  Lucy,  his  Lordship  has  given 
us  exactly  five  minutes  a-piece  to  consider  what  aoit 
^  dresses  we  are  tw  wear  on  this  occasion,  and  balfan 
hour  Hiore  to  put  tlieia  on  to  the  be^t  advaotage  iir 
little  Cbpid." 

Tbe  yonng  ladies  imaiediately  made  their  exit,  to 
the  no  small  amusement  of  the  remaiaing  party,  whom 
Mqry  always  amused  and  pat  into  the  livery  of  amiles; 
in  spite  of  the  propenMly  wfaioh  she  had  to  tormenl, 
the  could  please  and  enchant  in  the  same  moment, 
and  therefore  was  always  restored  to  favor  again  ia 
the  next  succeeding  one." 

Meanwhile,  the  two  senior  ladies  <Mrs.  Trelawaej 
and  Mrs.  Clarandele}  made  a  sudden  retreat  also,  ibr 
the  purpose  of  inspecting  the  toilet  of  their  dau^Men 


before  they  again  made  their  appearance  in  the  drawii 
ing-rooni ;  and  Mrs.  Trelawney  being  extremely  aoli-* 
citous  that  her  lovely  niece,  Miss  Clarendale,  ahoiuld 
appear  to  the  greatest  advantage,  began  to  arrange 
her  lovely  auburn  and  luxuriant  hair  even  with  her 
own  fair  hands,  at  which  the  saucy  Mary  could  not 
help  laughing,  while  she  exclaimed  with  her  usual 
archness, — 

^^  Look,  aunt  Clarendale,  what  pains  mamma  is 
taking  with  Lucy's  hair,  all,  I  suppose^'tbi  flaaae  this 
little  Cupid  that  Lord  Wyndham  talks  so  lA^lrfimbout ; 
but  I  am  sure  I  do  not  care  whether  I  please  him  or 
no,<f-*I  shall  never  seek  the  honor  of  his  acquaintance 
if  he  does  not  seek  mine.** 

Neither  Mrs.  Clarendale  nor  Mrs.  Trelawney  could 
help  smiling  at  the  remarks  of  the  lively  Mary  while 
they  were  dressing,  nor  could  the  latter  exactly  deny 
but  that  she  was  taking  the  utmost  pains  to  set  Lucy 
oJF  in  the  most  attractive  manner  that  was  possible  for 
this  evening'fi  party,  at  which  the  Earl  of  Beauverie 
was  to  be  present ;  and  a  beautiful  muslin  dress,  richly 
ornamented  with  lace,  was  selected  for  the  oecasiott- 
ttiider  which  was  a  slip  of  pale  blue  satin,  the  dress 
being  ttimmed  with  ornaments  of  the  same  celestia. 
colour,  the  bust  and  sleeves  of  which  were  made  in 
a  maimer  sd  tasteful  and  elegant,  that  it  displayed  the 
lovely  and  attractive  shape  of  Lucy  to  the  most  parti* 
cular  advantage,— the  body  of  the  dress,  being'  com- 
prised entirely  of  lace  and  light  blue  satin,  eorres*- 
ponded  admirably  with  the  beautiful  fkirness  and 
delicacy  of  her  complexion  ;  besides  which,  liUcy  had 
a  remarkable  bloom  and  freshness  of  colour  in  her 
dieiika,  which,  -^^ntrasted  with  a  pair  of  brilliant  dark 
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blue  eyes  and  bright  auburn  hair,  gave  her  the  look 
of  a  Hebe.  Her  figure  had  a  delightful  fulness, 
without  being  ungracefully  round,  ho  as  to  appear 
clumsy  or  gross  ;  and  h€r  neck  was  as  white  as  snow. 
A  pearl  necklace  and  earrings  were  the  only  orna- 
ments which  decorated  her  sufficiently  attractive  furni, 
excepting  a  flower  of  brilliant  blue,  which  was  placed 
on  one  side  of  her  head,  which,  together  with  white 
kid  shoes  and  gloves,  completed  Ihe  whole  of  her 
bewitching  attire;  and  notwithstanding  that  L.ucy  to 
strongly  resembled  her  father  in  complexion  and  fea- 
tures, there  war  Rtill  a  look  of  the  fascinating  expres- 
sion of  her  mother  when  she  was  Mary  Bradbury, 
Ahich  occasioned  Mrs,  Trelawney  to  exclaim, — 

^-  It  is  astonishing,  Mary,  that  though  your  daugh- 
ter is  so  much  handsomer  than  ever  you  were,  yet 
Lucy  is  still  so  like  you  when  you  were  first  married 
to  my  brother  Henry  ;  she  has  neither  your  hair  nor 
your  eyes,  nor  your  complexion,  and  yet- when  Lucy 
laughs  she  is  my  own  dear  Mary  Bradbury  af^in,  aa 
I  used  to  see  her  working  in  our  favorite  little  arbour 
at  Elm  Grove.  Ab,  Mary,  our  poor  Rebecca  wu 
then  our  companion,  and  as  she  listened  to  oar  saocy 
prattle  would  sometimes  look  grave  and  chide  as  for 
our  frivolity  ;^-don'l  you  remember  that  we,  ia  re- 
venge, used  then  to  tell  her  that  sbe  would  be  ihe  old 
maid }" 

"  But  sbe  knew  better  than  to  believe  in  our  pn^ 
phecy,"  cried  Mrs.  Clarendale,  laughing,  **  and  had  no 
more  idea  of  being  an  old  maid  than  either  yoo  or  I, 
Rosa,  at  Ihe  same  moment." 

"  Well,  I  really  thought  that  she  would  never  have 
married,"  cried  Rosa ;  "  poor  Pbilip,  she  made  him 
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serve  her  seven  years  before  she  consented  to  listen  to 
his  ardent  vows.** 

'^  Well,  but  I  donH  think  that  was  very  right  in  my 
aunt  Rebecca,  though,  for  all  that,  mamma,'*  cried 
Mary,  ^^  because  she  punished  herself  as  well  as  him 
at  the  same  time ;  and  when  one  loves  a  person  well 
enough  to  marry  them,  why  I  don*t  see  what  merit 
there  is  in  making  them  wait  so  long  for  what  they 
must  have  at  last.** 

Mrs.  Clarendale  was  now  seized  with  such  an  invo- 
luntary fit  of  laughter,  in  which  the  whole  of  them 
joined,  that  they  had  quite  forgot  that  Lord  Wynd- 
ham  was  waiting,  and  that  the  hour  and  ten  minutes 
which  he  had  allowed  was  quite  expired. 

^^  My  gracious,  mamma,  only  look  at  your  watch,** 
cried  Mary ;  '^  I  have  only  got  five  minutes  left  now 
to  put  on  the  whole  of  my  dress  ;  pray,  aunt,  have  the 
goodness  to  fasten  my  slip,'*  which  was  now  done  with 
the  utmost  expedition,  Mary's  dress  being  exactly  of 
the  same  construction  and  materials  as  that  of  Lucy*s, 
only  that  the  slip  was  of  pale  pink,  with  the  ornaments 
appropriate,  instead  of  being  blue;  and  that  Mary 
wore  her  hair  (it  not  being  half  so  luxuriant  as  her 
cousin's)  all  in  full  curls,  without  any  flower,  which 
was  perfectly  correspondent  with  her  round,  arch, 
cunning  turn  of  gipsy  features. 

Ellen's  dress  was  exactly  the  same  as  her  sister's, 
but  she  wore  a  pink  bunch  of  flowers,  in  the  same 
manner  that  Lucy's  was  arranged,  on  one  side  of  her 
head,  which  looked  excessively  becoming ;  while  the 
dress  of  Miss  Bradbury  was  plain  white,  richly  trimmed 
with  fine  laee,  pearl  earrings,  clasps  and  necklace; 
but  Emma's  hair  was  so  extremely  beautiful,  light 
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and  luxuriant,  that  Mrs.  Trelawney  never  liked  to  m( 
it  shaded  with  any  ornament,  for  which  reaaoo  she 
wore  no  Rowers  or  ornament  iu  ber  head  of  aoj'  kiod, 
but  only  a  white  rose  in  her  bosoon,  which  Tanjorr 
Iriumphanlly  placed  there,  an  he  gaz^  transported  on 
his  heart's  dear  idol,  telling  her  softly  (for  it  wa*  in- 
tended to  reach  no  other  ear  sate  hern  alone)  that  lie 
had  given  the  rose  a  place,  which,  however  greatlj 
enviable,  would  soon  become  the  »pot  on  which  il 
would  fade  and  perish,  *'  as  it  now  sickens  wKli'eovi, 
Emma,"  exclaimed  Tanjore,  "  to  find  a  riral  in  iW 
fer  sweeter,  fairer  breast." 

At  length  Mary  and  Lucy,  completely  attired  under 
the  finished  hands  of  Mrs.  Tr.laniiey  and  Mrs.  Cla- 
rendale,  descended  to  the  drawing-room,  where  sur- 
prise and  astonishment  for  a  moment  arrested  the 
attention  of  Mr.  Clarendale  and  Mr.  Trelawney,  for 
never  bad  they  seen  Lucy  look  bo  beautiful ;  and 
Lord  Wyndham  exchiiined, — 

"  Dead  for  a  ducat,  gentlemen,  is  the  heart  of  poor 
Lord  Beauverie  this  evening,  or  1  shall  be  egregiourij 
mbtaken." 

"  What  do  you  think  of  little  Cupid  now,  my  Lord?" 
cried  Mary  ;  "  is  he  in  danger  f" 

"  Most  incontestibly  so,"  answered  his  Lordship ; 
"  there  will  be  no  possibility  of  his  attempting  to 
escape,  let  him  turn  which  way  he  will." 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  it,"  replied  Mary,  "  for  from 
all  that  1  could  ever  hear  he  is  a  very  troublesome, 
turbulent  little  fellow,  and  the  sooner  he  is  got  rid  of 
the  better." 

"  But  while  he  takes  bis  reign  he  is  v«ry  despotic," 
answered   Lord  Wyndham,  "  and  requires  i 
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v^utj  or  be  will  very  shortly  overthrow  his  subjects 
«ji<i  make  them  prisoners  for  life." 

On  these  words,  Lord  Wyndhara  arose  and  con- 
ducted the  lovely  girh  to  the  carriage,  it  having  been 
ordered  to  attend,  by  the  command  of  Mr.  Trelawney, 
to  convey  tbem  to  South  Audley  Street;  the  young 
ladies  being  full  dressed,  rendered  this  essentially 
necessary,  and  it  immediately  drove  off,  Mr.  Trelaw* 
ney  expressing  his  admiration  of  Lucy's  looks  in  the 
warmest  terms  that  were  possible. 

^^  She  is  a  nvost  lovely  creature,"  uttered  he,  ^^  and 
I  never  saw  so  handsome  a  young  female  so  uncon- 
scious of  it  as  Lucy  Clarendale.^' 

^^  f  will  not  say  that  my  girl  is  not  possessed  of 
personal  endowment,*'  cried  Mr.  Clarendale,  ^^  but  I 
believe  I  have  taught  her  to  regard  it  as  the  least  part 
of  human  perfectioii,-— a  mere  outside  temple,  no 
Air^her  attractive  than  as  containing  a  rich  jewel 
within ;  and  this  jewel  is  virtue,  the  intrinsic  value  of 
wbicli,  when  put  into  the  scale  with  mere  personal 
-gififi  would  greatly  overbalance  the  fairest  of  it<«  kind. 
Tb«6  has  my  Lucy  never  indulged  in  youthful  vanity, 
wbidi  would  be  intolerable  had  it  no  other  perfection 
,along  with  it.  I  actually  look  upon  an  extremely 
Jbeautif^il  woman  with  extreme  folly — as  an  object  of 
frity  and  contempt  rather  than  of  admiration  or  esteem ; 
b»t  merit  and  amiability  are  ever  pleasing, — it  cannot 
jpall  upon  the  senseor  fade  in  the  eye,  as  beauty  always 
fdoes  when  it  has  neither  of  these  qualities  to  recom- 
mend it,  and  wliile  it  inspires  all  that  Js  good,  virtuous 
andiuobjo,  it^transcends  all  .praise,  and  is  the  perfection 
of  aU-approving  heaven  itself." 

Tn  have  contradicted  so  undeniable  a  truth  would 
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have  been  to  have  rejected  the  existence  of  virtne 
altogether,  and  the  discourse  of  Mr.  Henrj-  CtareBda.e 
was  always  held  in  respect  and  veneration  by  the 
chddren  of  Mr.  Trelawney,  Though  sometimes  he 
appeared  a  little  severe  on  the  faults  of  htimantty,  yet 
Taiijore  always  bore  in  mind  what  were  the  sentimenb 
of  his  uncle  Clarcndale  on  such  and  such  objects, 
whom,  second  to  his  father,  le  lored  and  honnred 
above  all  mankind. 

"  1  love  to  hear  my  uncle  preach,"  cried  Tanjore 
one  day  to  his  tutor,  "  but  I  like  better  to  hear  my 
father  talk." 

To  which  the  tutor  replied, — 

"And  1  will  tell  you  why,  Mr.  Tanjore: — Tour 
father  both  thinks  and  talks  dispassionately,  but  thii 
Would  not  do  in  the  pulpit ;  the  speaker  has  there  (o 
address  his  hearers  wilh  an  awful  and  impressive  senw 
of  their  duty,  he  has  as  it  were  to  strike  their  beaftt 
with  the  holy  and  religious  truths  which  he'liatf'A 
convey  ;  and  in  order  to  do  this,  he  must  not  sildtMfc 
them  coldly  or  dispassionately,  he  must  not  owttt'"  ■- 
sensible  liimself  in  the  midst  of  the  great  asiicMh^  to 
'wnicli'he  is  preaching,  or  they  would  quicUyS^lo 
'themselvea;  and  he  miist  utter  truths,  whethiti"Wy 
be  pleasing  or  not, — he  is  not  on  a  sta^  wli«r«  WU^ 
man  is  to  be  amused  by  the  fetse  glow  of  pagiwUtTy 
and  show,  or  to  be  diverted  by  the  mimic  tricka  of  * 
buffoon.  No,  he  is  on  a  very  different  stage,  wbtre 
he  is  not  only  called  upon  to  play  his  part,  but  to  act 
up  to  the  principles  of  it,  or  he  is  unworthy  of  appeir- 
ing  there  at  all;  consetjuently  his  exertion  is  of  Ike 
utmost  importance  to  hiir.eelf,  as  well  tts  to  the  UAne- 
rouB  feelings  of  the  beings  whom  he  so  eart 
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conscientiously  Rddresses.  For  my  own  part,  Mn 
Tanjore,  I  think  your  uncle  Clarendale  one  of  the 
most  feeling  and  eloquent  preachers  that  ever  graced 
a  pulpit." 

In  this  opinion  Tanjore  perfectly  coincided,  and 
both  tutor  and  pupil  retired  to  their  respective  cham- 
bers for  the  important  business  of  the  toilet,  prepa- 
ratory to  going  to  the  Opera,  from  which  the  former 
would  willingly  have  been  excluded,  only  that  Mrs. 
Pelham  was  to  be  of  the  party ;  and  thb  Ikdy  was 
confessedly  too  great  a  favorite  of  FothersgiU's  to  be 
either  indifferent  to  or  absent  from  her  elegant  lind 
polished  society,  whenever  he  had  an  opportunity  of 
enjoying  it.  To  the  Opera,  therefore,  he  determined 
to  go,  and  entered  the  drawing-room  in  fliU  feath^ 
to  hand  Mrs.  Pelham  to  the  carriage,  in  which  he 
himself  was  to  have  a  place,  and  to  the  no  sn^aS' 
amusement  of  the  whole  party,  who  had  perceived  his 
attentions  to  the  fair  preceptress ;  but  as  the  torment*' 
ing  Mary  was  absent,  no  one  else  chose  to  give  play 
to  their  pleasantry  on  the  occasion. 

EUen  and  Sedley  went  hi  the  carriage  with  Mrs. 
Pelham  and  Fothersgill;  Mr.  Tlrelawney^sown  family 
carriage  contained  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trelawtiey  and 
Emma,  and  Tanjore  sat  with  hi^  aunt  and  uncle  Cla* 
rendale ;  it  was  remarked  on  this  e\'ening  that  Mrs. 
Trelawney  was  never  in  better  spirits,  oflen  whisper^' 
ing  in  the  ear  of  Mrs.  Clarendale, — 

"  Dear  Mary,  1  would  venture  any  thing  on  Lucy's 
tihal  conquest  over  the  heart  of  Lord  Beauverie  this 
evening." 

To  which  Mrs.  Clarendale,  shaking  her  head,  softly 
answered, — 

F.  F.  4  L 
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"  Dearest  Rosa,  do  not  indulge  in  any  such  suppo 
ffltion ;  you  cannot  imagine  how  lineasy  this  tbougbt 
makes  nie." 

"Uneasy,  Maryl"  cried  Mrs  Trelawney;  "why 
you  arc  really  growing  as  absurd  as  my  brother  Henry : 
good  heavens,  can  the  supposition  of  your  daughter's 
being  u  Countess  make  you  uneasy  ?" 

"  Cerlaiuly  not,  my  Rosa,"  answered  Mrs,  Claren- 
dale,  "  but  that  it  may  probably  be  nothing  but  b 
supposition  occasions  me  to  fear  ;  and  then  how  dis- 
appointed we  shall  be  if  ray  poor  girl  should  be  misled 
by  only  little  trifling  attentions  and  a  few  compliments 
paid  to  her  beauty." 

"  Ridiculous,  IMary,"  cried  Mrs.  Trelawney,  laugh- 
ing ;  "  this  is  the  very  tone  of  my  brother ;  he  has  in- 
fected you  with  his  fears,  and  you  are  determined  to 
see  his  Lordship's  admiration  of  Lucy  through  a  fabe 
medium  ;  but  to-night  shall  prove  the  victory,  or  I  am 
much  deceived,  as  Wyndham  saj-s." 

This  conversation  had  passed  in  the  dressing-room 
of  the  two  ladies,  and  was  renewed  several  tinres  iAcT- 
wards,  till  they  met  at  the  Opera,  where  tlie  ffrrt 
objects  that  presented  diemselves  in  the  Earl  of  BeMt- 
verie's  box,  which  was  most  splendidly  fitted  up,  weM 
Liord  and  Lady  Wyndham,  the  Earl  of  Beauverie,  and 
Mary  and  Lucy,  who  were  placed  in  the  front,  Lord 
Beauverie  sitting  behind  the  latter,  whom  it  was  evi- 
dent to  perceive  he  regarded  with  the  most  passioBtte 
looks  of  admiration.  On  the  entrance  of  the  Trelaw- 
ney Cimily,  Lord  and  I^ady  Windham  arose,  and  to 
did  the  Earl,  while  Lady  Wyndham  exclaimed, — 

"  Dear  mother,  1  irill  make  room  for  you,  if  yo« 
will  come  and  sit  with  us, — we  came  early  to  amid  tka 
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beat  of  the  hoiisei  which  is  filling  immensely ;  jfou  see 
I  have  already  disposed  of  the  girls, — I  have  placed 
them  before  us  in  order  that  they  may  have  a  good 
view  of  the  performance." 

Lord  Beauverie  now  immediately  arose,  and  bowed 
to  the  whole  party  in  the  most  elegant  and  graceful 
manner,  and  proposed  to  Mr.  Trelawney  that  himself 
and  Mrs.  IVelawney  should  come  into  his  box. 

^  By  no  means,  my  Lord/'  replied  Mr.  Trelawney ; 
^  1  beg  that  you  will  keep  your  seat ;  we  have  plenty 
of  room,  and  are  not  so  fieir  apart  but  we  may  enjoy 
each  other^s  conversation.'' 

Mrs.  Trelawney,  however,  would  sit  near  her  daiig^ 
ter,  and  this  little  arrangement  taking  place  while  the 
overture  was  commencing,  a  profound  silence  ensued, 
Lady  Wyndham  and  Mary  being  in  raptures  at  the 
exquisite  beauty  of  such  chaste,  forcible,  grand  and 
expressive  music,  for  they  were  judges  of  the  effect ; 
and  Mary,  in  the  most  delighted  accents,  exclaimed  to 
her  sister  and  mother, — 

^^  Ob,  mamma,  how  beautiful  was  that  expression,—* 
what  taste,  what  science,  and  what  exquisite  harmony  I 
Dear  sister  Alexina,  I  know  what  you  feel, — is  it 
not  charming  ? — what  an  amazing  concord  of  swe^ 
sounds." 

^^  They  are  indeed  worthy  of  the  great  master," 
replied  Lady  Wyndham. 

^^  Divine  Mosart !  there  is  none  can  equal  thee," 
exclaimed  Lord  Wyndham ;  and  the  curtain  imme- 
diately drew  up  for  the  performance  of  the  Opera, 
which  again  enchanted  Mary,  and  her  youthful  and 
iBteUigent  countenance  conveyed  an  admirable  im- 
prwBJon  of  her  fine,  animated  and  enthusiastic 
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as  she  rapt  up  in  the  most  profound  Bltention 

to  the  i...> .  -  tinii;  subject  before  her ;  and  Lord  Wjnd- 
hani,  w  ho  had  been  sonic  time  fixed  in  earnciil  conteu* 
plation  of  her  intelligent  features,  exclaimed  to  Mr. 
Trelaivney,  in  a  low  loice, — 

"  Look  at  our  little  gyp»y,  how  carne»t)y.  intent  she 
is  on  the  performance.  Never  tell  me  thai  the  mind 
of  Mary  i^  not  as  con  tern  (dative  and  reflecting  as  ber 
grave  sister  Ellen,  or  the  quiet  sedate  ji^Qiiua  ;  and 
with  all  her  vivacity  and  flow  of  animal  lipiriLs,  1  pro- 
nounce that  ahe  will  make  as  prudent  a  wife  as  either 
of  them.  She  is  certainly  a  delightful  little  creature^ 
with  all  her  petite  foibles,  which  arc  so  trifling  wlten 
weighed  in  the  scale  of  her  merits  that  they  imm^ 
diately  vanish  before  them." 

So  flattering  a  coniplimeat  paid  to  the  darling  of 
hb  heart  was  highly  gratifying  to  the  feelings  of  BIr. 
Trelawney,  who  exclaimed, — 

"  A  nd  yet  ahe  is  sometimes  very  mischievous,  Wyod- 
ham  ;  how  she  will  rally,  when  she  is  in  the  humour, 
all  .who  come  under  the  lash  of  her  little  satirictl 
tongue,  and  I  often  reprove  her  for  it  i  I  assiu-Q  y^nl 
do  not  spare  Mary  whcaever  I  really  discover  ber  ta 
be  in  &ult.      , 

While  this  conversation  was  passing  with  tlie  two 
geatlemen,  a  difierent  subject  occ|ipied  the  atteptiw 
of  Mrs.  Trelawney,  Mrs.  Clarendale  and  LadyWyiMr  I 
ham ;  and  that  was  I^ord  Beauverie's  manner  toTvuda 
the  blushing  Lucy,  fi;pin  wh9tn« .  nofwi^landing  ikt 
great  attraction  of  the  opera,  and  the  presence  of  h^ 
&ther,  he, bad  scarcely  removed  hia.fiyes  ^J^  ,rao^fpt^'  '- 
which  so  embarrassed  an4  pontita^  pfopr  l«i^^;MMi 
1  tiiiif!9>^.,i)^^y)f>  BHtH  S»>g'>fi^^**iJliH»i  • 
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refttiea  to  tb«  ^U^tlom  which  his  Lordship  had  ad- 
dressed to  her,  and  conscious  that  fhey  ^ere  so,  exhi- 
bited the  strdAge3t-sym|>toiiis  of  morfllication,  fearful 
that  his  Lordship  might  suppose  that  she  did  not 
understand  him.  Under  these  painful  emotions,  Lucy 
ttaaHAt  lit  all  sOrry  when  the  opera  and  other  per- 
fOnUtincei^SreM'  finally  tioncluded,  Mary  several  times 
exelaiming  M  her, — 

'*'Orfic»6tis-,'^in:y,  what  on  earth  is  the  matter  widl. 
yon  ?  'I'be  opera  has  be«n  on*  of  the  grandest  I  ever 
wiUKMed,  and  f^  you  have  been  sitting  the  Whole  of 
the  evening  as  'if  you  were  qaite  iiMenslble  of  the 
pteaaores  Which  have  trarronitded  you." 

Towhich  Lucy  replied, — 

"  It  is  very  true,  I  have  been  Bitting  on  thorns  ttiQ 
whole  of  the  evening,  Mary,  and  that  is  the  truth  of  it." 

"And  why?'*  cried  Mary;  "  it  is  very  strange^ 
when  Lord  Beauverie  has  been  paying  you  such  at- 
tention ;  I  protest  he  has  not  thought  proper  to  talk 
to  any  body  ebe." 

"  That  is  the  very  reason,"  cried  LuCy ;  *'  if  he  had 
I  shbald  not  have  felt  bo  confhsed,  and  1  have  no 
doubt  bat  he  has  formed  a  very  strange  opinion  of  the 
meaanese  of  my  inlellect,  for  1  don't  think  I  answered 
him  reasonably  one  single  question  that  he  asked 
durinv  the  whole  of  the  evening.  Once  he  inquired 
if  I  Wte  fond  of  music  ?  and  1  said  1  did  not  know ; 
then'  if  I  Uked  the  opera  I  and  I  answered  1  could 
not  tell  -.  surely  his  Lordship  must  take  me  for  an 
abaoltite  fool.*' 

On'  these  words,  pronouno6d'  by  poor  Lucy'almont 
in  B  AfjtDf  ttHie,V(ftryBMM  intto'a  luost  iuimoderate 
Mid  fef^WUiMeiSr'W'l«b«kt«t-,  i(lhidi[|rMa^  i^Aei  to 
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the  already  mortified  feelings  of  ber  lorely  couni],n(] 
she  exclaimed, —  '    "'  '         '•'* 

'<  How  unkind  or  you,  MbiV  TrtUWii^,-M'Mi|l 
at  my  misfortunes,"  

To  which  Mary,  still  laughing,  replied, — 

*'  And  how  ridiculoua  of  you,  Lucy  Clarendale,  to 
make  misfortunes  where  you  had  no  occasion  ;  and  a 
to  laughing  at  you,  1  protest  I  cannot  help  it  wheal 
think  of  your  folly  and  weakness, — why,  a  child  of 
five  years  old  could  have  told  whether  they  liked  a 
thing  or  not ;  howe\er,  though  I  have  been  laughis; 
at  you,  I  will  give  you  some  consolation." 

"  And  what  is  that  ?"  cried  Lucy,  •■ ' ''' 

To  which  Mary,  assuming  the  utmost  gravHril^ 
plied,—  ^^ 

"  Why,  1  have  been  told  that  when  people  fiilt  m 
love  ihey  become  fools,  because  they  act  very  sillily, 
and  do  not  at  all  know  what  they  are  about ;  so  you 
will  have  an  excellent  reason  for  giving  such  foolid 
replies  to  Lord  Beauverie, — he  will  think  you  are  in 
love,  and  will  very  readily  pardon  you."  '  '    '' 

"  But  I  am  very  sure  that  1  have  no  such  exUatf^ 
plirad  in  ray  behalf"  cried  Lucy,  now  deeply  bldiAItti 
to  the  no  Small  amusement  of  the  tormenting  Mtii^l 
**  I  ara  not  in  love." 

"  How  do  you  know,  Lucy }"  -  "  '^ 

"  Because because 1  should  then  be  ule  tb 

describe  it  to  you,"  repeated  Lucy,  iu  the  utmoBt  con- 
fusion. 

"  But  it  is  not  to  be  described,  1  have  heard,"  crtelJ 
Mary,  **  so  you  cannot  describe  it  to  me,  Lucy,  evetJ 
if  you  feel  it ;  but  when  it  comes  to  me,  I  will  tell  yM 
what  it  is  like,  for  certainly  that  Uniij^  flHttt  be  a 
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indeed  wbich  aobody  can  describe ;  biit  Mrs.  PelbRin 
says  I  have  the  power  of  description  better  than  any 
one  she  ever  knew,  so  I  will  tell  you  all.  about  j^>  when 
I  feel  it  myself,  though  you  feel  it,  Lucy^  and  cannot 
teU  what  it  is  like.'' 

^  1  don't  feel  any  such  thing,  Mary,  how  can  you 
say  so  ?"  cried  Lucy,  blushing  more  deeply  than  she 
liad  yet  done. 

Whether  Lucy  felt  it  or  not  we  cannot  determine^ 
bat  it  was  very  certain  that  Lord  Beauverie  did  kk 
the  highest  sense  of  honor  and  affection,  for  the  morn- 
ing after  they  had  been  at  the  Opera  he  paid  a  visit  to 
Berkeley  Square,  and  requested  a  private  interview 
with  Mr.  Clarendale^  which  was  immediately  granted 
in  Mr.  Trelawney's  library,  when  the  Earl  addressed 
him  in  the  following  manner  : — 

^^  Mn  Clarendale,  I  am  a  man  of  few  words,  nor  do 
I  ever  make  professions  that  I  do  not  feel ;  without 
duguise,  then,  permit  me  to  inform  you  that  I  am 
charmed  with  your  lovely  daughter ;  I  ask  no  further 
questions  than  the  one, — Are  the  affections,  or  the 
band  of  Miss  Clarendale  engaged  ?  You  as  her  fiither 
caga  answer  that  question  as  one  man  of  honor  should 
da  to  another,  in  which  I  have  a  much  stronger  mo^ 
tive  than  curiosity  when  I  thus  take  the  liberty  of 
making  the  inquiry.  If  your  reply  is  in  the  affirma- 
tive^  r  will  proceed  no  further  in  a  disclosure  of  my 
sentiments ;  if  in  the  negative,  have  I  permission  to 
offer  her  my  hand  ?  This,  Sir,  is  my  motive  .for  inr 
tmding  myself  this  morning  in  Berkeley  Square, — I 
loTe  your  daughter,  and  the  questions  1  have  asked 
you  are  important^  and  essentially  necessarjf;  to  By 


On  which  Mr.  CUreikdale,  aflf  ^  a  momeat'a  paiji^ 
immediately  replied, —  .   i , ,  , 

"  My  Lord,  to  say  that  I  do  if^t  feel  hi^Uj 
bonored  by  tlw  very  candid  and  hani^Qte  manner  in 
which  you  are  pleased  to  address  nie,  would  be  uipoii- 
sutent  ivith  the  very  great  love  I  bave  for  truth,  and 
thesiaccrity  1  ever  wish  to  adopt  totfards  my  fellow- 
beings.  My  child  has  been  reared  in  the  bosoni  of 
humble  happiness  and  retiring  shades,  far  removed 
from  the  scenes  of  the  great  norld,  and  wholly  igno- 
rant  of  its  customs;  she  has  received  an  education 
such  as  my  prescribed  circumstances  in  life  could  a/- 
ford  her,  nor  did  1  wish  her  to  receive  more,  and 
though  not  highly  polished,  she  is  yet  full  in  the  per- 
fection of  virtue  and  innocence ;  and  I  will  avouch 
that  her  virgin  spotless  heart  is  free  from  any  impre^ 
fiion  of  u  tender  nature,  other  than  that  she  owes  to 
her  parents  and  friends.  You  caauot  suppose,  my 
Lord,  that  your  seeking  an  a^iance  with  one  so 
unequal  ia  rank  and  fortiuie,  does  not  fil^  me  with 
wonder,  witk  astoniahment ;  but  at  the  saiqe  moment 
permit  me  to  say,  that  it  calb  forth  my  admiration, 
my  respect,  my  gratitude,  and  after  this  yoa  cannot 
want  my  permission  to  approach  my  daughter, — die  is 
yours,  if  you  are  generous  enough  to  take  her  with- 
out a  portion,  for  1  have  none  tp  giye  her." 

"  1  do  not  ask,  nor  do  I  expect  it,  Mr.  Clarendale," 
exclaimed  Lord  Beaarerie ;  *'  my  owl  fortnne  and 
nuik  in  lite  is  sufficient  to  make  your  daughter  inde- 
pendent of  ibe  world,  und  to  place  her  in  that  exalted 
station  which  hur  merits  are  entitled  to.  I  ask  no- 
thing but  her  heart,  her  hand,  and  her  angelic  person ; 
and  having  now  obtained  your  sanction,  my  utmost 
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wishes  are  accomplished.  This  eveningf  I  will  do 
myself  the  honor  of  unfolding  the  disclosdre  of  tty- 
sentiments  to  the  lovely  Lucy,  previous  to  whicli^ 
Mr.  Clarendale^  I  wish  you  to  apprise  Miss  Clatehdale' 
of  the  nature  of  my  intentions.'*  '' 

^^  Your  Lordship's  commands  shall  be  implicitljr 
olieyed,'^  cried  Mr.  Clarendale;  and  Liord  Beauverf^^ 
iprithout  agaih  returning  to  the  drawing-room/  gdtr 
into  his  carriage,  and  immediately  drove  away. 


CHAPTER  XXX. 


^  HaiJ  to  thee  I  wild  and  beantifol  fio wer ! 

**  Tboa  all-pervadiBg  spirit, 
**  WhOf  entiiron*d  in  heaven's  own  holiest  bower, 

^  Its  purest  jojf s  inherit ; 
^  Whose  mysterious  smile  to  the  sous  of  men 

**  As  an  aranlet  is  g:ivcn, 
**  To  preserve  from  dark  destmction,  when 

**  The  heart  with  woe  is  riven. 
^  Thy  voiee  is  sweet  as  lone  echoes  are,    • 

*'  Stealing  slow  o'er  a  woody  vale 
^  From  .£olian  lyres,  when  spirits  there 

^*  Breathe  music's  own  fondest  tale.'' 

To  say  that  the  private  conference  between  the  Earl 
ot  B^uverie  and  Mr.  Henry  Clarendale  was  not 
iCiiessed  at  by  Mr.  and  Mre.  Trelawney,  would  not  be 
aouu(  jtetiee  to'  the  affectionate  sblidtnde  «aid  temMr 
F.  p.  4  ^ 


tnk-re«t  which  ihey  ever  look  In  the  )iappm«H3  aoi 
wtfllar^-  of  Iheir  dearest  relatives  and  friends }  csr> 
taiiily,  tiotvevi^r,  there  were  no  qut^tions  asked  of 
Mr.  CUreodale,  or  any  pressing;  ij)iuptuni»  of  curioaily 
at  all  exhibited  in  their  countenaaccs  when  be  r^ 
turned  a^in  lo  the  drawing- room,  alter  his  Loni- 
ship'a  carriage  had  driven  from  the  door;  but  there 
WM  a  peculiar  i^xprcssioii  on  the  6ice  of  a  food, 
transported  &ther,  as  if  he  had  soiDetfaing  to  contma- 
nkate  of  a  joyoua  nature  which  could  not  bK:.fm);^ 
cMlinA,  fbr  it  seemed  buntings  frtMn  hia  UpH;  ««dihe 
yfcuiljf  -people  havinf^  withdrawn,  be  imparted  t»  fciif 
hriered  wife  aiid  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Treliwttey  the  MUM 
«f  the  bsBineai  on  which  Lord  Keauvcrie  had  fiu4 
him  a  visit  tliat  momii^,  and  all  that  bad  paaw4  be- 
ftreen  binw^f  andtbe-EarLra^pwliiig  Lucjr,  at  wUdk 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trelawney  expressed  themselves  dfr 
lighted,  the  latter  exclaiming,  in  the  most  mptarous 
accents,—: 

'*  There,  Mary,  did  I  not  prophesy  that  tliis  wouM 
all  come  to  pass,  though  you  would  not  beliere  a 
word  about  the  matter  ?  Did  1  not  teU  you  that  you 
daughter  would  be  a  Countess,  in  spite  of  all  your 
prodigious  fears,  and  Henry's,  that  the  girl's  bead 
would  be  turned  with  vanity  ?  What  do  yoa  Bay 
now,  Henry  and  Mary,— how  does  Lady  Beauverie 
Bound  in  your  ears  ?" 

'*  1  protest  I  am  so  flurried,  and  so  surprised,  and 

ao so so  happy  ! oh,   Rosa,  dear  Rosa  I" 

^velaimed  Mrs.  Clarendale,  burstiog  into  an  involnor 
tary  flood  of  tears,  which  she  had  endeavoured,  bft 
no   longer  had   the   power  of  supprciBiBff, ,  (i)p 
ftelingB  of  a  motlier  couM  >aot  be  «tkl< 
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ri^ueirt^  mA  uttered  vrimtieB  in  these  fiilepi  drofpa^ 
and  they  spoke  to  the  •  hearts  of  those  by  whom  Am 
was  so  affisetioiiately  bdoved  better  than  all  the  Ian* 
guage  in  the  world;  and  the  ^^  dear  Mary  I"  whUb 
was  immediately  pronounced  by  them  all  very  9ooa 
had  the  desired  eflfoct  on  the  spirits  of  Mrs.  ClareiH 
^le^  and  sent  her  tears  baek  again  to  their  native 
sMfTce,  to  which  succeeded  smiles  of  the  most  ha{^ 
combitiiktfeii)  for  they  were  blended  with  peace  aa4 
harmony  of  sool. 

It  wss  now  necessary,  hemevetj  for  Lucy  to  be  ap** 
pHsed  of  the  flattering  and  distinguished  proposals 
oflRsred  t^  her  by  Lord  Beauverie ;  and  Mr.  Clarendaii 
lAimediately  made  her  acquainted  with  them,  to  the 
no  siAali  surprise  and  astonishment  of  the  lovely  gii^* 
and  having  done  so,  he  addressed  his  beloved  child  in 
the  following  impressive  words :— - 

^  Luey,  I  have  now  disdiarged  ray  duty  with  resppot 
to  communicating  to  you  the  sentiments  and  intentions 
of  the  Earl  of  Beauveiie,  and  his  LordsMp's  pr4^posalfl[ 
are  indeed  highly  flattering,  and  far  beyopd  what  my 
^hfld  could  have  esqpected  in  the  humble  situation  M 
1Mb  in  which  you  were  bom  and  edttcikted«  i€  is  li 
noble  proof  of  the  generosity  of  his  Lordship's  cha* 
raeter,  to  make  choice  of  an  object  whom  he  must  love 
for  herself  alone,  since  he  is  well  aware  that  you  have 
neither  the  advantages  of  exalted  rank  or  the  splea* 
dofir  of  wealth  to  recommend  you  to  hb  notice. 
Oi^fiat^  therefore,  very  great  must  be  his  affeelicm  for 
yoil,  Mid  yoa,  no  doubly  feel  grateftxl  in  return ;  but 
iMNraris^lliy  Liicy,  that  you  do  not  lDens#nt:.to  marry 
tM  Earl  of  Beauverie  merely  foclh»  spleu^d-aiid 
MitMition  !»  whieh  jam  mlkhommd^^^tim 
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fluttering  prospects  wbiek  will  await  you  ;  examme 
your  iieart  witk  the  nicest  drcumapecttou,  search  into 
the  deepest  recesses  of  it,  and  ccmsider  well,  my  child, 
that  you  do  not  give  your  hand  to  Lord  Beauverie 
because  he  b  weullhy,  and  Mill  give  you  a  title,  for  a 
title  without  happinej.>^  di)  Lucy,  Lj  but  gaudy  3lav«ry; 
and  reniember,  that  you  are  at  thi»  im))ortant  crisis 
called  upon  to  answer  tor  yoursetf, — jou  are  inile- 
,f«Bdeatt«£'tba  will<rf.your.fa«^'todPi— l|iir4iiPlMb 
jtwpesty.'hrfco  Jt>re  you  too  tBnABHf' ti^satamOf*^ 
;«W««Wb.]Miri.tOi  tnatry  any  nraxMbowfowGhbM 
^IfdftiWtifiwlM  affedioBfiM,  foritiAH  ^M  imitKtm 
^fm^m^m-Mimkenhi^  bowid  id «byaBti bU«m)i^ 
■hhou^h  your  fettera  were  made  of  jewela,  'dnarif 
0i|M«n  (Mp»  they  wouUrtiU  be^ettti^  knd  9^  *dbU 
l^tbenvuekbitlMeBdofjroBrexitteBOT;  th»(*in 
do  not  deceive  your  own  heart, — if  you  do  not  admin, 
if  you  do  not  approve,  if  you  do  not  lore  Lord  BaiiF 
verie;  mark  me^  my  child,  if  you  do  not  thiak  tbid 
you  shall  love  Lord  Beauverie,  it  is  not  y«Mir  firthsi^ 
Viah  to«ee  you  united  to  him  ;  1  will  never  aacMficA 
yffur  inUinations  in  love  afiain) ;  believe  me,  tbough'l 
would  not  consent  to  your  making  any  maa  yo^ 
husband  whom  i  thought  unworihy  of  yon,  yet,  ob 
the  other  hand,  be  aaeured,  I  would  never  force  yowf 
alliuice  with  even  the  moat  exalted,  if  your  own  heart 
>  did  not  &«1  a  predilection  in  hia  lavor.  You  are  uow^ 
my  love,  in  the  full  poaaeaaion  of  my  eentiments,  WMt 
free  to  act  as  you  please  on  the  point  I  have  «o  pnp- 
tiptUarly  stated ;  and  when  his  Ixtrdship  comea  this 
eveaing,  you  will  be  left  alone  with  him,  sod  miM 
decide  for  jifunelf."  .    .-■,>    i  ^J 

,**  AJonp.wiMt XiWrd  Beoiwerie,  papa  i?~tMwdn 
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mow.  blushirBg;  and  ev^D  tre*iUkg^  ^<  Why  camiMyi^u 
lie  present  ?  1  Bhall  Mt  sto  ^awkw^ard,  w^vse '  *than '  I 
i^id  at.<theOpeirii9wlieA  I  replied  4e  kis  qimnioni^io 
foolishly/^      *     •  >'^- 

^  Bui  ii  is  fiain  that  you  did  not  auflTer  evett  thdn 
very  greatly  in  his  Lordship's  opinion,"  answered  Rhr. 
.Ciareadaje^vsmiling  at  the  ingenooiis  shnplicity  oP*Us 
atniable  and  innocent  child;  ^^  besides,  the  questiMs 
li^askod'^oit  at  the  Opera  and  those  he  wtU  adr-'yttki 
now  fare  totally  different :  if  you  love  Ijord  Beauverie 
mnd'are  ■ow'informed  by  your  &ther  thai  he  lov6s 
ym^' vhat  ba^  my  Lucy  to  fear,  in  c6nversing  alone 
with  otiie  man  who  has  acted  so  honorably  towards 
*er?'*    .; 

:  ^I  dmiH  dislike  Lord  Beauverie/*  cried  Lucy, 
^kecMBe  when  1  see  him  I  am  always  so  happy,  and 
lifter  his  departare,  whenever  he  has  dined  in  Berkeley 
Sqwife^  or  1  have  been  in  company  with  him  at  Lord 
JWyndkam's,  I  used  to  wonder  what  made  me  so  me- 
Itacholy^  so  I  may  conclude  that  this  was  love,  papa, 
fer  I  never  felt  it  before  in  the  absence  of  any  body 
4lae.  Oh  j-es,  1  am  sure  it  was  love,  my  heart  beat 
80^  «nd  if  this  is  love,  it  is  one  of  the  sweetest  sensa- 
tions  I  ever  experienced  in  my  whole  life, — is  it  indeed 
love^  papa  ?*^ 

I  To  have  resisted  laughing  was  morally  impossible, 
and  Mr.  Clarendale  very  heartily  indulged  in  this  pn^ 
pensitjr  at  kis  daughter's  expense;  at  length  he  ex- 
dnimed,'— 

•^  Why  redly,  Luey,  it  is  very  like  the  tricks  of  the 
little,  urchin^  when  he  has  a  mind  to  be  iVolicsome,  biA 
lie  b  not  always  so  pleasing  as  youdiewrrbe, — some- 
dK«>V^<|»infbl  Md'4J^  but 
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^u  have  tbi!  fsirest  picture  of  him,  and  vafty  tba(.  bf 
the  onlj  one  you  will  ever  see." 

Ob  tb«a«  word^,  Mr.  C'lai'eiKla^  awl  Jiis  lord; 
daughter  eeparaled,  the  one  to  converse  wttli  Tre- 
lawnej',  and  tlic  utticr  flew  to  the  eide  of  her  tran:*- 
ported  mother,  who  wa^  waiting  for  hei-  in  Mrs.  Tre- 
lawnej  'a  dreatuag-ruom,  where  a  cunversatioD  pasied  of 
the  mojt  pk-asitig  and  agreeable  nature  between  these 
Muiable  relatives.  Mrs.  Trelawney  ki^ed  Ibe  fair 
cheek  of  the  blushing  Lucy,  while  she  cou^raloUletl 
her  on  the  prospect  of  happiness  that  awaited  her,  in 
becouiing  the  bride  of  such  an  exalted  and  ^t^jf^ 
plisbed  personage  as  the  Earl  of  Bcauverle.       ,    j;^„ 

"•  Ah,  dear  aunt,  but  1  feel  so  conscious  ihab  ii  li 
DKire  tbau  1  deserve,"  cried  Lucy,  "  and  I  am  so  fbtv 
ful  that  I  shall  not  acquit  myeelf  a*;  I  ought  to  do  tbii 
evening,  when  his  Lordship  conies.  Papa  sa\s  that  I 
am  to  see  him  alone,  dear  aunt, — is  not  that  alannin^^" 

"  Oh,  quite  terrible,  my  love,"  cried  Mrs.  T<¥lw 
ney,  laughing,  "  but  you  will  grow  used  to  itiq  ^isM, 
though  it  is  certainly  prodigiously  sbockiog  to  be  I41JV 
by  the  man  whom  you  love,  and  whom  you  are  offf 
convinced  loves  you,  thai  he  is  come  to  offer  ytmf/gt 
haiul,  and  lay  his  apfendid  fortune  and  title  al  yimf 
feet,  and  that  in  a  few  weeks  you  will  be  the  C«u|)ihi 
of  Beauverie, — really,  Lucy,  1  wonder  bow  >0M  wiU 
be  able  to  survive  it."  ,.  j 

"  Ah,  dear  aunt  and  mammB,  pray  doo't  lnngliifit 
me,"  said  the  blushing  girl,  placing  both  JmiT' .^mfr 
over  her  fcce ;  and  at  this  moment  Hary  boiuwpfLMtf 
tbe  room.  '  .  -  '  .  .{  ,i.-!wl  ^, 

^  For  heaven's  sake,  mamma  aed  niint.iriniirft4''k. 
what  am  yma  dwag  /wkbifom'iMtiftfVl^xtiigifmti^i 
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^  #ll]r  her  chedts  are  as  red  as  scarlet,  and  yon  are 
both  laughing  at  her.*' 

^^  And  1  should  probably  laugh  at  you,  had  I  the 
same  reason,^  cried  Mrs.  Trelawney;  '^^  go  and  con* 
sole  your  cotisin,  my  dear,  for  her  misfortiine;  try  if 
ybu  cannot  compose  her  for  the  approaching  trial'— of 
becoming  the  Right  Honcmible  ConntesB  of  Beau- 


vene." 


Mal^  stored  with  astonishment,  and  first  looking 
'at  her  atmt  and  then  at  Lucy's  blushing  countenance 
sooa  guteed  the  cause  of  their  inroluntary  laughter, 
and  mischievously  entering  into  the  very  spirit  of  it^ 
exclaimed,— 

^  Poor  girl,  how  I  pity  her  I  who  would  have 
thought  that  such  a  misfortune  would  ever  have  hap- 
pened to  our  dear  little  Jleur'de4isy  as  Tanjore  calb 
her.  1  say,  cousin,  what  do  you  think  of  little  Cupid 
now  ?  What  a  bewitching  little  feUow  he  must  be  to 
manage  things  so  nicely,  hey,  Lucy  ?" 

'^  Come,  we  must  not  be  too  hard  upon  her,**  cried 
Mrs.  Clarendale,  regarding  the  embarrassed  looks  of 
Her  lovely  daughter  with  peculiar  tendemess  and 
liieetion ;  ^^  she  did  not  mind  the  raillery  of  her  aunt 
ted  me,  but  with  you,  gypsy,  I  know  she  cannot  eoa?- 
tetid,  you  are  too  much  for  her.  Come,  love,  retire 
to  your  dressing-room  and  compose  yourself.** 

Lucy  would  have  been  willing  enough  to  escape^ 
but  at  the  door  she  was  met  by  her  cousin  Tanjore, 
aaad  Emma  and  EUmi,  and  from  the  former  she  en- 
Mobtered  a  fi«sh  attack,  he  mduting  her  by  the  title 
of  Lady  Beauverie,  and  giving  her  a  warm  fmibraw 
oa  the  tflreagth  of  it 

«  Thero,  my  littl9/0Mr«€M&/*4:riad  Taqjor^  ^  tUa 
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perhaps  is  the  last  time  that  I  may  enjoy  such  a  priii- 
lege;  that  lovely  person  of  yours  will  lie  sacred  in 
fiiture,  you  know, — there  will  be  no  kisses  allowed 
from  the  lips  of  the  Countess  of  Bcauverie." 

"  No,  1  should  hope  not,  Tanjore,"  said  Mrs.  Cl»- 
rendalc,  smiling;  "there  now,  Lucy,  run  anay  anS 
get  dressed, — 1  protest  it  is  quite  late, — we  have  bcea 
chatting  till  time  has  stolen  a  march  upon  lis." 

"  And  does  he  not  alway-s  steal  a  march  upon  us, 
dear  aunt!"  replied  Tanjore,  "  though,  hang  it,  no,— 
1  had  forgot  I  have  sometimes  found  the  old  gentle- 
man a  very  troublesome  companion." 

"  No  doubt,  when  Emma  was  not  by,"  cried  Mary, 
and  seizing  the  arm  of  her  cousin  Lucy,  she  made  • 
precipitate  retreat,  fearful  of  receiving  a  retort  not 
very  courteous  irom  her  brother ;  and  at  dinner,  wlKfi 
they  all  met  again,  there  never  wa.?  a  more  truly 
happy  and  delighted  party. 

The  lovely  Lucy,  elegantly  but  simply  attired  in  a 
dress  of  the  purest  white,  looked  almost  angelic,  while 
die  look  of  timidity  and  delicate  bashfulneaa  whiiA 
was  diffused  over  her  charming  countenance  gare  bar 
additional  charms.  Mary  did  not  dare  to  exert  ber 
miscliievoua  propensity  to  raillery  either  in  the  pf»- 
sence  of  her  &ther  or  her  uncle,  but  she  looked  dyly 
at  Lucy  though  she  said  nothing,  which  was  very 
effective,  for  it  nearly  excited  the  risibility  of  Ate 
whole  party  several  times;  and  Lucy  was  vCTy  gW 
to  change  places  with  Ellen,  who  sat  next  to  lOm 
Bradbury,  fearfiil  of  Mary,  who  was  close  at  ber ' 
elbow. 

At  length  the  important  hour  arrived  for  ihe  'nit 
of  Lord  Beanverie,  wbdae  carriage  drove  up  ko  ^ 
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door  at  a  very  early  hour  o(  tbc  evening,  Lmcj  having 
previonsly  retired  to  the  drawing-room,  into  which 
his  lAcdship  was  tiumediately  i^bown;  bgt  what  he 
said  to  Mi^  Claiendalo  when  be  got  Hh^w  and  found 
her  alone,  .wp  cannot  impart,  as  it  would  be  vevealing 
the  secrets  of  the  cabinet;  but  surely  our  fair  readers 
are  at  full  liberty  to  guess  (if  they  please)  what  was 
the  nature  of  the  conversation  which  passed  between 
th^DH;^  at  all  events,  we  will  not  suppose  tliat  their 
short  jlnterview  had  been  unpleasing  or  disagreeable 
OD  ^tber  side,  for  when  Lucy  again  made  her  appear- 
ance Wore  her  friends,  she  no  longer  ezhibiied  that 
fearful.timidity  which  had  seemed  painful  fbr  her  to 
bear,,  and  though  her  lovely  check  was  yet  criiiisoned 
with  pie  most  enchanting  blushes,  yet  her  eyes  ex- 
pressed the  most  joyous  and  happy  sensations,  when 
JLior4;i^fieauveriey  taking  her  by  the  hand,  gracefully 
led  her  up  in  triumph  to  her  father,  with  whom  he 
conyeised,  as  also  with  Trelawoey  and  his  amiable 
famjlj^  as  one  now  admitted  a  member  of  their  society, 
and  during  the  remainder  of  the  evening  he  exerted 
himself  to  become  a  favorite  with  them  all,  paying 
genernl  a^^ntion  to  all  the  young  ladies,  without 
making  the  lovely  Lucy  the  particular  object  of  his 
visit  .there. 

The  extreme  delicacy  of  bo  proper  a  system  of  con- 
duct added  greatly  to  the  high  estimation  in  which  lie 
now  stood  with  the  family  of  Mr.  Treiuwiiey,  and 
excited  the  warmest  admiration  in  the  breasts  of  liis 
intended  father  and  mother-in-^w ;  and  S(*dlry  Cla- 
rendale,  who  was  passionately  fond  uf  his  sister,  wuh 
in  raptures  at  the  prospect  of  being  so  nearly  relntcil 
io  sp  amiable  and  exalted  a  personage  as  the  £arl  of 

F.  p.  4  k 
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BeoQverie,  and  secrell;  rejoiced  in  the  g(*oii  fortune  of 
hiG  beloved  Lucy. 

as  now  hardly  a  day  in  wbklt  bis  Ixtrdsbip     I 
&ub  .  1  Berkeley  Square,  Lord  and   L<ady  Wyad*     J 

ling  constantly  there,  and  the  nupliHU  of  bit 

I     [1   with  the   lovely  Lucy  were    tu   be  tUottij 

••\  with  all  (he  splendour  which  bnloRgtd  to 

ik.     Alreai.  I  it  ri-acheii  lite  fitsbion- 

..lid  was  buzzed   aoout  liie  ears  of  lusti;  a 

nme  and  polished,  finished  mi»,  whu,  cn- 

hono         at  awaited  the  luvi-ly    humUc 

'er        ^.loice,  could  sec  nutliiitg  to  ad- 

•y  were  not  so  prodigitiuUy  blind 

I  rrccLions,  and  Lucy's  dtCiS  and 

B  le  tfic  lable-lalk  wiOi  oian;  a( 

IB        mI/k  j  It   the  west  end  ol   the  ion. 

Sometimes  she  was  too  ithort— another  time  her  com- 

plexiofi  loo  florid — her  noae  ioo   flat,  and  b^r  nM«|lh 

Ibo  wide;  then  she  wm  afiected,  and  toc^  ci^ispiMri^f 

the  cOnq&eKt  she  had  obtained  over  Ibe  irnunipUihirf 

''Beanverie.  '         ,      .<[    ,,!; 

r'.    "Oh,  I  cannot  think  her  affected/'   exoiaiiMdi.' 

'pretended  female  wit;^^alie  ia  certainly  wh^  abe-ap- 

'pear»— a  complete  wikl^blossom  of  nature:    to  qwke 

an  exotic  of  her  would  rob  her  of  her  whole  ■fock  of 

cliarmB,  wliich  actually  coniist  in  her  simplicity.  '.Sbe 

rrmioda  nte  of  a  daisy,  well  enough  when  it  is  gmtiag 

in    the  fields,  but  transplant  it  to  a  garden  «f  )ilit» 

and  roses,  it  would  be  fatiguing  for  the  eye  to  teat  fet 

a  moment  on  ita  iiiaigniflcaoce."  ; 

'     *>  Well,  but  she  must  Dot  oome  among  mck  Hliei 

and  SQch  roacs  as  your  Ladyship,  displays^"  cried  u 

«bl  'Ooeheis^  lookiog^  vc^  «ipr«wTdr  at  the  j/tiffti 


cheeks  of  the  envious'  speaker,  <^  for  were  Atl  to  Iff 
the  case  the  daisy  would  far  outshine  tbeni^  for  yon 
know,  my  Lady,  your  lilies  ai|d  roses  are  no  exotics 
either,  excefA  their  being  transplanted  from  the  per^ 
famer's  shop  to  yoUr  Ladyship's  cheek,  while  those  of 
MiBB  Clarendale's  are  the  effect  of  nature,  which 
notyng  cUn  surpass.  I  should  be  glad  to  know 
frhioh  has  the  advantage,  the  blossom  of  natove  or 
you?^* 

'^f'While  things  »were  remaining  in  this  precise  sjh 
flMlifm  at  Berkeley  Square,  the  hopes  of.  Mr«  and 
^fita*^  Ckirettdale  being  nearly  realized,  and  a  siqpeffb 
taMM^idirln  Cavendish  Square  fitting  up  for  the  resep- 
l^oh  of 'their  beloved  daughter,  as  soon  as  she  beeama 
fhelfifb  of  'Lord  Beauverie,  which  was  expected  in^a 
Aw  flays,  when  the  whole  of  this  lovely  and  amiable 
fttmily  were  daily  projecting  plans  to  increase  the 
imitlial  happiness  which  they  enjoyed  from  each  iAher^a 
toeiety,  unexpectedly  there  came  a  mandate  from  the 
^ca^jftdM  of  the  Fortitude  to  apprise  Mr.  Trelawney 
that  he  should  set  sail  for  India  as  soon  as  himself 
'luld  flimily  should  come  on  board,  every  thing  being 
-Hdw  in  readiness  for  the  voyage,  which,  as  the  wind 
w«s  blowing  directly  favorable,  conld  no  longer  admit 
of  delay. 

-  Thb  letter  happening  to  anri?e  at  Berkeley  Square 
whte  all  the  fiimily  were  dining  at  Lord  Wyadham'is 
Christopher  gave  it  into  the  hands  of  Fothersgill,  who 
Mimediately  carried  it,  in  propria  per§onaf  to  Houlb 
Audley  Street,  and  delivered  it  into  the  hands  of  Mr. 
Trekwney,  who,  having  read  the  Mntents,  Ak  kimself 
eb^red  to  oommunici^  it  Id  the  whole  cofnpMy« 
whm  die  traaBitioii  tma  joy  to  §^ff^mmmimt$Mt^ 
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aeou», — it  throbbed  in  every  heart,  and  spoke  iu  «?«» 
eye,  and  Mrs.  Trelawiiej  waa  the  first  to  eiiDce  krr 
seosibUity  by  a  vt^y  ci>|)ious  flood  of  lean;  Han, 
EUpii  and  Emma  very  quickly  followed  her  example; 
and  Scdley,  now  claspod  alternately  to  the  breasts  cf 
his  mother  and  his  sister^  found  that  philosophy,  when 
put  to  the  tent,  had  little  to  do  wilb  feeling,  fiiT  Ibe 
latter  forcibly  prevailed. 

From  this  scene  IVlr.  Trclan  iiey  soon  found  it  M- 
cessary  to  roOKe  them,  and  to  inform  ihem  that,  u  the 
mandate  was  imperative,  the  delaying  of  it  ivas  mole^ 
and  that  he  felt  it  his  duly  to  exert  his  fortitude  oa  bf 
wished  them  to  exert  theirs;  that  the  doarest  A-ienth 
mwl  of  necessity  part  atlimus,  with  the  cheering  h^ 
that  they  would  yet  meet  again,  and  with  that  h(^ 
be  begcred  that  they  would  command  their  ^lia^ 
and  be  composed. 

On  these  words  a  little  order  prevailed  :  Mr.  Chh 
rendale  retired  for  a  few  moments  with  hisso*,  md 
in  the  meanwhile  Lord  Beauverie  and  L.ord  W^a^ 
ham  did  alt  that  waa  powible  to  cMisole  the  afliMed 
mothers,  for  they  feh  Most ;  bat  Lady  Wyo^hHi 
(again  in  a  pregnant  situation)  had  fiiinted  wkk  Afi 
mddeo  sofpme,  and  for  her  soke  «very  mt  M* 
affected  a  composure  which  they  did  not  feel.  O*  bar 
recovery,  Mrs.  TreUwAey  tried  to  hide  her  Atgt-fidling 
tears;  but  poor  Lucy,  who  doled  od  ben-  trotbHT) 
eoald  not  he  pereuaded  even  by  Lord  Beauveiie  A«« 
Iiangin^  round  hie  tie«^  and  sobbing  out  herafao* 
tionate  adieus.  

At  length  Mr.  Trelawney's  carria^  drove-  «p  -t» 
-Uie  door,  and  though  pale  anda^tated^  be  oetBamM 
T^Hyore  to  hsBd'WsdistwtiXRsrfd  BiMm-tetoit   iikm 
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the  meantime,  Wyndbam,  yoa  know/*  med  he^  ^  we 
will  borrow  yours.  Come,  my  dear  girb,  go  and  bid 
your  sister  and  my  Lords  Wyndham  and  Bettnvene 
ihrewell.*' 

^^  God  bless  you,  Aiexina,**  sobbed  out  Mary,  but 
she  could  utter  no  more ;  she  was  clasped  in  the  arms 
of  Lady  Wyndham,  where  she  was  held  for  a  few  mo- 
ments in  silence, — neither  of  them  could  speak,  wnd 
Mr.  Trelawney  took  her  gently  away. 

Ellen  next  went  and  embraced  her  Ladyship ;  but 
when  it  was  the  turn  of  Emma,  who,  though  firm, 
trembled  violently,  Lady  Wyndham  exclaimed,— 

^^  Emma,  dear  sister  of  my  heart,  angels  bleM  you 
till  we  meet  again  !'*  it  was  then  that  poor  Emma 
sobbed  aloud,  and  Tanjore  was  obliged  to  take  her 
from  the  arms  of  his  sister  and  hurry  her  mto  the 
carriage,  after  which  he  returned  and  manfully  bade 
his  sister  farewell. 

**  Dear  Tanjore,  you  will  constantly  write  to  «^** 
cried  Lady  Wyndham. 

^  f^aithfttUy,"  replied  Tanjore  in  a  smothered  tone^ 
Ibr  he  dared  not  tru^  his  voice  a  moment  longer,—* 
hb  ran  down  stairs,  jumped  into  the  carriage,  seated 
himself  beside  the  weeping  Emma,  and  it  immediately 
drof  e  off. 

Part  of  this  mdandioly  and  distressing  scene  wm 
now  oyer,  but  Mr.  Trelawney  felt  there  was  another 
j-et  more  painful  to  come ;  and  When  Lord  Wyndham*8 
carriage  drew  up  to  the  door,  lie  took  the  trembling 
hand  of  his  beloved  daughter,  and  pressing  it  to  his 
Kpsy  pronounced, — 

<*  Now,  my  child,  bid  your  mother  farewell ;  con* 
iider  ybUr  tfittttttfdjn,  ntyli^otHi  A1exiiia,«ndeitdiNiP 
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vour  not  toyicld  to  tlw  PMWiW 8mAr-|Mi#Vfl^fr 
for  your  mothw'H  sake,  «mI  M^'yWMn'lBftS  ^i^iHlto 
do  not  agitate  youreelf  tJu^^polwUftrnn  vm  n..uqufc 

These  words  were  uttered  ia  a  Ipir  1)0!^^  iflj.fjjf 
Wyndham,  wko  having  ordered  littl« -^IJfJUif^j^^ 
l»-oiight  into  the  roo«,  Mr.  TreUwnejvUink  ^fffMmel 
boy  in  his  arms,  and  approached  Mff.  -JFnilufi  ujjfc.'V' 
whom  it  held  out  its  Jittle  arms,  and  she  V'lB^itfjriy 
took  it-  :,.    r>.  ;Md   b<u 

"  Uaconscioua  innoooit,  see  how  it  furVftE  friM 
Mr.Trdawiiey,  "and  yon  moA  amil9,to9i;«nyt1liWp>' 
it  is  only  in  compliment  to  your  4ittte,j  gjm^igK. 
Reflect,  my  love,  on  this  dear  boy^i  "iftt^W^  "M-J* 
ill  able  to  bear  this  conflict  of  bM  ''T'Tf'i.  r".jtiftt  Jlf 
■ahe  do  not  increase  it ;  endeavour'  to  wmpof^  j|^ 
self,  and  she  will  follow  your  example,— look^  Pfngf 
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ih  the  tifii^  ^rlieft  yott  dhftU  most  reqmre  a  motlier's 
aftentioh ;  and  tnay  the  F^adier  of  all  Mercies  proteot^ 
support  my  child,  and  comfort  her  in  the  hour  of  triaL 
Tanjore  shall  write  to  you,  my  dearest,  the  moment 
we  arrive  in  India,*— 'Emma  will  write  to  yon/' 

'^  And  Mary,*'  cried  Lady  Wyndham,  in  a  tremulom 
Yoice,  fer  she  felt  her  spirits  growing  weak,  ^^  you 
mwt  all  write  to  me ;  and  now,  dear  mother,  dearest 
and  best  of  mothers,  farewell ; — Sedley,  heaven  Mess 
yon,  dear  boy." 

'  ■  Bedley  approached  Lady  Wyndham,  just  at  the  vary 
moment  that  Mrs.  Trelawney  had  received  her  parting 
kiss  t  and  Mr.  Trelawney,  without  waiting  another 
moment,  snatched  the  hand  of  his  now  sobbing  and 
afflicted  Rosa,  and  placed  her  in  the  carriage  with 
Mr.  Clarendale,  who  had  assisted  him  in  leading  her 
down  stairs.  Mrs.  Clarendale,  Sedley  and  Lucy  im- 
mediately followed,  and  Mr.  Trelawney  sent  the  car> 
riage  on  to  Berkeley  Square,  saying  that  he  would 
rikortly  follow.  He  then  ran  up  stairs,  and  seated 
Uaidtlf  beside  the  weeping  Alexina,  to  whom  her  foad 
imd  adoring  husband  was  offering  the  tenderest  con* 
M4alioB ;  but  such  is  the  tender  chord  that  beats  im 
ihe  heart  of  a  mother  and  her  child,  that  not  even  t^ 
eonsolnig  presence  of  a  husband  can  soften  the  pangs 
of  a  separation  between  them,  and  the  tears  of  La^ 
Wyndham  fell  unrestrained  many  moments  after  Mi«» 
Trdawney  had  quitted  her. 

'  ^^  My  dearest  girl,  why  do  you  afflict  yourself  thus  V* 
cried  Mr.  Trelawney ;  ^^  I  thought  you  promised  me, 
ay  Alexina,  that  you  would  endeavour  to  be  com- 
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▲nl  M 1  diirmheri*f  uad  Ijady  Wyndhan,  ^t^ 


MB  VAMILV  F0BTR4U*i« 

I  did  not  Am  1mm  the  dSBodty  of 
ftoKagi  over  whidi  natnn  idoM  pwiiAk  MlfJimK 
miHt  low,  and  I  cannot  alop  thaai.  My  denr  4M^ 
ther-— perhape   I  aay        nenur     n^hdH  i  ktP 

more,*'  and  Lady  Wyndkam  adbbed  Yioljenfly.  r 

To  wfaidk  Mr.  Trelawnqr  v^plMr-  '  ' 

^  Nay,  my  loi^  indeed  Hbk  m  yfnnm§,  veiyJWHl% 
my  Alnrina,— ^hy  should  you  dwriBb  eueh 
iqppfrhiinrimin  and  improper  Cmvb  )  ibr  indeed  I 
call  them  such :  it  is  accusing  Providenee,  aqr  AlMJM^ 
when  you  fear  that  yon  will  no  longer  be  pretoctadly 
it^-^-chase  away  those  fears,  my  deareatt  and  MJjf 
ndier  on  its  never*feiling  goodoessy— aeek  jt^  and  .j| 
will  never  eease  to  watch  over  yon.  Let  m  ho|ka^Ml 
weshallnll  meet  again,  and  pcrin|iB  the  time  mml 
fer  distant :  if  the  clismte  of  India  deea  not  9gpiff 
with  the  health  of  your  dear  asother,  1  sbaH  r?taia 
immediateiy/* 

On  this  assurance  of  her  beloved  feAherp  Lady 
Wyndham  grew  infinitely  more  oonpoaed,  and  aAw 
a  few  minutes  passed  io  the  meat  serious  cooiciia^iwi 
with  Lord  Wyndham,  Mr.  Trelawney  took  his 
well  of  his  beloved  child,  and  returned  io 
Square. 

Lord  Beauverie,  from  motives  of  the  utmost  ddi^ 
cacy,  had  quitted  the  house  of  Lord  Wyndham  an  soon 
as  he  had  taken  leave  of  Mr.  mid  Mrs.  Trelawney, 
not  wishing  to  be  present  at  the  parting  of  Sndkf 
Clarendale  with  his  mother  and  lomiy  sister,  becamn 
he  felt  his  own  feelings  completely  subdued  by  the 
scene  he  had  witnessed  at  Lord  Wyndham'a,  and  Im 
thought  at  such  a  moment  he  could  not  be  of  1h| 
flttghteat  service^  and  that  ties  so  saowd  ahodUL  iMt 
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be  intruded  upon ;  and  his  Lordship  was  much  in  the 
right,  for  the  moment  of  separation   between  these 
tender  relatives,  which  took  place  at  an  early  hour 
the  ensuing  morning,  was   beyond   description,  anC 
t)oth   Mrs.  Clarendale  and   Lucy  were  inconsolable 
after  the  departure  of  their  beloved  Sedley  and  their 
almost  equally  dear  Trelawneys;    and  though  both 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clarendale  had  evinced  the  greatest 
fortitude  even  to  the  last  moment,  yet  in  parting  with 
their  only  son  nature  had  her  sway,  and  its  feelings 
were  not  to  be  stifled  by  the  rigid  dictates  of  cold, 
unfeeling  philosophy,  while  poor  Sedley  wept  bitterly 
The  whole  cavalcade  got  safely  on  board  the  Forti- 
tude,  and  were  all  bestowed  in  their  cubius  before  the 
preparations  for  sailing  commenced,     l.-nused  to  the 
novelty  of  such  a  scene,  the  young  people  were  uiniiM'd 
and  gratified   beyond   description,  iihile  the  wiiruk 
hearted  and  affectionate  Tanjore  paid  every  attentioi^ 
and  tried  every  means  in  his  power  to  raiwe  the  Hpiritn 
of  the  dejected  Sedley,  and  at  last  succeeded  in  draw- 
ing him  into  conversation;  nor  wan  Mr.  Trejawney 
himself  unmindful  of  his  sacred  charge,  bin  la^t  worfU 
to  Mr.  Clarendale  being-— 

'^  Henry,  remember  that  \our  boy,  ihouf^li  abtrnl, 
will  never  want  a  father  in  Trela^ney,  nor  »  ihoUmt 
in  my  Rosa;  even  as  my  own  Tafijore,  will  I  w;iliJi 
over  his  happine-s  and  hih  *>af':t)," 

^^  I  neither  fear  nor  doubt  it,  U-lovf'd  Tn'tawn^y/' 
cried  Mr.  Clarendale.  ^^C>h,  ma)  li«-  nt^ver  wmiiI  umli 
protection  as  )ou  will  give  him,  and  t-M-i  u^rtt  aW  ih«' 
kindness  he  has  received  at  )oijr  hnit'i*.'' 

With  these  wordji,  tbeM;  >o  long  lenrJff  1^  itUmUftt 
relatives  and  iaithful  friendii  Im/le  eaiJi  oftii-r  Imm-wiII. 
f.  p  4  o 
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Mrs.  Trelawney  and  Miss  Bradbury  i?ere  both  af- 
fected with  a  slight  indisposition  after  they  had  beet 
on  board  a  few  hours,  and  had  retired  to  their  re- 
spective cabins ;  but  Mary  and  Ellen  and  Mrs.  Pelhan 
were  perfectly  well.  Meanwhile  the  Governor  De 
Montford  entertained  and  enlivened  greatly  the  spirits 
of  Mr.  Trelawney,  by  relating  a  number  of  humoroos 
anecdotes ;  and  at  length  the  anchor  was  weighed,  a 
lovely  breeze,  blowing  directly  favorable,  gently  filled 
the  sails,  and  the  beautiful  ship  Fortitude,  with  her 
lovely  burthen,  sailed  out  of  the  harbour  at  half-pa§t 
four  in  the  afternoon,  seeming  (to  use  a  seamanN 
phrase)  as  if  ^  the  sweet  little  cherub  that  sits  upalotV 
was  protecting  her,  and  the  kind  and  gentle  beings 
she  had  on  hoard;  for  as  she  launched  on  the  white 
bosom  of  the  ocean,  it  was  so  culm  and  unruffled  that 
the  very  winds  seemed  to  kiss  the  corner  of  her  sails, 
\\here  wc  will  leave  her  quietly  pursuing  her  course^ 
and  return  to  Urrafinmt^  just  to  take  a  peep  at  what 
they  are  doing  in  Berkeley  Square,  and  to  inquire 
after  the  health  of  the  amiable  Lord  and  Lady  Wynd- 
ham.  Lord  Beauverie,  indeed,  has  been  before  u<^ 
and  found,  though  late,  that  her  Ladyship  was  net 
yet  arisen,  and  that  Lord  Wyndham  was  gone  to 
Berkeley  Square  to  fetch  Mrs.  Clarendale  to  his  be- 
loved Alexina,  whither  Lord  Beau\erie  ininiediatelv 
followed  him:  but,  ah,  how  cheerless  was  the  apart- 
m(>nt  into  which  he  was  shown, — it  was  the  parlour 
in  which  the  family  of  Mr.  Trelawney  usually  break- 
fasted, and  here  no  warm  and  friendly  smile  greeted 
him  on  his  entiMuco. — the  beauteous  Emma,  the  lively 
Mary,  the  gentle  Ellen,  the  animated  Tanjore,  the 
obliging  Mrs.  Pelham,  the  attentive  Fothcrsgill— none 
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arose  to  give  him  place  and  welcome  there,  and 
sweetly  invite  him  to  partake  of  their  dejeune;  and 
ivere  they  all  gone,  all  fled,  and  must  he  now  deplore 
their  absence  with  a  pensive,  melancholy  sigh? — was 
there  no  kind  being  now  waiting  to  receive  l.im? — 
was  friendship  fled  with   the   amiable  family  of  the 

Trelawneyp,  or  was    love? ^There   his    Lordship 

made  a  full  stop,  and  recollected  himself:  he  would 
not,  could  not  wrong  his  gentle  Lucy  so  much  as  to 
suppose  that  she  had  neglected  or  forgotten  him ;  and 
at  this  precise  moment  of  his  LordshipV  cogitations 
the  door  unclosed,  and  a  beauteous  head  half  obtruded 
itself, — it  was  Lucy*s,  whose  colourless  cheeks  and 
heavy  eyes  plainly  denoted  in  what  manner  she  had 
passed  the  night,  and  his  Lordship  flew  towards  her, 
making  the  kindest  inquiries  after  her  health. 

^^  Oh,  indeed  we  have  all  pas.sed  a  wretched  night/* 
cried  Lucy;  ^^dear  mamma  is  quite  ill, — we  so  miss 
my  dear  uncle  and  aunt  and  cousins,  and  Sedley ; — but 
you  are  here,  and  Lucy  ought  not,  cannot  be  unhappy 
while  you  are  here." 

^'  This  from  your  heart,  beloved  Lucy  ?"  exclaimed 
Lord  Beauverie. 

"  Yes,  from  my  very  heart  and  soul,"  replied  the 
blushing  girl,  '^  and  can  you  doubt  it,  when  to  you 
every  feeling  of  that  heart  is  so  well  known  ? — hut 
will  not  your  Lordsfiip  step  up  stairs  and  see  dear 
mamma, — Lord  Wyndham  is  with  her;  dear  Aloxina 
is  very  ill  too,  and  we  are  going  to  spend  the  day  in 
South  Audley  Street, — of  course  you  do  not  re(|uire  u 
very  pressing  invitation." 

"Only  from  Lucy,"  cried  his  Lordship,'sniiling;  "it" 
Lucy  invites  me,  the  invitation  is  then  resistless." 
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"  Ah,  wliy  did  tlioy  show  you  into  this  room?"  cried 
Lucy,  lookiii*]^  round  it,  and  strug£^ling  to  supprei^s  a 
pensive  sii^h :  *^  do  you  know  we  could  not  breakfast 
in  it  if  vou  had  n-iven  us  worlds,  and  that  is  the  reason 
whv  mamnui  chose  another/' 

'*  And  you  cannot  imagine  the  melancholy  sensation 
which  overpowered  me  on  my  Krst  entrance  into  it 
this  mornini>:,''said  Lord  Beauverie:  ^'  1  looked  around 
me,  and  could  no  more  behold  the  snuling  happy  faces 
which  used  to  greet  me  with  the  warmest  welcomes 
on  my  arrival  here,  but  most  of  all  1  miss  the  lively 
little  gipsy  Mary." 

"And  so  do  1,"  cried  Lucy,  the  tears  again  starting 
to  her  lovelv  e>es:  "  Marv  was  the  darlin?  and  the 
pride  of  all  our  hearts, — dear  Emma,  too!  oh,  how  I 
love  Emma  Bradburv! — Oh,  mv  Lord,  vou  do  not 
know  what  a  heart  beats  in  that  ever  pure  and  artless 
bosom,  so  gentle,  indeed,  that  nothing  seems  to  ruffle 
her:  \et  her  sensibilitv  and  feeling  is  as  great  as  any 
of  US.  Oh,  how  happy  I  shall  be  to  hear  that  she  i^ 
married  to  cousin  Tanjore!  1  cannot  think  the  reason 
whv  thov  do  not  marry,  for.  oh,  how  tenderly  thev 
love  each  other,  and  how  lonij — ever  since  1  can  re- 
membei — Emma  has  loved  Tanjore:  she  tried  to  hide 
it  from  us  all,  but  could  not, — ah.  no,  true  love  cannot 
be  concealed,  can  it,  mv  Lord  ?■' 

Tliere  was  a  blush  and  a  smile  on  Lucv's  lovelv 
face  as  she  uttered  this,  and  Lord  Beauverie  causrlit 
her  hand,  and,  pressing  it  to  his  lips,  exclaimed, — 

'•  No,  Lucy,  neither  a  man  of  honor  nor  a  virtuous 
delicate  female  ever  wishes  to  conceal  a  passion  of 
which  thev  have  no  reason  to  feel  ashamed:  it  is  then 
their  grreatest  pride  to  acknowledge  it,  and  to  reward 
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the  faithful  heart  which  they  are  assured  beats  for 
them  alone." 

What  further  conversation  passed  between  them 
we  know  not,  but  it  was  certainly  of  the  most  tender 
nature,  for  a  little  bird  whispered  in  the  ears  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Clarendale  that  the  happy  day  was  fixed  for 
their  nuptials,  since  the  preceding  conversation  had 
taken  place  that  morning. 

When  Lord  Beauverie  made  liis  appearance,  he 
was  deeply  concerned  to  find  the  spirits  of  MrH.  (.!hi- 
rendale  so  greatly  oppressed,  and  that  the  amiai)le 
Lady  Wyndham  was  indisposed ;  and  proposed  and 
suggested  every  plan  that  he  could  think  of*,  to  arouse 
her  from  the  melancholv  which  the  ahsence  of  her  be- 
loved  relatives  had  thrown  around  her. 

The  official  duties  of  Mr.  Ilinry  Clarendale  obliged 
him  to  set  oft*  immediately  for  ken ii worth,  where  hiH 
presence  could  not  any  longer  be  reasonably  dis- 
pensed with;  but  he  proposed  that  Mrs.  (JIarendale 
and  Lucy  should  remain  in  town  some  weeks  longer, 
to  be  near  Lady  Wyndham,  whose  delicate  state  of 
health  now  required  the  most  endearing  attentions  of 
all  her  friends. 

'^That  is  exactly  what  I  ha\e  been  saying,**  cried 
Lord  Wyndham:  ""^  if  she  loses  the  socif?ty  of  hiT  aunt 
she  will  be  lost  indeed;  but  what  do  you  think  nIii* 
wanted  to  do? — why,  to  set  off  this  \ery  <lay  with  her 
uncle  to  Kenilworth,  taking  the  boy  along  with  her. 
Now,  this  arrangement  I  should  not  have  the  slightest 
objection  to,  provided  it  could  be  of  benefit  to  my 
Alexina :  but  you  know,  my  dear  Madam,  at  the  pre- 
sent crisis,  Kenilworth  is  the  last  place  possible  likely 
to  enliven  or  cheer  her  spirits.     There  is  the  White 


654  FAMILY     PORTRAITS. 

Cottage,  the  Favorite  retreat  of  her  father  and  mother, 
to  which  she  would  naturally  resort,  to  contemplate 
on  the  lost  society  of  her  dear  absent  friends;  and 
there  is  also  another  spot  which  would  as  naturally 
engage  her  attention,  and  call  forth  the  most  melan- 
choly reflections — the  grave  of  her  poor  brother  Wil- 
liam and  her  aunt  Rebecca.     Now,  these  are  objects 
which  she  cannot  look   upon  without  feeling  strong 
emotion,  which  her  present  delicate  situation  could 
ill  support  the  conflict  of;  I  must  therefore  positively 
prohibit  her  going  to  Kenilworth  under  the  existing 
circumstances  1  have  just  named,  to  which  I  beseech 
you  to  add  your  kind  influence  to  deter  her  from  any 
such  intention." 

"  Assuredly,  my  Lord,"  cried  Mrs.  Clarendale, 
^^  you  are  perfectly  right  in  the  supposition  that  it 
will  be  more  injurious  than  likely  to  restore  her  to 
tranquillity.  I  shall  therefore  instantly  take  a  ride 
over  to  my  dear  niece,  and  tell  her  that  1  intend  to  be 
her  guest  for  some  weeks  longer." 

"  My  carriage  is  waiting  at  the  door,  my  dear 
Madam,  on  purpose  to  convey  you  and  Lucy  thither, 
in  which,  my  Lord  Beauverie,  if  you  will  also  take  a 
place,  1  shall  be  proud  and  happy,"  cried  Lord 
Wyndham. 

'■  Lucy,  what  are  you  pulling  to  pieces  there,  my 
love?''  exclaimed  ]\irs.  ('larendale,  on  perceiving  that 
Lucy  looked  excessively  confused,  and  blushed  doepiv 
at  something  that  Lord  Beauverie  had  been  whisper- 
ing in  her  ear. 

'•A  beautiful  ci.rnation,  ujamma ;  but  indeed  it  is 
not  my  fault,  it  is  Lord  Beauverie's, — you  must  lec- 
ture him,  for  do  you   know   that   he  is  so   teazing, 
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muck  belter."  «i.?«erej  L-:v. 

"  Bravo.  Mifs  C.ire^^alr-*"  ^rlr-i  L:ri  W-.iirk 

m 

lau^hins  heart. 1^  :  "now.  r.i  L:rr,  ^  :  i  i*^r  re:c.-. -e-* 
a  ver\  lair  chaJlenge :  Mr?.  CiirrLZi'r.  im":  Ic:  liji 
off, — he  shall  ficl^h  ihir  ieate^cr  r*ef:re  we  imir  ix 
South  Audlev  Street." 

"  With  the  cre?.te*i  p!e«.sure  It. i^:r.ib!r."  iL^^wrred 
Lord  Beaurerie.  and  tdkins  the  h^r^j  of  Luc\.  lo!- 
lowed  Lord  Wvndham  and  Mr§.  Clarend^le  to  tie 
carriage,  nhich  immediate!}  proceeded  to  his  Lord- 
6hip*s  elegant  mansion  in  South  Audley  Street. 
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CHAPTER  XXXI. 


'*  More  rogues! — but  tliey  are  friends! 

**  One  is  liis  printer,  in  disguise,  and  keeps 

'*  His  press  in  a  hollow  tree,  where,  to  eonceal  him, 

**  lie  works  by  glow-worm  light — the  moon's  too  open 

*'  The  other  zealous  rag  is  the  compositor, 

'*  Who,  in  an  angle  where  the  ants  inhabit, 

*'  (The  emblem  of  his  labour,)  will  sit,  curlcdv 

"  Whole  days  and  i:igbti>,  and  work  his  eyes  oat.** 

Ix  a  few  days,  Lady  Wyndham,  cheered   by  the  pre- 
sence of  hi»r  amiable  aunt's  society,  the  tbnd  atten- 
tions of  an  attectionatc  and  adoring  husband,  and  the 
active  preparations  which  were   now  makinij;  for  the 
nirptials  of  the  Earl  of  Beauverie   with   her  lovely 
cousin,    soon    recovered    from    the  deep   melancholy 
which  had  oppressed  her,  and  she  was  not  suffered  a 
moment  to  dwell  on   the  recollection  of  her  absent 
friends.      Lord  Beauverie,   with  a  kind  and  tender 
consideration  for  the  delicate  state  of  her  Lad\ship*s 
health,  devised  every    means    he   could   think  of  to 
afford  her  amusement,  and  really  supplied  the  place 
of  an  affectionate  brother  to  the  heart  of  the  sufferins; 
Alexina;   and  Mrs.  Clarendale,  who  had  never  left 
her,  accordini^  to  the  promise  which  she  had  pledged 
to   INIrs.  Trelawnev,  alwavs   to  be  near  her  till   the 
period  of  her  accouchement  should  take  place,  resided 
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wholly  now  with  her  beloved  niece  in  South  Audley 
Street,  which  very  soon  ptoduced  the  happiest  effects 
on  the  spirits  of  Lady  Wyndham.  While  she  saw 
her  beloved  aunt  she  was  happy,  and  whenever  she 
talked  of  her  mother  and  father,  and  her  sisters  and 
brother,  Mrs.  Clarcndale,  with  the  assistance  of  Lord 
Beauverie,  always  hurried  her  to  places  of  amuse- 
ment, and  the  little  snug  evening  parties  always  suc- 
ceeded in  chasing  away  despondency. 

By  this  means,  the  amiable  Lady  Wyndham  (for 
such  she  really  was)  gradually  recovered  her  serenity, 
and  the  approaching  happy  event  which  was  so  shortly 
to  take  place  in  her  family  directed  her  attention  to 
other  concerns,  and  at  length  the  happy  day  was  fixed 
for  Lucy*s  wedding,  which  was  to  be  celebrated  in 
South  Audley  Street.  Mr.  Clarcndalc  was  in  coiiso- 
quence  again  summoned  to  town,  to  witness  the  union 
of  his  beloved  child,  under  circumstances  of  so  flatter- 
ing and  promising  a  nature  for  the  future  happiness 
of  his  daughter,  that  no  father  could  be  otherwise 
than  gratified  at  the  high  and  exalted  station  in  which 
she  would  now  be  placed ;  and  the  only  rej^rirt  now 
felt  was  the  absence  of  the  dear  and  amiable  family  of 
the  Trelawneys,  which  was  more  felt  by  poor  Lur.y 
than  any  other  individual  on  tlu!  inornin'r  of  Ii*  r 
marriage,  nor  could  she,  while  being  dcconitr-d  fr,r 
the  bridal  ceremony,  avoid  exprr?ssinir  Monio  of  thf-f 
regrets  to  her  fond  and  anxious  mother,  thou:;h  Uo 
did  not  wfah  that  Lady  Wyndham  should  hcjir^ilir:,.  ; 
yet  her  Ladyship  could  not  help  notirin:;  Lik^'.  de- 
jection, and,  with  a  melancholy  smilr-,  ol^^rrvrd, 

"Dear  Lucy,  I  knou  that  jour  mind  d/.ill-.  upon 
absent  fnends,  or  wherefore  no  pf-n^iw,  n.v  jovf-  •" 

r  F.  4  ^. 


658  FAMILY    POUTRAITS. 

To  which  Lucy  replied, — 

^'  Dear  cousin,  1  know  that  it  is  very  foolish  and 
very  w  roiig,  and  1  am  ashamed  of  feeling  any  other 
sensation  than  tliat  of  joy  ;  but  when  I  think  of  bro- 
ther Sedley,  poor  fellow !  he  would  so  have  rejoiced 
on  this  happy  da\. — and  dear  aunt  Trelawney,  and 
Emma,  and  Mary  and  Ellen,  oh,  how  happy  tbey 
would  all  have  been  on  this  day  !" 

Lady  Wyndham  turned  aside,  to  conceal  the  pain- 
ful emotions  which  these  oliservations  had  excited; 
while  Mrs.  Clarendale  endeavoured  bv  every  means 
in  her  power  to  divert  her  from  it. 

The  youthful  lovely  bride,  being  completely  attired 
in  vestments  of  the  purest  white,  with  only  a  wreath 
of  simple  lilies  entwined  in  her  hair  of  lovely  auburn, 
was  led  to  the  drawing-room  l)y  her  mother  and  Lady 
Wyndham,  whore  the  l>ridal  party,  small  but  select, 
waited  to  receive  her.  The  Karl  of  Perimont  (the 
godfatlier  of  little  William  Wyndham)  was  to  give 
Lucy   to    her   enraptured    Lord,   and    the    Bishop  of 

L performed  the  marriage  rites  in  a  manner  that 

did  amj)ie  credit  to  liis  feelings.  The  bridal  party 
then  passed  the  da\  in  the  new  and  superb  mansion 
of  Lord  Beauverie  in  Cavendish  Square,  where  he 
triumphantly  conducted  his  lovely  bride  after  the 
ceremony  was  over,  and  entertained  in  a  most  sump- 
tuous manner  a  select  party  of  his  friends. 

Mr.  and  31  rs.  Clarendale  remained  guests  of  their 
lovelv  dauijhter  for  manv  weeks  after  she  had  become 
the  bride  of  Lord  Beauverie.  the  whole  of  which  time 
was  dedicated  to  amusements  likely  to  dispel  any 
melancholy  impressions  which  had  so  lately  occupied 
the  mind  of  Lady  Wyndham,  who,  rejoicing  in  the 
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happy  prospects  and  fortunate  exaltation  of  her  ami- 
able cousin,  forgot  her  3\vn  inquietude  and  perturbed 
thoughts,  and  with  her  infant  son  passed  a  great  part 
of  her  time  in  Cavendish  Square,  often  stealing  Mrs. 
Clarendalc  away  from  Lucy,  and  taking  her  to  South 
Audlev  5'Hreet. 

Meanwhile,  Kenilworth  was  almost  deserted,  even 
by  its  now  present  pastor.  Lord  Beauveric,  wishing 
his  father-in-law  to  resign  as  soon  as  possible  from 
the  cares  of  his  professional  labours,  had  used  every 
interest  in  his  power  to  eifect  his  intended  purpose*, 
and  at  last  succeeded ;  and  Mr.  Clarendale  very  shortly 
retired  to  the  Hermitage,  in  circumstances  very  fa- 
vorable to  his  wishes,  and  without  the  fatigue  of 
those  functions  which  he  had  ever  faithfully  (\hf 
charged,  and  which  he  was  not  any  longer  oblig^-d  to 
fulfil,  for  owing  to  the  liberality  of  his  nobb:  ^^in-in- 
law,  he  was  now  able  to  retire  comfortably  Un  lh#? 
residue  of  his  day^,  and  a  new  n.'Ctor  iijp|iJi«:d  Iim 
place. 

The  immense  fortune  of  the  Karl  of  i)':aij%<rrf<r  uimU- 
it  very  improbable  to  suppc-fr  th;jt  U".  v,*,i\:  'uti 
permit  the  father  of  the  woman  whom  h".  i»/'.',r'--  lo 
live  in  a  state  of  dep#:ndj-iir:<; :  hufi  Mr.  T;^;- ;'J;»**' 
was,  very  .shortly  after  th^r  Karl-  itthttin'/i-  *,ru  l^'f  >., 
given  to  understand  thar  hf  wouJ'l  rc/'i*'  ih'  u*'^* 
ample  pro^i-^ion  from  hin  -on-i/i-iisv*.  ;./. ;  -.;.  '/*/..■ 
quence  that  it  would  U:  t'.x\^'J:^f-'i  »f»a»  u*  -t^^  il'i 
mediately  resign  hi««  rU-n'ki  'j*'-.j5j'>;.  -,■  t^  ■;  ./ 
rector  of  Keniluorth  :  ari'i  -'/  '-L-.  ^  .;i.';.':-^  -  '-.«; 
but  the  Ilermiia£:#r  F^:;i(;  h»'  '»^u  r,?'*:/*  f*  ■  ?r'  '  •/•/ 
it  as  his  future  r#r-id«-/i'/r.  -Aifh  Us*'  ,-.  ^ /.:'.■  ■  *'  ** 
his  demise  and  >li^t  of  ht»  r^i^^«<l    M«//    •'     %'« •.'! 
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become  the  inheritance  of  his  son  and  his  heirs,  hw 
dau£j^hler  not  requiring  his  a^istance :  but  i\  hen  Mr. 
Clarendale  resiii^ned  his  official  situation,  he  for  the 
most  part  resid(*d  >\  holly  in  Cavendish  Square,  Mrs. 
Clarendale   seldom    bein<i:  absent   from    her   beloved 
(hiughter,  wiih  whom  and  Lady  Wyndham  she  alter- 
nately shared  her  attentions ;  nor  had  the  elevation 
of  the  lovely  amiable  Lucy  altered  her  disposition  in 
any  one  respect, — she  was  still  the  same  artless,  un- 
aili'cted,  good-humoured  creature  as  ever,   only  that 
the  man  net's  of  her  so  highly  accomplished  Lord  had 
greatly  improved  her  in  those  polished  graces  which 
exalted    birth   ought  always  to  be  distinguished   by, 
and  the  lovjt^ly  Lucy  very  soon  gave  ample  proof  that 
she    was   by  no   means  an    unapt   scholar,   for,   pas- 
sionatelv  beloved  bv   her  dear  Lord,  she  studied  to 
pleiiM*  hiiiK  and  he,  in  gratitude  for  her  sweet  and 
obliging  c(>:iipliance  to  all  he  wished,  denied   her  no 
reasonable  s>:rati(ication  of  her  most   unbounded   de- 
sires:    and   fashionable   report  very   soon    whispered, 
what  indeed  \\i\<  an  undeniable'  truth,  that   Lord  and 
Ladv  I5i'au\erie  seemed   (and   realK  were  uhat  the\ 
seemed)  the  happiest  couple  in  the  fashionable  orde* 
of  the  day. 

Meanwhile,  during  this  happ\  climax  of  atfair^ 
letters  duly  arrived  from  India.  '1  he  Fortitude  had 
safelv  conducted  her  valuable  carijo  to  the  destined 
port  under  the  happiest  auspices  that  was  possible, 
for  the  letter  (which  was  from  Mr.  Trelaw ne\  jointlj 
to  Mr.  Cliirendale  and  Lord  Wsndham)  assured  them 
that  they  were  all  well,  and  had  met  with  nothinir  to 
intercept  their  voyagi*.  whicJi  had  been  far  more 
speedy   than   hui   been   e.xpected:    and   that  with  the 
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exception  of  Mr*,  Trtlai^r.r^  hz.i  Er..:.  e.  'ubv  Ltd 
endured  jreat  incon^enir-r-rr  fr-i-Vi  r-eh—.zk'.r^.  iL^i 
thev  had  a  m<»»i  dvli«:Lt:li:  i-iL-^z'-  v.  rr  :.  Ir.iii. 

That  Mar»  Ha*  a*  *i'r:i:\!i\  li£  c.•^=.-:.  l-  r^er. 
that  Ellen  wa*  a*  cui^:  fer.i  a.^  «:ri.:'r.  tLi:  E'-i_.si% 
complexion  \*  a*  i  ill  pro  \«-i  Yy  ih-t  \";ii:-.  ".i*i'  *-rilry 
and  Tanjore  enjo\«-d  one  h^no'.hrT' — .-..•:!;.  a*  ::  :}h-}i 
were  in  realiiv  brothrr-.  txzd  ihs.'.  Mr-.  Prlia-  £^d 
Fothersgill  were  Hiucb  in  :beir  ^--i:  i-=:'i>erc.:-rt:  of 
disposition  and  character. 

That  he  wa.-  uriiir.^:  from  a  window  #.:"  Tr*-ii»neT 
Castle,  with  the  't^iae  expanse  of  rxean  'rfeior-  him, 
which  havin^r  rt'niiiided  Iiiru  of  tSe  di-tarice  nhich  was 
between  him  and  hi*  dear  ai^-eni  friend-,  had  i.:-pired 
him  with  emoiion*  of  so  pen-i%e  a  Te:ide;.c;..  that  he 
felt  himself  ohliired  to  conclude,  uhiie  ther«=-  na-  a 
possibility  of  not  infecting  them  h\  hi*  ni^lar.^holv 
and  sombre  reflection*. 

That  he  would  therr-fore  lea\e  Taniore  to  add  a 
postscript  to  his  letter,  hopin?  that  hi*  beio\ed 
Alexina  was  well  and  happy,  and  that  I>ur\  had  no 
longer  any  claim  to  the  nam  •  oi*  (. ';:  ••;.:;, I-. 

This  was  the  whole  of  the  content*  of  the  amiable 
Trelawne\'s  letter,  uhich  wa-s  ir**uiii»'d.  or  rather 
finished  by  the  pen  of  Tanjore  in  the  follo\%in^ 
words : — 

'"  We  are  indeed  well  and  happy,  dear 
uncle  and  aimt.  and  I  am  doing  all  that  I  can  to  niiike 
Sedley  so;  but  only,  as  my  father  oli*ervc-:,  the  *iuht 
of  the  ocean  very  often  makes  uri  unhappy,  uliile  wo 
contemplate  the  vast  distance  which  it  placed  between 
us,  and  even  Mary  sighs  when  she  thinks  of  the  dear 
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friends  ue  have  left  behind  us.  Emma,  too,  dear 
Eniuia,  (for  you  know  that  it  is  not  possible  for  me  to 
write  without  speaking  of  Emma,)  wishes  that  she 
could  take  a  peep  at  you  all  in  South  Audley  Street, 
for  we  still  imagine  that  you  are  all  there,  and  that 
Liucy  is  by  this  time  the  bride  of  Lord  Beauvcrie.  I 
hope  also  that  our  dear  sister  is  recovered  in  her 
health  and  spirits,  and  that  we  have  again  a  little 
nephew  or  niece  come  into  court.     Pray  do  not  omit 

any  thing  when  you  write,  and  wTite  speedily?   for 

• 

heaven's  sake,  or  my  mother  will  be  under  the  most 
serious  apprehensions  for  Lady  Wyndham*s  health. 

^^  You  will  expect  me  to  say  something  about  this 
country,  my  dear  uncle,  but  that  I  cannot  do  at  pre- 
sent without  judging  very  unfairly  of  the  inhabitants, 
who  are  either  very  proud  or  very  insensible,  for  they 
are  extremely  distant  and  reserved.  Perhaps  this 
may  be  owing  to  their  luxuriant  and  indolent  mode 
of  living,  for  they  seem  to  think  every  thins:  a  trouble 
that  they  do,  except  that  the  ladies  have  an  equal 
propensity  to  dress  and  coquet,  as  well  as  in  other 
countries,  which  is  the  only  part  of  their  occupation 
that  does  not  seem  to  fatigue  them.  Not  that  we  \isit 
much  with  the  inhabitants,  who  are  really  a  stupid 
sort  of  race, — the  women,  as  1  have  obser>ed  before, 
appear  to  have  no  mind,  and  the  men  are  naturally 
austere  and  repellant  in  their  manner>,  anil,  perteclly 
conscious  of  the  vast  wealth  which  they  have  so  sue- 
cessiuUy  accumulated,  iniai^ine  everv  one  their  infe- 
ri()i*s  who  are  not  possessed  of  the  advantage  of  for- 
tune; even  those  who  have  talent  they  seem  to 
scorn,  or  treat  in  a  manner  woiniding  to  their  feelings 
or  their  pride. 


\ 
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**  No  mother  here  nurses  her  own  thilil  on  any 
account, — the  infants  are  all  left  in  the  care  of  negro 
women,  from  whom  they  receive  their  nourishment 
from  the  hour  of  their  birth ;  and  were  it  only  from 
this  circumstance,  I  should  never  make  choice  of  a 
wife  in  the  East  or  West  Indies. 

<^  In  one  word,  I  do  not  think  that  my  mother  will 
ever  like  the  ladies  of  this  country  sufficiently  to  form 
a  very  ardent  friendship  for  any  of  them.  The  only 
&mily  with  whom  we  are  at  all  intimate  is  (joverncir 
de  Montford^  who  was  himself  our  fellow-passfn^er 
on  board  the  Fortitude.  He  has  a  wife,  a  most 
pleasing  and  accomplished  woman,  and  one  son,  his 
only  child,  whom,  of  all  the  youni^  men  I  ever  liffhi-ld, 
IS  the  most  prepossessing  in  exterior,  and  the  litllrr  I 
have  seen  even  of  his  mental  acquirements  inrlin'M 
me  to  think  well  of  him :  he  has  been  rducatf'd  in 
England,  and  has  none  of  that  Ktat<*lv  au->t''re  pride 
which  is  so  disgusting  in  the  nativffs  of  tlii-^  rnimlry. 

"  We  have  already  had  some  de]i:^htfijl  ••xrurtions 
with  the  Governor,  where  young  De  MoiiironI    v*:m 
the  charm  and   life  of  our  society;  he  ha-i  a   ptofli. 
gious  flow  of  spirits,  but  they  do   not  seem   \ohitiI(: 
ones,  for  on  serious  subjects  I    have  heard   hiin  talk  :m 
manfully  and  as  gravely  as  his  father,  of  uhofn  ho  'n 
the  idol.     They  are  at   present  our  ^iH'^t-^  at.   Tr«- 
lawney  Castle,   which   is  one  of  the?  ni(#«l    dfji^iitrnl 
and  romantic  situations  which  can  be  ifii:i":ifif'd.  (tvi- 
looking  the  sea,  and  built  on   a  ^tupf*ndou-<  hci'^ht, 
yet  so  fertilized  by   beautiful   phuitation*  o(  tnuui't'. 
citron  and  lemon  tref.*s.  that  it  ha-»  nothin:;  di<'aiv  <«i 
terrific  in  its  appearance  :  it  nan  the  fa%orit<'  r<'-.ifl<'iif  i* 
of  my  grandsire*  who,  on  his  second  arrival  in  India^ 
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breathed  hU  last  sigh  in  one  of  the  dianibers  in  Tre- 
lawney  Castle. 

''  Emma  has  taken  a  particular  fiincy  to  it^  and  nj- 
father  asked  me  the  other  day  if  1  should  like  to  lire 
in  Trelawney  Castle  ? — on  which  I  replied, — 

''  ^  Yes,  Sir,  provided  it  was  seated  in  the  middle  of 
Berkeley  Square, — I  should  then  prefer  it  to  all  the 
residences  in  Great  Britain  ;  but  remote  from  all  my 
dearest  relatives  and  friends,  Trelawney  Castle  would 
have  no  charms  for  Tanjore.' 

''  As  to  Mary,  she  is  considered  a  prodigy  here,  and 
univei-sally  admired,  and  1  assure  you  the  little  g>'p»y 
is  not  a  little  vain  of  her  attractions ;  she  is  a  won- 
derful favorite  with  Governor  De  Montford,  and  it 
strikes  me  will  very  shortly  be  one  with  his  son.  In 
fact,  I  am  very  much  mistaken  if  our  little  brown 
s;y\>^y  has  not  made  some  mischief  in  the  heart  of  the 
accomplished  Lionel,  not  that  Mary  seems  at  all  sen* 
sible  of  llie  conquest,  or  that  she  has  put  herself  to 
any  extraordinary  pains  to  captivate  him  ;  but  it  is 
evident  that  she  Ls  an  object  of  his  most  ardent  adiui« 
ration,  by  the  following  observation  he  made  the 
other  day  to  me  and  Sedley,  when  we  were  strolling 
together  in  the  plantations  : — 

"  *  The  ladies  in  your  country,  Mr.  Tanjore,  are 
extremely  beautiful  ;  I  do  not  wonder  that  they  have 
also  obtained  the  character  of  being  the  most  amiable, 
they  are  such  excellent  wives  and  mothers/ 

On  which  I  replied, — 

"  '  1  believe  for  the  most  part  that  they  in  general 
deserve  the  praise  you  bestow  on  them,  though  as  to 
beauty,  1  have  seen  w  omen  much  handsomer  here  than 
in  England.' 
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^  ^  Here  in  India  1'  exclaimed  Lionel ;  ^  surely  yot 
UJatake,  Mr.  Tanjore, — nothing  can  be  fairer  thai 
your  lovely  cousin,  and  your  sisters.' 
•    ^  *  You  surely  do  not  call  my  sister  Mary  feir^ 
cried  I,  laughing ;  ^  in  England  we  always  called  her 
the  gypsy,  because  she  is  naturally  so  brown.' 

^^  *  Then  she  is  the  fairest  brown  gypsy  I  have  ever 
iieheld/  retorted  Liionel,  deeply  colouring ;  ^  but  the 
eomplexion  of  your  sister  Mary  is  her  least  perfection 
out  of  the  million  of  which  she  is  possessed, — she  is 
the  most  fascinating  girl  in  existence.  Ah,  Mr.  Tan- 
}ore,  how  supremely  happy  will  that  man  be  who  will 
have  the  power  of  making  an  impression  on  Mary's 
heart.' 

^  I  laughed,  and  Sedley  laughed,  but  I  assure  you 
that  De  Montford  looked  very  serious,  and  remained 
pensive  for  many  minutes  afler  he  had  made  this 
observation. 

^'  Now,  uncle,  I  should  not  at  all  be  surprised,  i^ 
in  the  next  letter  you  receive  from  India,  you  are 
informed  that  Mary  has  made  an  attack  on  the  heart 
Ipf  the  young  Indian,  but  whether  she  will  surrender 
her  own  or  not  I  cannot  say  ;  she  is  not  a  girl  likely 
to  be  tormented  much  by  the  influence  of  little  Cupid. 
Though  my  father  and  mother  think  there  is  not 
her  equal  in  point  of  intellectual  acquirements,  yet 
Mary  is  not  in&llible  in  her  judgment  more  than  any 
of  us." 

With  a  few  more  remarks,  Tanjore  concluded  his 
very  long  epistle,  the  contents  of  which  afforded  much 
gratification  to  his  friends,  and  which  relieved  the 
mind  of  Lady  Wyndham  from  the  painful  anxiety  she 
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had  Rndured  for  the  safety  of  her  beloved  pnrftDti; 
and  liefore  the  next  letter  arrived  from  Tndia,  she 
presented  Lord  Wyiidham  with  a  lovely  little  girl, 
which,  in  compliment  to  Mrs.  Trelawney,  was  called 
Rosa,  which  intelligence  was  soon  exported  to  Indn 
in  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Clareiidalc,  as  also  the  luarria^ 
of  her  daughter  with  Lord  BeauverJe. 

While  these  fortunate  and  happy  events  were  taking 
place  in  two  families  so  strongly  cemented  by  the 
mutual  bonds  of  friendship,  confidence  and  esteem,— 
while  letters  were  continually  passing  and  repassing; 
in  the  amiable  united  families  of  the  Trelawneys  And 
the  Clarendales,  let  us  wing  our  flight  o\-er  the  Scot- 
tish regions,  and  inquire  after  the  health  and  welfare 
of  our  Caledonian  friends,  and  whether  the  lovely 
flower  of  Dumfairling  Castle  was  yet  bloomin^  ta 
her  nalive  soil,  whethev  her  young  favorite  Edwifl 
was  still  in  existence,  or  was  laid  low  in  the  du^ 
which  too  often  proves  the  bed  of  victory  to  the  brave 
and  pliant  soldier. 

Alas,  had  such  been  the  untimely  doom  of  Edwim 
what  .bad  been  the  fate  of  his  Jean  ?  but  Providenee 
.  IB  unerring  in  its  just  and  mighty  dispensationa,  and 
whether  it  appoints  or  disappoints,  it  is  (though  im- 
pervious to  weak  and  mortal  knowledge)  always 
right. 

When  the  Earl  of  Dougal  arrived  at  DumbirUng 
Castle,  the  life  of  poor  Edwin  was  indeed  d«jpajred 
of,  the  wound  he  had  received  being  considered  of 
the  most  dangerous  tendency  by  the  faculty;  and  the 
situation  of  Edwin  no  longer  remaining  a  secret  to 
Xfudy  Jean,  lUie  sunk  under  the  conflict  of  her  alann- 
ing  feara  for  the  safely  of  that  being  whose  life  slie 


WAHiJUX  FOKTIUUTt.  607 

irdNed  daarer  than  ber  owo,  and  Smr  socccwTe  dap 
|;4idyi/eaii  was.confined  to  lier  diamber  by  tbeagoniei 
of  tli^  wildest  despair,  raring  only  |br  ber  lost  Edwin, 
.and  refusing  consolation  even  from  ber  &tber  or  tfe 
gf^tle  Lady  Honoria,  wbo  soo^it  erery  means  to 
compose  tbe  spirits  of  ber  distracted  niece. 

Wbile  affairs  were  in  tbis  iM^ielem  and  melanckrfy 
^te»  tbe  Earl  of  Doogal  bad  already  arrired  at  tkt 
Castle,  and  a  long  confi?rence  took  place  between  Um 
and  tbe  Duke  of  Belmont,  so  deefdy  affected  by  the 
fdtuation  of  lus  beloved  dangbter,  tbat  even  bii  am- 
Ijliition  yielded  to  bis  love  of  seeing  ber  restored  to 
health  and  reason.  Being  therefore  apprised  of  a 
fiiYorahle  change  in  Edwin,  be  rushed  into  tbe  cham- 
ber of  his  frantic  and  despairing  child,  excbuming, — 

^^  Be  but  comforted,  my  Jean,  and  Ednin  shall  be 
restored  to  you !  I  come  the  messenger  of  jojful 
news — ^the  physicians  have  tbis  night  proooanced 
Edwin  out  of  danger/' 

Like  electric  fire  these  words  shot  through  tbe 
trembling  frame  of  the  despairing  Jean,  and  fixing 
her  languid  eyes  on  the  Duke,  she  exclaimed, — 

^^  Oh,  father,  deceive  not  your  child, — tell  Jean 
whether  Edwin  lives  or  not  ?  or  if  be  be  numbered 
with  the  dead,  tell  me  tbat  too  I*' 

<<  I  have  told  you  truly,  my  child,^  cried  tbe  Duke : 
<<  Edwin  not  only  lives,  but  will  shortly  live  far  Jean, 
-*you  shall  no  longer  be  divided.** 

**  What,  give  me  to  Edwin  ?'*  cried  Jean,  ^  my  ain 
dear  Edwin  !*' 

^'  By  the  immortal  Powers  that  now  look  down 
upon  us,  I  will  not  retract  my  words,**  cried  the 
Duke;  ^^  I  have  sworn  to  the  Earl  of  Dougal,  whom 
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i  hnve  held  conWence  nilti,  Ibftt  the  bfnrcas  of  Dn>- 
fejrling'  Ca^de  shall  be  piven  ill  marriaari)  to  hi?  gmnd- 
son,  to  whom  he  heqiiealbs  the  whole  of  his  weolUii 
pOBsessions.  Kdwiii  is  the  child  of  the  L^ily  Mar|ru«i 
Dougal,  and  the  son  of  the  Earl  of  Mowbray,  ill«^ 
timatc  iii(lee<l,  but  for  tliis  misfortune  his  mother's 
suflerings  have  atoned ;  she  wept  in  agony  the  feidis- 
'  cretion  of  her  youlhful  years,  and  death  leretled  to 
'the  dust  the  cruel  author  at  once  of  all  her  shame 
"Had  tohirf.  Tbi»  h»e  the  pmeaa  elt-'Bdwit  Mfc 
"ftUen,  while  hb  ezftlted  -nrtuewAiiU  fetberitilwim- 
Nhifd  dM  elofle  to  the  perfbtwkmKe  dt'  wtfrtiy'ftilii% 
'bad  far  'fevftr  wipe  away  the  dkbdbot*  ttf  bi»  b&tt^ 
'thefndiMreliODbfhispaTentH  hecatmot'tMitonrnhH^k 
ft>r,  Edwin  hifiuelfis'f^reat  and  ben  ifood;  '"'  ■'<>■'■ 
'"  <''l'Iwve'Mtugg;ted  tooppoK7ourinm>ii,«ByliMd, 
'but  the  struggle  is  past,  and  ambition  ceases,  whea 
virtue,  like  a  bright  and  glorious  star,  is  the  victor. 
Take  the  selected  partner  of  your  youthiiil  heart,  and 
may  your  days  be  long  and  happy." 

It  is  needless  to  say  what  ensued  after  this  conver- 
sation with  her  lather,  or  to  point  out  the  tranqxHte 
of  the  happy  lovers,  when  perfectly  made  acquainted 
with  their  destiny;  and  in  a  few  weeks  from  this  pe- 
riod,  Edwin  and  Jean  were  united  in  those  food  and 
indissoluble  bonds  never  to  be  dissolved  but  by  death, 
and  the  Castle  of  Dunifairling  once  more  resounded 
to  acclamations  of  the  loudest  joy,  the  sons  of  Scotia 
accepting  for  their  liege  Lord,  without  a  dissenting 
voice,  the  brave,  gallant  and  virtuous  Edwin,  the 
chosen  consort  of  their  beloved,  favorite  and  »cksow- 
ledged  mistress. 

Never  was  there  a  day  of  such  rejoicing  or  Boch 


univeisal  jb^iwiqili,  \ mhej^ /J^a^; i^  i(]^  m^Mi  ^pr 
countrymen)  appi8Qi[e4:  4n  Jthe  audit-^cbaipher  91^  <  ||ie 
bride  of  Edwixiy  to  whom  she  gav€^,jie^  .handias.  sbe 
bftd  giTed  ber  heart,  firmly,  faithfully  ^d^geneiiQui^y, 
the  spotless  pledge  jof  truth,  hallowed  at  ,the  shripf  $of 
virgin  love.  . .  ,  t 

.     .'Jn  a  few  weeks  after  this  happy  marriage,,  JM^y 
Homoriaj  wrote  v  to  Lady  Wyndham,  enclosing  letters 
' .  for -Tf elaw^ey,  and  informing  her  of  every  succee^lPg 
i  e^ent, /Which  had  taken  place  at  Dum&irlmg  a^ice 
.   Tanjone  had  quitted  it,,  with  a  very  pressing  .iny]i|a- 
^  tiOfi  ,fre^  ftbe  Duke  and  Lady  Jean  to  come  toi  Sopt- 
.  land^f  and  fwhichth^  would  have  accepted  of  .but 
fov  the  still  delicate  state  of  Lady  WyndhamV  health, 
who,  after  her  accouebement^  was  obliged  to  wean, her 
little  girl)  owing  to  the  extreme  debijity  of  her  con- 
^tution.    A  nurse  was  therefore  provided  for  the 
little  Rosa,  which  deeply  afflicted  her  fond  mot|iery 
f   who  would  still  have  persisted  in  giving  nourishment 
to  the  infant,  had  not  Dr.  Starmer  peremptorily  for- 
bade it)*  protesting  that  if  her  Ladyship  did  so^  her 
health  would  necessarily  fall  a  sacrifice  in  the  attempt. 
.    Lord  Wyiidham  therefore  insisted  that  she  ahould 
give  it  up,  while  the  lovely  little  Rosa,  now  in  ^he 
:    hands  of  a  healthy  nurse,  gave  very  promising  hopes 
of  being  one  of  the. finest  children  ia  existence*    Her 
brother,  being  just  able  to  craep  about,  i  and  to, lisp 
the  name  of  his  mother,  was  now  the  pride  and  darling 
of  his  father's  heart,  and  with ,  their .  lovely  .childreii 
alternately  sharing  their  caresses  ai^  attentions^  and 
in  the  society  of  a.  aeleet  nuniber'  of  friends^  in 
addition  to  which  were  thdr  amiahia  iyyt|alpfi%  Mr. 


Beauverie,  Lord  and  I^dy  B^ypihMig^^i^y^aUNl 
sweetest  pleasures  arising  from  domestic  haf^inesB, 
Mfgiljim^m^ ] tks^ ^ it m9»  ^oiiif^^kfi  pipected  or  ob- 
tfined)!!!  Mi0  ripto^  t)ososi/^  iiN>pi|tipn|£,<9p|  jfmmk 
i«agijm*y  apl^douni,  the  fesiUft^pfn&UjbiTsM  #Afl% 
ih»  9Piiirc^  pf  *iis€^y  and  bitter  irqpG«^a«ce«  n  Mf  ^ 
Hhg,  initQUtioa  /of  tlii$  ainiahle  pak  (9^ie4ms^iAwi 
^blr^ii  exactly  after  the  syst^i^  ofli.tMiie^Ei^^ 
l^^a^pey,  tiiaJt  their  descendants ijmgbtt  be^.^qi^djlfi 
bnp^ffMPd  equally  virtuous,  an4  tbat^|b?il?  aP^mllR 
474|r<r^5|rW^jhiefi  Mended  together  and\b^iigH  »B«* 
tip,  9Wym  w(  living  originals^  and^i^  ^^^hV  e;if^^tp^my 
qHftltre<;4yeno^taan  to  tarjoi^hitlbie  \^x\f^  ^f^^^^, 
liaot  liUiaurs  with  vhic^  the  diyii^iie.  Art^^t^  tof ^  ff#M^< 
has  drawn  thom,  and  which  they  felt  cpnvj|m:^di  wof^ 
never  &de ;  and  though  the  fresh  rose  of  youth  might 
be  paled  when  time  should  imperceptibly  wither  u^ 
the  charm  of  beauty  on  either  fair  cheek,  yet  it  would 
leave  its  sweetness  and  fragrance  on  the  family  trec^ 
where  it  would  remain  unperishable  till  wafled  tp  it^ 
native  skies. 

liady  Wyndham  had  neglected  no  opportunity, 
in  the  absence  of  her  father,  of  keeping  up  a  regular 
correspondence  with  the  amiable  family  of  the  Duke 
of  Bebnont,  and  had  frequently  written  to  Lady 
Honoria,  which  mark  of  delicate  attention  was  alwa^^ 
punctually  returned  on  the  part  of  her  Ladyship. 
It  was  with  no  small  pleasure,  therefore,  that  Lady 
Wyndham  was  one  morning  most  agreeably  surprised 
by  a  packet  from  Scotland,  which  was  not  indeed  in 
the  hand-writing  of  Lady  Honoria,  but  from   tb« 


TAmitit  rdHTEAtrt;  9fl 

i6feij  Jmsk'  Qt^m  iMAfMawhrvfj}  the  tbmUmlB  ef 
wy di  were  as  Mtotr  z-*^ 

^  I  MBttre  your  LiaJyalMp,  witk  great 
fiifieenty,  Aat  I  fi*el  pleasure  in  tbe  agreeable  task 
which  my  aunt  has  allotted  to  iBe.  There  cannot  be 
any  thing  so  pleasing  as  addresaing  those  whom  we 
love  and  who  love  as,  and  yon^  Lady  Wyndham,  bbA 
atJl  yoor  amiable  fiumly,  have  long  been  obfeets^ 
the  deepefft  interest  at  Dumfiurling  Castle.  My  annt 
has  been  a  ?ery  correct  artist,  and  has  done  justice  to 
your  Famify  I^oriraiis^  insomuch  that  you  are  all 
before  me  at  this  precise  moment,  you  and  yonr  lorely 
sisters,  the  gentle  Ellen  and  the  lively  Mary ;  and  if 
my  aunt  had  forgotten  to  take  your  likenesses,  yon 
had  a  brother  who  was  not  willing  that  any  of  yon 
should  hare  remained  so  long  in  the  back-gronnd,  so 
that  you  see  we  are  in  possession  of  all  your  portraits, 
for  which  1  was  very  much  obliged  to  Mr.  Tanjore,  I 
assure  you,  for  he  has  left  me  with  a  delightful  longing 
to  behold  the  dear  originals. 

'^  And  see  you  we  shall,  and  shortly  too,  for  we  are 
all  coming  to  England,  dear  Lady  Wyndham^  and  ybu 
cannot  conceive  how  rejoiced  we  all  are  on  the  oc* 
casion.  Now,  if  the  dear  Trelawneys  were  to  arrive 
from  India  about  this  period,  what  a  fine  fomily  tree 
would  be  seen  blossoming  together.  Yes,  my  fiitheir 
has  actually  consented  to  leave  Dumikirling  for  n 
short  time,  to  give  his  Jean  the  Inexpressible  delight 
of  beholding  her  friends  in  the  sister  kingdom. 

^'  Your  dear  brother  Tanjore,  too,  will,  I  flatter 
myself,  be  happy  to  see  the  mountain  Jean,  who  waa 
ao  long  the  companion  of  Us  walks  in  Scotia's  sunny 
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valoi,  ind  who  will  have  the  pleasure  of  making  Urn 
better  accguainted  with  Edwin  Mowbray,  in  the  cha- 
racter of  '  Benedict  the  married  man,'  Ihaii  be  was 
whoi  ke  beheld  him  on  the  canvas,  in  the  picture-gal- 
lery at  Dumfairling  Castle. 

**  My  aunt  be«^  that  you  will  never  again  remind 
ber  of  certain  presents  sent  lo  England  fbr  your  infiul 
■Ml,  I^ady  Wyndham, — surely  she  was  amply  repaid 
by  the  pleasing  reflection  that  (hey  would  prove  ao 
ceptable  to  the  iitllc  stranger,  and  to  you,  as  th«  gift 
of  friendship,  doubly  so.  I  am  enjoined  to  say  thtt 
you  may  shortly  expect  to  receive  another  basket  for 
tbe  sweet  little  Rosa,  whom  you  say  so  strongly  re- 
sembles your  cousin.  Mi's  Emma  Bradbury  ; — she  is, 
tben,  prodigiously  handsome,  for  do  not  suppose  that 
-when  your  brother  described  the  Family  Portraitt  he 
left  out  Emma  Bradbury.  No,  indeed,  not  a  featnre 
ID  her  fair  fece  lost  any  of  its  charms  by  the  descri^ 
tion  given  of  them  by  Mr.  Tanjore,  1  promise  yoa. 
Poor  fellow  !  he  could  not  conceal  the  passion  wfaick 
then  triumphed  in  his  heart,  though  he  dared  not 
worship  (he  shrine  that  his  soul  adored.  Perhaps  it 
may  be  said  that  1  had  a  fellow-feeling  for  your  bro- 
ther on  this  occasion,  and  so  I  had,  Lady  Wyndhan, 
or  I  had  not  thought  Tanjore  worthy  of  my  cod- 
6dence,  or  so  freely  imparted  my  sorrows  to  his  pity- 
ing ear,  because  I  knew  that  his  delicate  and  high 
sense  of  honor  would  never  betray  one,  who,  like 
himself,  was  destined  to  love  but  one  object  in  the 
creation,  and  that  hopelessly  and  despairingly ;  and 
really,  my  dear  Lady  Wyndham,  I  had  another  m<^ 
tive  for  being  perfectly  explanatory  with  your  brothet 
on  so  delicate  a  subject :  1  actually  began  tc  anspeet 
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tUml  tbey  were  going  to  pair  us  together,  like  turtle 
doves,  without  considering  whether  little  Cupid  wns 
to  have  any  hand  in  the  affair :  it  was  high  time^  then, 
you  know,  to  muster  up  my  courage,  and  boldly  tell 
Tanjore  that  I  had  no  heart  to  give  him,  aitd  that  I 
knew  very  well  he  had  none  to  give  me. 

^  I  need  not  tell  you,  my  dear  Lady  Wyndbam, 
what  leve  is,  and  to  i^hat  lengths  it  will  carry  us 
when  it  is  really  sincere ;  but  perhaps  yeu  never  knew 
the  sensation  of  parting  with  the  object  whom  you  love, 
such  as  I  felt  when  I  thought  I  beheld  my  Edwin 
stretched  on  the  cold  bed  of  death :  it  was  a  pang  so 
utterly  insupportable,  that  I  imagined  nature  would 
have  sunk  under  the  conflict  of  my  tortured  frelings  ; 
but  we  know  not  what  we  can  bear  till  we  are  severely 
tried,  or  by  what  means  Providence  designs  that  we 
should  recover  the  shock  which  nature  sustains,  and 
which  we  think  so  impossible  to  overcome  by  human 
power. 

'^  Had  Edwin  died,  f  should  have  died  too,  at 
least  I  thought  so ;  but  mark  the  happy  change  which 
in  a  few  hours  was  wrought  by  the  destination  of  an 
all-wise  and  infinite  Being — my  Edwin  lived,  was  re- 
stored to  health,  and  is  now  the  husband  of  his  happy 
and  transported  Jean 

^^  And  Emma !  will  not  Emma  (let  us  hope)  be  the 
wife  of  Tanjore,  by  the  same  invincible  and  unerring 
wisdom?  Have  they  not  most  virtuously  stood  the 
test  of  the  strongest  passion  in  the  human  heart  with 
amazing  fortitude  ?  have  they  not  sustained  the  pe- 
rilous war  which  struggled  with  affection  and  with 
dnty  ?  and  having  done  so,  should  they  not  now  ni#M*t 
Ike  merited  reward  of  sucli  praise-like  condoct?— 

r.  p.  4  a 
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indeefl,  Liady  Wyndhmni,  I  had  Aoped  before  tldi  Id 
have  heard  that  your  lovely  cousin  was  the  Inrids  of 
Tanjore  Trelawney .  Pardon  me,  howerer,  if  the  dsep 
and  tender  concern  I  take  in  the  happiness  of  thsis 
beloved  objects  has  made  me  say  more  on  the  subject 
than  I  ought  to  do,  or  would  have  done  to  any  penNW 
but  yourself;  but  with  you  I  know  that  my  aentisMrti 
are  inviolable. 

^^  Have  you  heard  any  thing  more  of  the  family  of 
De  Valmont  since  you  visited  them  at  their  licde 
cottage  at  Brompton  ?  My  aunt  was  delighted  with 
the  account  you  gave  us  of  the  domestic  happiness  of 
these  amiable  people,  who  know  so  well  how  to  ap- 
preciate the  blessings  they  enjoy,  and  are  so  worthy 
of  the  friendship  which  has  been  shewn  them ;  and 
she  intends  to  provide  amply  for  the  little  Rosalvie^ 
whose  infantine  gpraces  your  worthy  father  has  spoken 
so  highly  of,  when  she  visits  England.  Poor  De 
Valmont,  too,  what  a  fortunate  and  happy  change 
has  there  been  in  his  prospects,  and  all  owing  to  the 
benevolent  goodness  of  the  noble,  spirited  Tanjore; — 
but  for  him,  it  is  probable  that  by  this  time  this 
suffering  famUy  had  perished  in  want,  penury  and 
obscurity. 

^^  Ah,  would  to  heaven,  Liady  Wyndham,  ail  the 
sons  and  daughters  of  neglected  genius  were  destined 
to  meet  with  so  kindly  a  fate,  instead  of  being  driven 
about  by  the  rude  blast  of  adversity,  ot  doomed  '  to 
waste  their  sweetness  on  the  desert  air.* 

^^  I  really  blush  to  have  trespassed  so  long  on  your 
Ladyship's  time,  when  I  look  at  the  amazing  length 
of  this  epistle,  notwithstanding  which,  I  have  the 
temerity  to  expect  that  you  will  answer  it  at  no  veiy 


^AUlhY    PORTRAfTt.  675 

distant  period,  and  tell  us  all  the  news  that  is  |Missing 
311  your  great  metropolis,  which  1  conifess  I  have  the 
stmost  anxiety  to  behold. 

^  My  aunt  assures  me  that  I  shall  not  like  tho 
English  music,  but  this  may  be  owing  to  a  perversion 
of  taste  rather  than  to  a  correct  judgment,  you  know, 
dear  Lady  Wyndham.  Our  simple  wild  ditties,  and 
and  even  some  of  our  most  admired  national  airs,  do 
not  altogether  owe  their  birth  to  Scotland,  for  when 
our  lovely  and  unfortunate  Queen,  the  accomplished 
Mary,  held  her  court  in  this  country,  it  is  well  known 
to  whose  masterly  composition  Scotland  was  in* 
debted  for  some  of  her  most  beautiful  melodies,  which 
derived  their  delicate,  tender  and  pathetic  expression 
from  the  inimitable  style  and  manner  of  the  unfortu- 
nate favorite  of  the  lamented  Mary,  David  Rizzio. 
Had  not  this  great  master  visited  Scotland  at  the 
period  I  have  spoken  of,  our  Scottish  airs  had  not 
boasted  of  %alf  their  popularity ;  but  were  I  to  utter 
this  to  some  of  my  countrymen,  dear  Liady  Wyndham, 
they  would  treat  such  a  reflection  on  their  national 
music  with  great  indignity,  though  I  believe  there  is 
great  truth  in  it. 

You  cannot  imagine  that  I  have  been  kept  in 
ignorance  of  your  delightful  talents  in  this  science,  in 
which  you  so  eminently  excel.  My  aunt  positively 
declares  that  you  are  the  finest  player  in  England, 
and  you  know  she  is  by  no  means  an  inferior  one 
herself, — we  will  consequently  allow  her  to  be  a  judge 
of  this  accomplishment.  Expect  me,  therefore,  to 
torment  your  Ladyship  every  day  and  every  hour^ 
when  I  have  the  happiness  of  beholding  you  in  Eng 
hud,  for  both  myself  and  husband  delight  in  music 
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» 

and  he  is  no  indifferent  performer,  1  can  assure  ywk 

Not  a  sentence  more,  dear  Lady  Wyndhan,  |br 

I  protest  that  I  have  been  writing  these  ten  mlnotes 

without  being  conscious  that  the  saucy  creature  was 

looking  over  my  shoulder. 

'^  What  privileges  these  husbands  avail  themselves 
of,  do  not  they,  dear  Lady  Wyndham  ?  He  would 
not  have  presumed  thus  in  the  character  he  once  as- 
sumed of  the  blind  minstrel,  at  Moggy's  wedding,  for 
such  he  was,  though  my  aunt  would  never  credit  the 
report  that  Edwin  Mowbray  would  have  stooped  to 
such  a  disguise ;  yet  I  was  not  to  be  deceived,  fiir 
love  can  see  through  all  disguises  be  they  ever  so  in- 
geniously contrived,  and  I  knew  my  Edwin,  not  as  the 
cuckoo,  by  the  badness  of  his  voice,  but  by  the  sin- 
cerity and  constancy  of  his  love  towards  me. — He  is 
here  again,  dear  Lady  Wyndham,  but  if  he  expects 
that  I  am  going  to  say  a  word  in  his  favor  he  will  be 
mistaken  ; — the  creature  is  well  enough,  and  I  like 
him  well  enough, — is  not  this  saying  quite  enough, 
my  dear  Lady  Wyndham,  to  satisfy  his  curiosity,  and 
to  let  him  know  that  I  do  not  positively  hate  him 
Believe  me,  however,  that  he  most  fervently  joins 
my  father  and  aunt  in  most  cordial  good  wishes  and 
affectionate  respects  to  you  and  my  Lord  Wyndham, 
and  that  I  remain,  your  Ladyship's 

"  Very  sincere 

"Jean  Campbell  Mowubat  .• 

It  was  hardly  possible  to  believe  that  this  artless 
and  affectionate  testimony  of  respect  from  the  hand  of 
the  lovely  daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Belmont  was  not 
received  with  the  most  pleasurable  sensations  by  ths 
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amiable  Lady  Wyndham,  or  that  she  did  not  antici- 
pate the  happiness  she  should  experience  in  the  society 
of  this  charming  family  when  they  should  arrive  in 
England,  period  which  she  hoped  would  not  he  pro- 
tracted by  any  unforeseen  disappointment  beyond  the 
time,  which  the  lorely  Jean  had  expressly  said  would 
be  shortly ;  nor  could  there  be  a  happier  crisis  for  a 
meeting  with  old  friends  to  take  place  than  the  pre- 
sent, not  only  with  Lord  and  Lady  Wyndham,  but 
with  that  also  of  her  lovely  niece,  for  as  time  advanced 
on  roseate  wings  over  the  beauteous  head  of  the 
happy  Lucy  and  her  enraptured  Lord,  it  promised  a 
pledge  of  their  mutual  affection ;  and  the  Countess  of 
Beau  verie  was  far  gone  in  a  state  of  pregnancy,  to  the 
no  small  joy  of  her  affectionate  relatives,  when  new 
dispatches  arrived  from  India. 

There  was  a  whole  packet  of  letters  in  different 
hand-writings,  but  the  seal  of  the  fevorite  Mary  was 
first  unclosed  by  Lady  Wyndham.  The  fact  was,  that 
curiosity  was  a  predominant  sensation  with  them  all, 
for  this  was  the  first  letter  that  Mary  had  addressed 
to  her  sister  since  her  departure  from  England, — 
Emma  had  written,  Ellen  had  written,  Tanjore  had 
written,  and  even  Fothersgill  and  Mrs.  Pelham  had 
written ;  but  never  had  Lady  Wyndham  received  a 
letter  from  her  sister  Mary,  and  she  exclaimed,'' as 
soon  as  she  beheld  her  well-known  characters, — 

^'  I  protest,  Wyndham,  here  is  a  letter  at  last  flroni 
gipsy, — I  positively  must  read  that  first,  because  it  is 
a  novelty." 

The  seal  of  Mary^  letter  was  now  broken  by  the 
impatient  Alexina.    Lord  Wyndham  smiled,  and  ata^ 
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tioning  himself  at  her  elbow,  her  Lidjehip  read  eiodl 
the  foUowiDg  words  :«- 

^  Trdammey  Cuik^ 
^ My  deer  Sister,  .1%88,1S& 

^  I  hesten  to  infemi  70a  thai  I  «b  Be- 
longer  Mary  Trelawney,  fiir  I  am  married,  wtaaily' 
married!  Papa  gave  me  away  yesterday,  to  eae 
JLionel  De  Montford,  a  very  good  sort  of  a  youg 
man,  and  remarkably  handsome^  the  only  son  of  Go- 
Temor  De  Montford,  a  very  good  sort  of  old  gentle* 
man  too,  whom  you  have  seen,  therefore  I  shall  say 
no  more  about  him. 

<^  Now,  really,  Alexina,  I  cannot  tell  yon  how  all 
thb  work  has  been  accomplished,  but  I  can  aasaie 
you  we  have  been  a  very  short  while  about  it,  so  I 
imagine  that  little  Mr.  Cupid  has  been  very  busy  in 
the  affair. 

As  to  Lionel,  there  is  no  one  can  reasonably  find 
fault  with  him,  he  is  such  a  gener^^,  warm-hearted, 
kind  soul,  always  lively  and  animated,  and,  as  I  ob- 
served to  you  before,  be  is  prodigiously  handsome,— 
all  the  girls  in  this  country  were  pulling  caps  for  him 
before  I  came.  Well,  you  know.  Alley,  that  being 
so  prodigiously  handsome,  and  so  prodi^ously  good, 
h  is  no  wonder  that  I  should  have  liked  him;  bat 
how  the  deuce  he  came  to  like  me  I  cannot  tell, — me, 
so  infinitely  his  inferior  in  personal  attractions,  with 
a  very  bad  temper  into  the  bargain,  for  1  never  ac» 
counted  myself  a  very  good  one.  Well,  but  to  pro- 
ceed, our  courtship  was  the  most  extraordinary  that 
ever  you  heard  of,  for  I  never  suspected  the  cause  of 
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his  dejection,  though  I  had  seen  him  spiritless  for 
several  days ;  but  while  Ellen  and  me  were  sitting  in 
the  balcony,  she  sketching  the  delightful  views  which 
the  romantic  scenery  afforded  us,  and  I  (as  the  Irish- 
man says)  thinking  of  nothing  at  all,  we  were  sud- 
denly surprised  by  a  visit  from  the  old  Governor, 
bringing  in  his  hand  his  young  hopeful,  who  looked 
as  if  he  could  not  help  it,  as  folks  generally  do  when 
they  are  in  love,  which  was  the  case  with  poor  Lionel. 
But  you  shall  hear  first,  and  laugh  afterwards,  for  I 
did  heartily,  I  assure  you,  when  the  old  gentleman, 
taking  Ellen  by  the  hand,  very  politely  told  her  to 
make  her  exit,  as  he  wished  to  speak  with  Miss  Mary 
in  private.  Away  went  Ellen,  and  I  was  left  to  en- 
counter the  father  and  the  son. 

^^  'Well,  Sir,'  cried  I, '  what  is  your  business  with 
Mary  Trelawney  ?* 

'^ '  A  very  important  one.  Miss  Mary,'  answered  he, 
'in  which  the  happiness  of  a  whole  family  is  con- 
cerned, and  particularly  that  of  my  son.  You  know, 
Miss  Mary,  that  you  have  always  been  a  &vorite  of 
mine  from  the  first  hour  that  I  beheld  you,  and  that 
you  have  often  heard  me  say,  that  if  I  tvas  a  young 
man  like  my  son,  that  I  should  be  apt  to  fall  despe- 
rately in  love  with  you.' 

''  On  which,  no  longer  able  to  resist  laughing,  I 
replied, —      ^ 

<<  '  Well,  but  I  hope.  Sir,  you  have  not  fallen  in 
love  with  me  ? — or  I  shall  be  obliged  to  make  report 
of  your  indiscretion  to  Mrs.  De  Montford.' 

'' '  No, '  answered  he,  '  but  my  son  has, — Lionel 
truly  and  sincerely  loves  you,  Mary  Trelawney,  and 
1  am  come  hither  expressly  from  your  father  on  the 
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• 

affair  of  Cupid,  to  learn  ycwr  iie^tioiwtflLaB  that  siijb- 
jed;  and  as « you  are  a  generoiia^  firank  aiidL  .Hp^h 
hearted  girl,  I  expect  yon  will  aet.  towarda  ma  wJOi 
tkai  sweet  ingenuonsoen  of.  charadar  whidi  I  ao 
greatly  admire  in  yott.  lipnd  De  Mcmtferd  low 
Mary  Trelawney^  and  is  now  sandtioned  hf  Ida  fiilfcir 
to  offer  her  his  hand,  his  heart,  and  his  Ibrtuntty  whifh 
is  by  no  means  an  inconsidaraUe  point  in  hia  fii? ar. 
The  question  now  is^  does  Mary  Trelawney  lore 
Jjionel,  or^  not  loving  him,  reject  his  oflfer?  CasM^ 
sweet  girl,  deal  sincerely,  and  tell  me  at  once  oar 
hopes  and  fears  ?* 

•  ^<  Now,  Alexina,  I  had  no  mind  to  refuse  him,  bat  I 
conld  not  look  grave  Sat  the  life  of  mc,  nor  aouU  I 
be  at  the  trouble  of  feigning  excuses  which  Idid  not 
fed,  mi  purpose  to  tantalise  him  ;^-actually  I  do  Mt 
think  that  my  colour  once  heightened  as  I  gave  hiis 
my  hand,  which  so  delighted  the  old  gentleman  that 
he  immediately  went  to  papa  with  the  joyful  news, 
leaving  me  and  Lionel  to  settle  the  remainder  of  the 

business  by  ourselves, so  of  course  1  was  married, 

and  I  make  no  doubt  but  I  shall  love  my  husband  as 
well  on  a  short  courtship,  as  if  1  had  waited  seveo 
years,  to  be  told  the  same  thing  over  and  over  again, 
which  I  should  have  had  no  patience  to  listen  to,  for 
1  should  then  have  been  weary  of  his  company. 

"  There,  Alexina,  is  the  whole  full  and  particnlar 
account  both  of  my  courtship  and  marriage,  and  papa 
and  mamma  are  delighted  with  their  new  son-in-law, 
and  he  is  very  proud  of  his  little  gipsy  wife,  I  assure 
you  ;  but  then,  you  know,  I  am  to  have  my  own  way 
in  every  thing, — he  is  never  to  contradict  me,— if  he 
does,  I    will  cease  to  obey :    when   husbands  gro% 
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refiractory,  I  have  beard  say  that  wires  sbould  be  sr 
too,  and  then  a  refonaation  ensues,  at  least  on  om 
side  or  the  other,  so  there  b  an  end  of  their  quarrels 
at  o-^r^. 

^  Who  would  hare  thought  of  my  being  marries 
next  to  you,  who  am  the  youngest  of  the  fiunily  ?— 
before  Emma  too,  who,  by  the  bye,  has  waited  long 
enough  for  my  brother  Tanjore,  and  who  is  to  be 
married  in  England  after  all, — I  can  tell  you  that  for 
a  certainty,  so  mamma  need  not  have  made  so  much 
preparation  about  her  dresses,  for  papa  will  not  long 
remain  in  this  country.  He  does  not  like  it  at  all, 
and  mamma  is  growing  quite  tired  of  it  already,  and 
so  am  I,  and  I  hare  told  Lionel  all  my  mind, — I  would 
not  be  bound  to  live  in  it  for  the  wealth  of  worlds. 
The  people  in  it  are  so  inanimate,  dull,  languid  and 
stupid,  and  hare  acquired  such  peculiar  notions  about 
the  propriety  and  delicacy  of  us  English  women,  as 
would  make  you  heartily  laugh  at  them  if  you  was  to 
hear  them.  They  are  besides  insuferably  proud,  con« 
ceited  and  rain,  and  fit  only  for  theroBelves :  it  is 
very  proper  that  they  should  herd  together,  for  their 
affected  notions  of  female  delicacy  are  ilbsurd, — they 
mistake  wit  for  levity,  and  good  temper  and  affability 
for  improper  fireedom  and  familiarity;  and  what  is 
more  disgusting  than  any  thing  are  their  manners 
towards  their  inferiors, — they  treat  their  domestics  as 
if  they  were  slaves,  and  are  extremely  addicted  to 
envy  and  slander.*' 

Mary  now  concluded  her  long  letter  with  affee* 
ticmate  remembrance  to  all  her  relatives,  congratu- 
p.  p.  4  • 
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latioii  to  her  eomm  iMCffmid  wMh  ilie  Jbapptfcit 
tkey  (Aonlrf  all  iii6etiagmi%  slid'  sp^edilyy «  ob  tlwnJiqm 
•if  her  dear  native  laiidi<firoai  wlkkhr ijietlted  >d»  luuj^ 
a  wish  to  be  esuled,  desiring  that  her  little  nieee  ni 
nephewr  nrii^  wceire  a.ldsirlbr  ler:nlBe7>AM  the 
plea^itig^  eoHMh'enieatiMi'  ^faids>  this'  letter  riui|Matsd 
td'her-  IHmds'iNM 'gtMbkt  HUw  imM  be  imagfaad^ftr 
fiSt^lMyndhmA-wa^transpbitdl  4*>tli0  Abuglila.ar 
belhdMinif  her  deiur  Ihther  and'iMiliier  i^ain^ 
Aiore'  C*l^  hc^i^ed)  to  be  eeparated  from,  ibeai^ 
AstfAitseifdMiolTedaetteior'aature.  The  carriage 
jhA  iioiniediatelj  ordered,  to  coovej  her  Ladyship  Id 
Carendish  Sqbare,  wheref  (IB  a  delightful  ftetter  of 
spirite)  she  entered  the  drawing^rooei  of  liady  Bean- 
▼erkwith  Mm^s  lettef'iii  her  lisitfi,  the  eoatealt  ef 
which  were  JAiniediatdljF  disclosed-;  and  at  wtid^ 
aHhongh  it  i»to  iinpossible  to  h«lp  laughing  in  m|i^ 
parts,  yet  a  tear  started  to .  the  lovely  Une  eytes '  of 
Lacy  at  the  idea  of  seeing  ber  dear  brother  again,' 
and  she  rapturously  exclaimed,  oh  the  entrance  of 
her  Lord,— 

^^  Oh,  my  dear  Lord,  1  have  such  delightful  ifitcdtt^ 
gence,-— only  think,  the  dear  Trelawn^ys  are  again 
coming  to  England, — ^they  don't  like  India,  thaak 
heaven  !  Oh,  how  sincerely  I  rejoice,<^-dear  Sedlef, 
how  I  long  once  more  to  behold  him/* 

Lady  Wyndham  had  presented  to  Mr.  Clareadale 
the  letter  addressed  to  him  by  her  fether  the  moment 
she  came  into  the  room,  which  appeared  to  convey 
matter  of  much  importance,  as  well  as  the  most 
pleasing  and  satisfactory  intelligence,  as  his  eyes 
actually  sparkled  with  pleasure  while  perusing  tie 
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conteAts,  for  which  purpose  be  had  di^berateljr  retired 
to  a  corner  seat  in  one  of  the  windows,  and,  althoagh 
aereral  tiroes  aifected  even  to  tears  of  the  strongesi 
sensibility,  read  aloud  the  following  words,  which 
were  so  affectionately  addressed  to  him  by  the  dear 
friend  as  well  as  brother  of  his  heart,  the  amiable 
and  excellent  Trelawney,  which  was  listened  to  with 
the  most  profound  attention  by  those  objects  whose 
welfare  and  happiness  it  also  as  ipimediately  con- 
cerned :-- 

'^  Trelawney  Casik. 

"  -IVii  iHo,  I  ioiin,  wlien  was  your  sister  other 
than  a  conqueror  over  the  feelings  of  her  doating 
husband? — ^Yes,  Henry,  the  bewitching  eloquence  of 
my  Ro^  has  again  prevailed,  and  put  to  rout  all  the 
serious  intentions  I  had  resolutely  tbrmed  of  remain- 
ing longer  in  this  country,  to  which  Rosa  has  taken 
dri  unaccountable  aversion,  and  between  her  and  ray 
dartinfi^  Mary  I  have  been  actually  coaxed  over  this^ 
Veiy  4noriHtig  to  consent  to  return  to  England,  and 
sfa^n  ill  consequence  be  obliged  to  make  my  arrange*, 
ment^  as  Speedily  as  possible,  in  order  to  please  these 
incort-igfble  and  impatient  women,  whom  of  all  others 
in  the  cr^i^tfoh  I  am  least  able  to  resist.  You  see  my 
little  blx>wn  gipsy,  whether  married  or  single,  is  un* 
iirilling  to  give  up  the  influence  she  has  ever  obtained 
so  successfully  in  the  heart  of  her  fether,  to  add  to 
which  she  has  called  ill  her  mother  to  aid  her  plans, 
and  assist  her  stratagems,  so  that  there  may  not  be  ft 
possibility  of  my  being  able  to  sound  a  retreat  amidst 
the'  powerful  auxiliaries  of  their  charms  of  onlory 


and  eloquence  which  they  have  raised  a^ain&t  one; 
so  here  1  nni,  ilear  Clareiidale,  contpletely  vanquished 
Ibougli  I  had  protested  that  1  nrould  be  the  con- 
queror, and  delighted  enough,  1  assure  you,  the; 
both  are  that  I  have  fallen  into  such  hands.  Yon 
may  therefore  shortly  expect  to  see  us  all  seated  again 
in  Berkeley  Square,  as  1  have  already  apprized  the 
Governor  of  my  intention  to  quit  India,  alledigiRg 
(what  indeed  appears  to  be  very  probable)  that  the 
intense  lieat  of  the  climate  was  prejudicial  lo  the 
health  of  Mrs.  Trelawnoy ;  and  no  sooner  was  this 
intelligence  made  known  to  Mrs.  De  Montford,  than 
the  poor  Governor  was  assailed  in  the  same  quarter 
as  I  had  been,  by  the  tears  of  his  bewitching  iriie. 
Imagine  the  result — the  De  Moiitfords  also  Join 
party,  and  are  going  to  wing  their  tligbt 
the  shores  of  Great  Britain.  Now,  Clarendale, 
»re  in  possession  of  all  the  family  news,  for  Mary,  I 
find,  is  aow  writing  to  her  sister,  to  infiinn.ber  (^.tl» 
change  which  has  taken  place  in  her  condition,  a^d 
that  she  is  now  the  wife  of  one  of  the  handsomest  aad 
finest  spirited  young  fellows  in  existence.  I  acCod^. 
was  surprised  into  this  marriage,  as  I  had  no  infea> 
tion  of  parting  with  my  Lttle  gipsy  so  suddenly ;  b«t 
her  election  was  every  way  so  unobjection^le,  ad 
the  worthy  Governor  so  desirous  of  an  alliance  vilk 
my  family,  tbat  I  bad  no  alternative  but  of  giving  ■; 
girl  to  the  amiable  and  accomplished  son  of  my  friend, 
tvho  is  the  last  man  to  whom  I  could  have  fbraed 
any  reasonable  dislike. 

"  1  can  take  a  hint,  Henry,  and  advice,  when  it  i» 
well  meant,  like  other  men,  and  I  thank  yoa  fitr  that 
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offered  to  me  m  your  last  on  the  subject  of  my  Tan« 
V>re  and  Emma  Bradbury.  Your  observation  is  just, 
that  merit  and  virtue  which  have  been  so  severely 
put  to  the  test  as  theirs  should  ultimately  be  rewarded 
for  its  laudable  exertion ;  in  short,  you  plainly  told 
me  that  you  think  it  time  for  Tanjore  and  Emma  to 
De  made  bone  of  one  bone  and  flesh  of  one  flesh,  and 
that  I  am  a  little  unreasonable  in  having  so  long  de- 
layed their  union.  , 

"  Now,  really,  Henry,  I  have  haa  very  little  to  do 
in  the  business,  but  left  it  wholly  to  themselves  to 
name  the  happy  day, — in  short,  when  your  sister  left 
England,  I  have  since  learned  that  she  had  provided 
cloathes  for  Emma,  which  would  have  looked  exceed- 
ingly becoming  on  the  young  Mrs.  Tanjore  Trelawney, 
and  that  she  expected  to  see  her  son  married  to  Emma 
rery  shortly  after  our  arrival  in  India.  Tanjore  you 
frill  naturally  suppose  would  have  had  but  little  ob- 
ii^ction  to  such  an  arrangement  taking  place, — where 
fhen,  you  will  ask,  did  the  objection  rest  ? — why  truly 
with  Miss  Emma  herself;  she  positively  refused  to 
marry  Tanjore  while  we  continued  to  be  the  inhabi- 
tants of  a  foreign  country ;  though  the  poor  fellow 
pleaded  his  cause  so  earnestly,  this  inflexible  girl 
turned  a  deaf  ear  to  his  solicitations,  and  remains 
fixed  in  her  resolution  as  at  first.  Since  which  nothing 
has  been  urged  to  her  on  the  subject,  because  you 
well  know  that  Rosa  always  thinks  Emma  right,  and 
I  have  certainly  no  inclination  to  persuade  her  to  the 
contrary,  to  say  nothing  of  the  difficulty  I  should 
ftave  in  attempting  it.  I  have  consequently  become 
neuter  on  a  subject  so  delicate  as  the  happiness  of 
two  objects  whose  attachment  to  each  other  cannot 
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admit  of  a  single  donbt,  and  I  have  merely  said  tint 
xnoch,  to  clear  myscif  of  the  bUuae  you  areso  villiB| 
to  attadi  to  nn* 

.And  80  our  dear  Lucy  is  really  *goiag  to  givt 
Lford  Beauverie  aa.  heir  to  his  estate,— •!  rejoice  to 
hear  it^  and  so  do  we  all ;  as  to'  Sedley,  he  absoliitdy 
talks  of  nothing  but  seeing  Lucy  ever  since  helm 
been  informed  of  our  intended  departure  from  Indfa. 
That  your  boy  has  lost  nothing  of  nsental  acquire- 
ment, but  is  as  much  improved  in  his  education  as  he 
has  grown  in  manly  grace  and  beauty,  yon  will  very 
easily  discover  when  you  behold  him,  Glarrndale. 
My  Rosa  is  perfectly  charmed  with  Sedley,  and  she  ii 
not  the  only  one  in  my  family  whom  I  strongly  suspect 
is  no  small  admirer  of  his  accomplished  mind.^nd 
amiable  disposition ;  nor  do  I  believe  that  your  son  is 
at  all  insensible  to  the  good  opinion  and  merits  of  tUs 
young  lady,  whom  I  take  to  be  no  other  than  Miss 
Ellen  Trelawney.  You  will  smile,  Henry,  and  shake 
your  head,  in  your  usual  quaint  manner,  at  this  snp^ 
position  of  mine,  but  when  I  tell  you  that  I  am  really 
convinced  that  my  pretty  Ellen  and  your  Sedley  are 
attached  to  each  other,  you  will  think  more  seriously 
of  the  subject.  But  I  will  tell  you  in  what  manner 
this  important  discovery  was  made,  much  I  believe  to 
the  satisfaction  of  both  the  parties,  though  they  affected 
to  conceal  it : — 

"  You  know  what  a  mischievous  little  toad  our 
Mary  is,  and  that  when  she  is  in  a  humour  to  be  frolic- 
some, there  is  no  possible  means  of  preventing  her, 
except  by  being  actually  angry  with  her,  and  you  also 
know  that  Ellen  is  the  last  object  in  the  world  to  be 
angry  with  any  one,  and  much  less  with  her  sister 
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Mary,  of  whom  she  is  so  remarkably  fond.  Well,  it 
was  owing  to  Miss  Mary  that  poor  Ellen^s  secret  was 
found  out ;  for  several  weeks  ElleiT has  employed  her- 
self in  that  delightful  art  in  which  I  am  proiid  to  say 
•he  so  eminently  excels,  and  has  finished  some  pic- 
tnres  in  a  style  of  excellence^  one  of  which  it  appears 
ihe  had  concealed  from  the  observation  of  all  but 
Mary,  when  that  little  sly  puss,  when  wo  were  all 
assembled  one  morning  at  breakfost,  suddenly  asked 
her  sister  if  she  had  not  made  the  complexion  of  her 
Adonis  too  dark,  considering  he  was  so  fair  a  subject ; 
to  which  she  maliciously  added,  with  a  sly  glance  at 
her  cousin  Sedley, — ^  Besides,  yon  know,  Ellen,  the 
original  is  much  fiiirer,  almost  as  fair  as  Sedley  Cla* 
rendale,  from  whose  features  I  should  actually  think 
yoa  have  drawn  those  of  your  pretty  Adonis.' 

^^  Henry,  had  you  seen  the  blushes  which  mounted 
to  the  cheeks  of  the  conscious  pair,  you  would  never 
have  forgotten  it,  as  my  poor  little  flutterer  trem« 
Uio^  pronounced, — 

^  '  I  am  sure,  Mary,  that  I  never  thought  of  my 
coasin  Sedley  when  I  drew  that  picture ;  it  was  by 
avere  accident  alone  that  I*— I— I  ■  ■  that  I  attempted 
to  copy  it  from  another/ 

^^  The  lovely  eyes  of  my  Ellen  were  at  this  time 
cast  down  in  the  most  modest  confusion  ;  her  glowing 
cheeks  were  flushed  with  the  deepest  colour  of  the 
brightest  carnation,  when  Mary,  seizing  a  chain  which 
was  suspended  on  her  bosom,  drew  it  forth,  while  she 
exclaimed,  in  the  archest  tone  that  was  possible,— 

**  *  Oh  fie,  Ellen,  to  tell  such  dr*  ■  and  pray  was 
k  by  mere  accident  that  you  placed  it  in  your  boaom  ? 


Ijink  faere,  pa))n,  she  says  wlK'n  she  |HiiniMi.lbittl| 
iii-ver  once  thought  of  Sedley  Clareitdale,  mod  I  wiL 
be  judged  by  the  whole  cwnpany  if  it  »  not  tlw  veij 
ima^  of  him.' 

"And  so  it  was,  Henry — it  was  aclujIU  ihepidiin 
of  your  Sedley  that  my  Ellen  had  drawn  and  pUon 
round  her  neck ;  however,  you  may  l>e  certain  Ihu 
none  of  us  pretended  to  acknowledge  it  us  such,  tai 
that  I  really  took  the  audacious  Mary  very  severely 
to  task  lor  the  momentary  punishment  she  had  in- 
flicted on  her  sister. 

"  '  It  was  wrong,  Mary,'  cried  I,  looking  very  -i- 
rimisly  in  her  arch  gipsy  fece,  *  excessively  wrong, 
whatever  you  thought,  of  exposing  the  feelings  of  poor 
Ellen  and  your  cousin  Sedley  before  the  De  MonI' 
fords.  1  am  really  angry  with  you,— wliat  occasioi 
had  you  to  mention  tbe  picture  of  Sedley  at  all  V 

".'Now  what  do  you  imagine  was  tbe  little  fc— j*! 
reply? — 

"  'What  docs  it  matter,  papa,  who  I  meotioMdit 
before,  when  every  body  must  know  it  at  lasti  SOkt 
told  me  long  a|^  that  she  loved  Sedley,  imil  fliiflij 
baa  often  said  bow  much  he  loved  £lleo,  and  theyfl 
not  know  how  to  tell  you  aud  mamma  of  it,— «»  1 
thongbt  of  the  picture,  and  popped  that  and  tbftMcret 
ont  both  together;  and  where  i*  the  harm,  I  mndo', 
ID  telling  the  truth  i  It  ia  over  now,  you  kuowt  uA 
they  will  be  married  the  sooner  fur  it,  and  I  due  nj 
feel  themselves  very  much  obliged  to  mey— 1  haK 
saved  them  a  great  deal  of  trouUe.' 

*<  For  the  life  and'soul  of  me,  Clarendale,  I  cooU 
not  feel  angry  with  this  bewitcbiof;  little  slati'Sii 
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Bnmd  tins  day  I  luve  paired  my  Ellen  with  yoor  Sedlqr 
When  I  arrive  in  fingland,  you  shall  let  tne  know 
what  you  think  of  this  femily  arrangement. 

^^  The  account  you  give  me  of  the  De  Valmonts 
delight  me  and  Roea  exceedingly.  So  Kttle  Rosalvie 
is  really  grown  a  prodigious  fine  fellow, — so  much  the 
better^  I  will  take  him  in  training  as  soon  as  I  am 
again  settled  in  England ;  though  I  am  sensibly  hurt 
that  De  Valmont  will  yet  madly  pursue  authorship. 
For  Heaven's  sake,  Henry,  persuade  him  from  it,  if 
it  be  possible,  A  play^  too,  of  all  things, — how  can 
the  man  be  so  frantic  ?  He  does  not  know  that  he  is 
plaguing  himself  with  difficulties  not  to  be  imagined, 
for  of  all  species  of  composition  this  is  the  least  likely 
to  succeed ;  for,  next  to  the  caprice  of  the  manager, 
which  is  intolerable,  be  has  also  to  encounter  that  of 
the  performers,  and  often  their  >  impudence  and  ill 
nature  too  into  the  bargain,  which  theyd^  Viet  exert 
a  little  wben  they  know  tkat  it  is  on -author's  first 
attempt.  Then  there  is  the  public  at  krge  to  please, 
which,  though  eonfosaedly  the  most  liberal  part, 
yet  the  success  is  doubtful — next  to  having  written 
to  no  purpose  but  that  of  tantalizing  his  own  feelings. 
1  implore  you,  Clarendale,  once  again,  to  deter  him 
tctim  following  BO  false  a  meteor,  which,  like  an  ignuf 
fkhm9j  will  only  bewilder  and  the  more  certainly  lead 
him  into  darimess. 

^  Dear  Lady  Honoria  Belmont ! — and  so  the  bene- 
volent  gift  which  she  sent  to  relieve  the  wants  of  this 
suffering  and  distressed  family  was  actually  the  sum 
of  five  hundred  pounds !— excellent,  amiable  creature ! 
Oh,  Henry,  were  there  more  such  women,  few  men 
would  prove  unworthy  of  the  blessings  for  which  the 

F.  p.  4  T 
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lovely  sex  were  alone  designed ;  tliey  would  Mt, 
they  could  not  be  insensible  to  such  persevering  and 
such  matchless  virtues. 

^^  We  all  rejoice  that  the  lovely  Jean  haa  at  last 
bestowed  her  hand  on  her  fiuthful  and  acc<Mii|di8lMsd 
Edwin. 

^^  My  saucy  Mary  will  not  let  me  see  the  letter  ahe 
has  written  to  Lady  Wyndham,  by  which  I  judge  she 
has  been  indulging  in  her  usual  vein  of  sarcastic  ha* 
mour.  You  ask  me  how  our  quaint  tutor  (for  stfll 
we  call  him  so)  likes  India  ? — truly  not  at  all,  and  is 
impatient  to  behold  old  England  once  again,  which  I 
believe  is  the  exact  counterpart  of  the  present  feeling 
of  us  all.  Tell  your  Mary  not  to  make  any  saucy 
comments  on  this  prodigious  long  epistle,  but  to 
recollect  that  when  we  write  expressly  from  the 
heart,  we  forget  that  the  head  or  the  hand  has  any 
thing  at  all  to  do  with  the  contents. 

'^  Farewell,  dear  Clarendale,  and  believe  me 
^^  Unchangeably  yours. 

"  Tan joRE  Edward  Trelawney." 

^^  Bravo  I "  exclaimed  Lord  Wyndham,  ^^  this  is 
roost  excellent  news,  Clarendale;"  and  glancing  at 
Lady  Beauverie  a  look  highly  intelligible,  he  smilingly 
added,  ^^  and  what  with  Mary's  marriage,  and  othtf 
approaching  events,  I  think  we  stand  a  very  fair  chance 
of  having  the  finest  collection  oi  Familj/  Portraits  that 
were  ever  beheld  in  Great  Britain, — what  say  you, 
my  Lord  Beauverie  ?" 

On  which  his  Lordship  replied, — 

^'  And  which  I  trust  will  be  tKe  ornament  of  a 
lismg  generation — the  Descendants  of  Trelawney^ 
Clarendale,  Wyndham  and  Beauverie," 
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^  Tbough  last,  not  least  loYed,  I  am  sur^,  inj 
Lord,"  cried  Lady  Wyndham;  and  his  Lordship 
bowed  to  so  elegant  a  compliment. 
-  The  happy  party,  made  still  happier  by  the  pleasing 
communications  which  they  had  that  morning  received, 
passed  the  day  together  in  the  most  delightful  and 
rational  manner.  Mr.  Clarendale  called  in  Berkeley 
Square,  at  the  request  of  Mr.  Trelawney,  to  informi 
his  steward  that  he  might  shortly  be  expected  in 
England,  and  to  put  the  house  in  immediate  prepara*' 
tion  for  the  reception  of  his  family,  which  was  accord* 
ingly  done.  Lady  Wyndham  herself  giving  such  orders 
as  she  thought  necessary.  ' 

Time  now  lent  odours  to  his  wings,  for  every  day 
was  replete  with  anticipated  hope  and  joy ;  and  the 
lovely  Lucy  had  been  three  weeks  the  mother  of  a 
beauteous  boy,  when  the  family  of  Mr.  Trelawney 
once  more  arrived  safely  in  their  native  land,  accom- 
panied by  the  De  Montfords,  where  the  meeting 
which  took  place  in  the  now  united  and  happy  fiimilies 
exceeded  all  description.  Lady  Wyndham,  folded  in 
the  arms  of  her  beloved  mother,  wept  and  smiled 
alternately,  while  the  gipsy  Mary  (now  Mrsi  Lionel 
De  Mont  ford,)  more  lively  and  animated  than  ever, 
contrived  to  steal  a  glowing  kiss  from  the  lips  of  her 
dear  sister,  after  which  they  all  set  off  for  Cavendish 
Square,  to  Lord  Beauverie*s,  where  the  same  affec- 
tionate meeting  took  place  between  Sedley  and  bis 
parents.  He  was  then  conducted  to  the  chamber  of 
his  dear  sister,  and  at  the  sight  of  her  lovely  little 
infant  Sedley  burst  into  tears,  but  they  were  tears  of 
joy,  and  quickly  dispersed  by  smiles, — unlike  those 
which  he  had  shed  at  the  parting  hour,  yet  they 
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flowed  from  the  same  toiirce!-«4lie  foootain  of  Ike 
heart 

In  a  few  days  after  the  happy  arrival,  ^wevcr, 
the  whole  of  the  family  met  as  usual,  and  with  the 
addition  of  the  amiable  De  Montforda,  fiNmod  once 
more  the  family  tree,  with  an  increase  of  kindred 
branches  to  unite  them  together  in  unity,  peace  and 
love. 

*^  Now  then,  Rosa,  my  beloved/*  cried  BIr.  Tre- 
lawney,  the  third  week  after  they  were  once  more 
composed  and  settled  in  the  bosom  of  their  happy 
&mily,  ^^  we  have  one  more  sacred  duty  to  perform, 
after  which  we  will  retire,  and  contemplate  the  hap- 
piness of  our  beloved  children,  in  humble  thanksg^vii^ 
and  adoration  to  that  Being  who  has  conducted  us 
thus  far  on  our  journey  through  life: — few  have  beeu 
our  cares,  numberless  our  blessings,  of  which,  while 
we  boast,  let  us  not  suppose  that  we  are  more  worthy 
than  the  rest  of  our  fellow  beings,  or  that  we  are 
divested  of  faults  and  failings,  merely  because  we  have 
been  fortunate  and  are  rich, — no  merit  is  attached  to 
riches,  though  there  may  be  merit  in  appropriating 
them.  To  the  best  of  my  ability  1  have  endeavoured 
conscientiously  to  perform  this  duty :  I  have  never 
beheld  the  miseries  of  the  unfortunate  without  com* 
passion,  nor  have  I  suffered  the  meritorious  to  pine 
in  obscurity  ;--*talent  is  a  blossom  which  should  never 
be  permitted  to  fade  or  perish  for  want  of  encourage 
ment  or  support,  and  wherever  I  have  seen  it  I  have 
raised  its  drooping  head 

"  Rosa,  behold  my  reward  — it  is  reflected  in  the 
happiness  of  my  children,  in  the  smile  bestowed  bj 
approving  cons^cicnce,  and  by  seeing  those  happy  whoB 
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I  have  endeavoured  to  render  so  by  virtuoos  example ! 
Had  I  erred  from  this  path,  1  had  been  unworthy  of 
the  blessings  whidi  I  now  share.  The  nuptials  of 
Tanjore  and  Emma  must  take  place  to-morrow.'' 

^And  why  to-morrow,  my  dearest?"  cried  Mrs. 
Trelawney,  casting  on  her  husband  a  look  of  the 
nmst  onntterable  tenderness. 

To  which  Mr.  Trelawney  replied,-* 

^  Because  it  is  the  anniversary  of  that  happy  day 
which  gave  Rosa  Clarendale  to  Tanjore  Trelawney. 
It  made  me  the' happiest 'of  men,^may  it  then  prove 
the  harbinger  ^  joy  to  our  son  and  the  daughter  of 
pur  Rebecca  !'* 

^'  It  shall  be  80j*^ried  the  delighted  Mrs.Trelawney, 
and  Taiqore  and  EmnM  were  both  immediately  made 
acquainted  with  Mr.  Trelawney's  intention; 

^^  Emma  I  beloved^  adored  Emma  f  *  exclaimed  Tan- 
jore ;  whfle  the  lovely  gentle  maid  extended  her  hand 
towards  him,  in  token  of  her  still  unchanged  and  un- 
alterable aflf^tion.  A  tear  fell  fbom  her  soft  aauire 
eyes,  a  more  beautiful  glow  crimsoned  on  her  cheek, 
and  the  sweet  response  of  ^dear  Tanjore!*'  was 
murmured  from  lips  that  never  yet  had  breathed  a 
thought  unhallowed  or  impure. 

It  was  the  express  wish  .of  Mr.  Trelawney  that  the 
marriage  rites  between  Tanjore  and  Emma  should  be 
solemnized  in  the  church,  at  which,  on  an  early  hour 
the  ensuing  morning,  the  whole  of  the  bridal  pattiy, 
including  theTrelawneySylheClarcndales,  theWynd- 
hams,  the  Beauveries,  and  the  De  Montfords,  as« 
sembled.  The  splendid  oirriages  of  each,  when  drawn 
up  to  the  gates  leading  to  the  church,  attracted  in- 
numerable crowds  of  spectators,  though  none  were 
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pemitted  to  witncM  the  cenBiMiy  «nre  Ike  briU 
party.  The  feelings  of  betk  Mn.  TrtSmwrncj  wad 
Mrs*  CSerandde  weroi  kowever,  wboDy  ar^rpomeni 
wlien  theJBOBMiit.arrrred  Ibr  Bum  to.  kneel  kefcre 
ike  elter^  fer  iMnrer  ked  tkb  lofily  creetore  eo  straaglf 
reeiaided  ^lem  of  kor  ninted  molker,  as,  tieeibliBg 
and  pale,  tkoogk  not  spiritless  ske  gave  her  kand  Is 
tlie  transported,  kappy  Taqote ;  and  mp  aooner  wm 
tke  cereoKNiy  eoewdnded,  tka^  Mrs.  Trdawacy  ex- 
daimrd  syiUy  to  BIrs.  daieadale,— 

^Tksve^Bfary,  tbank  keaTeOi  it  is  over,  and  mj 
Emmm  is  tke  wife  of  my  Tinjore,r-engeis  Mess  sad 
smile  <m  tkeir  happy  onion  !** 

And  did  Mi. angels  smikw  on  tkem?— wko  shsll 
doubt  it  h^lt  tmth,  if  innocaeocts  if  virto^be  the 
peculiar  cere  of  an  all  directing  iind  never  erring 
Providence,  the  votaries  who  fetthfully  serve  it  with 
a  pure  and  humble  heart  will  continue  to  enjoy  its 
blessings,  in  the  sunshine  of  prosperity,  the  appro- 
bation of  an  unsullied  conscience,  and  the  reward  of 
virtuous  actions. 

TUB    END. 
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